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PREFACE. 



IN the compilation of " Songs for the' Lord's House," the Editor has endeavored 
to provide a book for the use of Baptist Churches which should include only that 
which is best in Christian psalmody, and yet be comprehensive enough to meet all the 
needs of Public and Social Worship. The aim has been to afford the spirit of prayer 
and praise the noblest forms of expression. The Hymns, therefore, are catholic as well 
as Christian, devotional rather than didactic ; and if many have been omitted which 
appear in most of the popular collections, the reason will be found either in the Hymns 
themselves, or in the purpose to provide only for such services as are associated with 
the Lord's House. The Music has been the care, chiefly, of Mr. Henry Camp, the 
choir-leader of Plymouth Church, Brooklyn, and will be found to be in harmony with 
the sentiment of the Hymns it is set to interpret. The best of the old, standard tunes 
have their proper place in the book ; and though many new ones are given, they are 
simple in structure, and such as seem destined to be permanently popular. The 
Chants are not difficult, and are provided not only for choirs, but in the hope that 
congregations will come to consider this form of praise an essential part of their 
musical service. 

To the Rev. L. D. Bbvan, D.D., and to the Rev. Ray. Palmer, D.B., the Editor 
is indebted for their great kindness in placing their Hymns at his disposal, and to the 
Rev. Richard G. Greene, for the Doxologies he provided. Acknowledgment must 
also be made of the service of Mr. Homer N. Bartlett, organist of the Madison 
Avenue Baptist Church, in the revision of the musical part of the work, and the 
contributions he has made to it ; of the great help afforded by Mr. John B. Marsh, 
organist of Emmanuel Church, Albany ; and of the generous readiness of Mr. Walter 
B. Gilbert, Mus. B., of Trinity Chapel, in consenting to the use of many of his 
compositions. 

The book is the best expression the Editor is able to give of his desire to elevate 
the tone of Sabbath and Social Worship ; and it now is commended to the blessing of 
God, in the hope that it may be for the comfort and help of those who sing praise to 
His Name in the courts of the Lord's House, 
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GENERAL PRAISE. 



NICAEA. 11,12.12.10. 
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1 Reginaij) Hsbeb. 

2 Holy, holy, holy ! all the saints adore Thee, 

Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 
Which wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 

3 Holy, holy, holy ! though the darkness hide Thee, 

Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
Only Thou art holy, there is none beside Thee, 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 

4 Holy, holy, holy ! Lord Ood Almighty ! 

All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth, and sky, and 
Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty ! 
God in three persons, btessed Tt\Tv\\.'^\ 
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GENERAL PRAISE. 



ITALIAN HYMN. 6.4. 
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glo - ri-ous, O'er all vie - to • ri-ous. Come, and reign o-ver us, An-cient of days. 
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Chables Wbslet. 

1 Come, Thou Almighty King, 
Help us Thy Name to sing, 

Help us to praise ; 
Father all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us. 

Ancient of days ! 

2 Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword, 

Our prayer attend ; 
Come, and Thy people bless, 
Come, give Thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness, 

On us descend. 

■3 Come, Holy Comforter, 
Thy sacred witness bear, 

In this glad hour ; 
Thou, who Almighty art, 
Now rule in every heart, 
.And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of power. 

4 To Thee, great One in Three, 
The highest praises be. 

Hence evermore ; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 

Love and adore. 



John Habbiott. 

1 Thou, whose almighty Word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 

And took their flight ; 
Hear us, we humbly pray, 
And where the Gospel's day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

" Let there be light 1 " 

2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind,. 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now, to all mankind, 

" Let there be light I '* 

3 Spirit of truth and love. 
Life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth Thy flight ; 
Move o'er the water's face. 
Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And in earth's darkest place 

"Let there be light I" 

4 Blessed and Holy Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might; 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
Rolling in fullest pride, 
Through the world, far and wide, 

" Let there be light 1 " 



GENERAL PRAISE. 



RANSOM. L. M. 



An*, from F. Linlbt. 




1. Sing to the Lord a joy - f ul soug, Lift up your hearts, your voi - ces raise ; 




To us His gra- ciotis gifts be - long, To Him our songs of love and praise. 
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4r J. S. B. MONBELL. 

2 For strength to those who on Him wait, 
His truth to prove, His will to do, 
Praise ye our God ; for He is great ; 
Trust in His Name, for it is true. 

3 For joys untold, that daily move 
Round those who love His sweet employ. 
Sing to our God ; for He is love ; 
Exalt His Name, for it is joy. 
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4 For life below, with all its bliss. 

And for that life, more pure and bigh, 
That inner life, which over this 
Shall ever shine, and never die, 

6 Sing to the Lord of heaven and earth, 
Whom angels serve, and saints adore, 
The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 
To whom be praise for eveimore. 
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1. Round the Lord in glo - ry seat - ed, Cher - u - bim and ser - a - phim 
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2 " Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven. 
Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! " 

3 Heaven is still with glory ringing ; 
Earth takes up the angel's cry, 

" Holy, holy, holy," singing, 

" Lord of Hosts, the Lord Most High." 
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4 With His seraph train before Him, 

With His holy Church below. 
Thus unite we to adore Him, 
Bid we thus our anthem flow ; — 

5 " Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 

Earth is with its fulness stored ; 
Unto Thee be ^Vqx^ ^n^'^> 



GENERAL PRAISE. 



AUSTRIAN HYMN. 8.7.4. 



F. J. Hatdn. 
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1. Glo - ry be to God the Fa • ther, Glo - 17 be to God the Son, 



g : p ; ^ 



T 



X 



T 



f-r-r ^^ 



s 



t 



1 — 1 



t 




i 



3 



^ J ^j j 



i 



Glo - 17 



1 — r 



'C 



HL 



5 



^ 



, I 

m 



± 



iHEt 



I 



> — V 



I 



f 



• ^ * 



i 



T — r 



y= ^^ FT 



I 



f 



g 



T^=^ 



^ 



IB, 



-^ 



I I >■ r - J 
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3 HORATroS BONAB. 

J Glory be to Him who loved us, 

Washed us from each spot and stain ; 
Glory be to Him who bought us, 
Made us kings with Him to reign ; 

Glory, glory. 
To the Lamb that once was slain ! 

J Glory to the King of angels, 
Glory to the Church's King, 
Glory to the King of nations. 

Heaven and earth your praises bring ; 

Glory, glory, 
To the King of glory bring ! 

^ "Glory, blessing, praise eternal!" 
Thus the choir of angels sings ; 
" Honor, riches, power, dominion 1" 
Thus its praise creation brings ; 

Glory, glory, 
Glory to the King of kings ! 
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7 H. F. Ltti : H. W. Baker. 

1 Praisb, my soul, the King of Heaven 

To His feet thy tribute bring ; 
Ransomed, healed, restored, forgiven, 
Evermore His praises sing ; 

Praise Him ! praise Him I 
Praise the everlasting King. 

2 Praise Him for His grace and favor 

To our fathers in distress ; 
Praise Him still the same as ever. 
Slow to chide, and swift to bless 

Praise Him ! praise Him ! 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 

3 Father-like, He tends and spares us. 

Well our feeble frame He knows ; 
In His hands He gently bears us, 
Rescues us from all our foes ; 
Praise Him ! praise Him 1 
Praise Jehovah, God of grace. 
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GENERAL PRAISE. 



SICILIAN HYMN. 8.7.4. 
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j Teach us to re - joice with trembling ; Speak, and let Thy servants hear ; \ 
( Hear with meekness, Hear with meekness, Hear Thy word with god - ly fear/ J 
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Thomas Eellt. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 
May we give them, Lord, to Thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened. 
May we run, nor weary be, 

Till Thy glory, 
Without cloud, in heaven we see. 



3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 
All Thy people shall adore ; 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 

Than they could conceive before ; 

Full enjoyment, 
Full and pure for evermore. 
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That can an - gel hosts em- ploy ; Hymning in God^s ho • ly presence Their high praise e-ter-nal - ly. 
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Q Tr. J. M. Nbaub. 

2 Hallelujah ! Church victorious, 

Thou may'st lift this joyfu^strain ; 
Hallelujah ! songs of triumph 

Well befit the ransomed train ; 
We our song must raise in sadness, 
While in exile we remain. 
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3 But our earnest supplication, 
Holy God, we raise to Thee ; 
Bring us to Thy blissful presence, 

Make us all Thy joys to see ; 
Then we'll sing our Hallelii\a.V5L> 
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GENERAL PRAISE. 
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P. J. Hatdn. 




1. O worship the King all-glorious above, O gratefully sing His power and His love ; Our 
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Shield and Defender, the Ancient of days, Pa-vilioned in splendor,and girded with praise. 
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1 ROBEBT GbAKT. 

2 The earth, with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old ; 
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle,, the sea. 

3 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite ? 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 

It streams from the hills, it descends to the plain, 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. 

4 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail. 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail ; 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end^ 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend. 

5 O measureless Might, ineffable Love, 
While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall join in Thy praise. 

1 1 Nahux Tatb. 

1 O PRAISE ye the Lord, prepare your glad voice, 

His praise in the great assembly to sing ; 
In their great Creator let all men rejoice, 
And heirs of salvation be glad in their King. 

2 Let them His great Name devoutly adore. 

In loud-swelling strains His praises express, 
Who graciously opens His bountiful store. 

Their wants to relieve, and His children to bless. 

3 With glory adorned, His people shall sing 

To God, who defence and plenty supplies ; 
Their loud acclamations to Him, their great King, 

Through earth shall be sounded, and reach to the skies, 

4 To Father, and Son, and Spirit, be given 

All glory on earth, all glory in heaven : 
We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we glorify Thee,' 
Who wast, and who art, and who ever shalt be. 
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1. All praise to Thee, my God^ my King, Thy praise alone my heart shall sing. Thee I a - dore ; Each 
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till will I pro-claim, When time shall be no more. 
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2 But who shall rightly speak Thy praise ? 
Not highest seraphim can raise 

The equal song ; 
From age to age Thy works appear, 
Thy mercies crown each changing year, 

Th' angelic strains prolong. 

3 And Thou art near to all who call, 
Thou liftest up the souls that fall, 

Thy grace so free ; 

LAUSANNE. 8.7. 
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How shall we praise Thy saving Jove ? 
That stoops to us from Heaven above, 
For here Thyself we see. 

4 Blest be Thy Name, for ever blest I 
Here shall our joyous spirits rest. 

For this is Heaven ; 
Our joyful songs Thy courts shall fill, 
Eternal praise shall echo still, 

The love which Thou hast given. 

C. H. A. Malan. 
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1 3 John EEXPTHOBinB. 

2 Praise the Lord, for He hath spoken ; 

Worlds His mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken, 
For their guidance He hath made. 

3 Praise the Lord, for He is glorious ; 

Never shall His promise fail ; 
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God hath made His saints victorious ; 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation ; 

Hosts on high, His power proclaincx 
Heaven and earth, and all cx:e•<^l^R^^^ 
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ev-ery voice proclaim His power. His Name a-dore, and loud re - joice. 
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voice pro-claim His power. His Name 
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and loud re - joice. 



14 Amns Stbblb. 

2 Let every creature join 

To celebrate His Name, 
And all their various powers 

Assist the exalted theme ; 
Let nature raise from every tongue, 
A general song of grateful praise. 

3 But O, from human tongues 

Should nobler praises flow ; 
And every thankful heart 
With warm devotion glow ; 
Your voices raise, ye highly blest, 
Above the rest, declare His praise. 

4 Assist me, gracious God ! 

My heart, ray voice inspire ; 
Then shall I grateful join 

The universal choir; 
Thy grace can raise my heart, my tongue, 
And tune my song to lively praise. 



Id TlXOTHT DWIQHT. 

1 Sing to the Lord most high ; 

Let every land adore ; 
With grateful voice make known 

His goodness and His power. 
With cheerful songs declare His ways, 
And let His praise inspire your tongues. 

2 Enter His courts with joy ; 

With fear address the Lord ; 
He formed us with His hand. 

And quickened by His word. 
With wide command He spreads his sway 
O'er every sea, and every land. 

3 His hands provide our food. 

And every blessing give ; 
We feed upon His care, 
And in His pastures live. 
With cheerful songs declare His ways. 
And let His praise inspire our tongues. 



GENERAL PRAISE. 
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1 6 Isaac Watts. 

1 Lord of the worlds above, 

How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are ! 
To Thine abode my heart aspires. 
With warm desires, to see my God. 

2 happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men, that pay 

Their constant service there ! 
They praise Thee still ; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion's hill. 

3 They go from strength to strength 

Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each o'ercomes at length. 
Till each in heaven appears ; 

glorious seat ! Thou God, our King, 
Shalt thither bring our willing feet. 

4 God is OUT sun and shield. 

Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts His hands are filled, 
We draw our blessings thence ; 
Thrice happy he, O God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts alone in Thee. 

1 7 John Bubton. 

1 Thou that hearest prayer, 

Attend our humble cry ; 
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And let Thy servants share 
Thy blessing from on high ; 
We plead the promise of Thy Word, 
Grant us Thy Holy Spirit, Lord ! 

2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 

Their children's wants supply ; 
Much more wilt Thou Thy love display, 
And answer when Thy children pray. 

3 Our Heavenly Father, Thou ! 

We, children of Thy grace ; 
O let Thy Spirit now 

Descend, and fill the place; 
So shall we feel the heavenly flame, 
And all unite to praise Thy Name. 

4 O send Thy Spirit down 

On all the nations, Lord, 
With great success to crown 

The preaching of Thy Word ; 
Till heathen lands shall own Thy sway, 
And cast their idol-gods away. 

To God, the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 
Eternal three in One, 
All worship be addrest; 
As heretofore it was, is now. 
And slv«A.V \i^ ^ci i^x ^m^xysvov^. 
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GENERAL PRAISE. 
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18 

1 Before Jehovah's awful throne, 

Ye nations, bow with sacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and He destroy, 

2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 

Made us of clay, and formed us men ; 
And when, like wandering sheep, we 
- 6ti:ayjed, 
He brought us Jo His fold again. 

3 We are His people ; We His care ; 

Our souls, and all our mortal frame ; 
What lasting honors shall we rear, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy Name ? 

4 We'll crowd Thy gates, with thankful 

songs, 
High as the heaven our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 
Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

6 Wide as the world is Thy command ; 
Vast as eternity Thy love ; 
Firm as a rock Thy truth' shall stand. 
When rolling years shall cease to move. 

1 Tatb and Bbadt. 

1 With one consent, let all the earth, 

To God their cheerful voices raise ; 
Glad homage pay with awful mirth. 
And sing before Him songs of praise. 

2 Convinced that He is God alone. 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom He chooses for His own. 
The flock that He vouchsafes to feed. 



3 O enter then His temple gate. 

Hence to His courts devoutly press, 
And still your grateful hymns repeat. 
And still His Name with praises bless. 

4 For He's the Lord, supremely good, 

His mercy is forever sure ; 
His truth, which always firmly stood. 
To endless ages shall endure. 

20 Tatb and Bbadt. 

1 Be Thou, O God, exalted high ! 
And as Thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 

Till Thou art here, as there, obeyed. 

2 O God, my heart is fixed ; 'tis bent 
Its thankful tribute to present ; 

And with my heart, my voice I'll raise 
To Thee, my Gjod, in songs of praise. 

3 Thy praises, Lord, I will resound 
To all the listening nations round ; 
Thy mercy highest heaven transcends ; 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be Thou, O God, exalted high ! 
And as Thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 

Till Thou art here, as there, obeyed. 



Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 



GENERAL PRAISE. 
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To spend one day with Thee on earth. Ex-ceeds a thou-sand days of mirth. 




ii 1 Isaac Watts. 

2 Might I enjoy the meanest place, 
Within Thy house, O God of grace. 
Not tents of ease, nor thrones of power, 
Should tempt my feet to leave the door. 

3 God is our Sun, He makes our day ; 
God is our Shield, He guards our way 
From all the assaults oi hell and sin. 
From foes without and foes within. 

4 All needful grace will God bestow. 
And crown that grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

6 O God our King, whose sovereign sway 
The glorious hosts of heaven obey, 
And devils at Thy presence flee ; 
Blest is the man that trusts in Thee. 

iia JOSIAH COXDXB. 

1 O HOLY, holy, holy Lord ! 
Thou God of hosts, by all adored. 
The earth and heaven are full of Thee, — 
Thy light, Thy power, Thy majesty. 

2 Loud hallelujahs to Thy Name, 
Angels and seraphim proclaim ; 

By all the powers and thrones in heaven, 
Eternal praise to Thee is given. 

3 Apostles join the glorious throng. 
And swell the loud triumphant song ; 
Prophets and martyrs hear the sound, 
And spread the hallelujah round. 



4 Glory to Thee, O God most high ! 
Father, we praise Thy majesty ! 
The Son, the Spirit, we adore ! 
One Godhead, blest for evermore. 

^<j Isaac Watts. 

1 Ye nations round the earth, rejoice 
Before the Lord, your sovereign King ; 
Serve Him with cheerful heart and voice, 
With all your tongues His glory sing. 

2 The Lord is God ; 'tis He alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give; 
We are His work, and not our own. 
The sheep that on His pastures live. 

3 Enter His gates with songs of joy. 
With praises to His courts draw near. 
And make it your divine employ 

To pay your thanks and honors here. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ; 
Great is His grace. His mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 

24 Isaac Watts. 

1 From all that dwell below the skies. 
Let the Creator's praise arise ; 

Let the Redeemer's Name be sung. 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word ; 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to 

shore. 
Till su.us» ^ibLatWxNSfc ^w^-s^^X*^^ ^ssss^^. 
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26 Isaac Watts. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand, 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 

3 I've seen Thy glory and Thy power 

Through all Thy temple shine ; 
My God, repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not all the blessings of a feast 

Can please my soul so well, 
As when Thy richer grace I taste. 
And in Thy presence dwell. 

5 Not life itself, with all its joys. 

Can my best passions move. 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice, 
As Thy forgiving love. 

6 Thus, till my last expiring day, 

ril bless my God and King ; 
Thus will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my lips to sing. 

26 John Nbbdhax. 

1 Holy and reverend is the Name 

Of our eternal King ; 
" Thrice holy Lord," the angels cry, 
"Thrice holy," let us sing. 

2 The deepest reverence of the mind 

Pay, O my soul, to God ; 
Lift, with thy hands, a holy heart 
To His sublime abode. 
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3 With sacred awe pronounce His Name, 

Whom words nor thoughts can reach ; 
A contrite heart shall please Him more 
Than noblest forms of speech. 

4 Thou Holy God, preserve my soul 

From all pollution free ; 
The pure in heart are Thy delight.. 
And they Thy face shall see. 

27 Ottiwbll Heginbothax. 

1 My soul shall praise Thee, O my God, 

Through all my mortal days. 
And to eternity prolong 

Thy vast, Thy boundless praise. 

2 In each bright hour of peace and hope, 

Be this my sweet employ ; 
Devotion heightens all my bliss. 
And sanctifies my joy. 

3 Nor shall my tongue alone proclaim 

The honors of my God ; 
My life, with all its active powers. 
Shall spread Thy praise abroad. 

4 And though these lips shall cease to 

move, 
Though death shall close these eyes, 
Yet shall my soul to nobler heights 
Of joy and transport rise. 

5 Then shall my powers, in endless strains, 

Their grateful tribute pay ; 
The theme demands an angel's tongue, 
And an eternal day. 



GENERAL PRAISE. 
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28 IsAAo Watts. 

2 One privilege my heart desires ; 

O grant me an abode 
Among the churches of Thy saints, 
The temples of my God. 

3 There shall I offer my requests, 

And see Thy beauty still ; 
Shall hear Thy messages of love, 
And there inquire Thy will. 

4 When troubles rise, and storms appear, 

There may His children hide ; 
God has a strong pavilion, where 
He makes my soul abide. 

5 Now shall my head be lifted high. 

Above ,my foes around ; 
And songs of joy and victory 
W'ithin Thy temple sound. 

29 James MoKTaoxsmr. 

1 Sing we the song: of those who stand 

Around the eternal throne, 
Of every kindred, clime, and land, 
A multitude unknown. 

2 Life's poor distinctions vanish here ; 

To-day, the young, the old. 
Our Saviour and His flock appear, 
' One Shepherd and one fold. 

3 Toil, trial, suffering, still await 

On earth the pilgrim-throng ; 
Yet learn we, in our low estate. 
The Church Triumphant's song. 



T 



4 " Worthy the Lamb for sinners slain," 

Cry the redeemed above, 
" Blessing and honor to obtain. 
And everlasting love." 

5 " Worthy the Lamb," on earth we sing, 

" Who died our souls to save ; 
Henceforth, O Death, where is thy sting ? 
Thy victory, O Grave ? " 

6 Then, hallelujah, power and praise 

To God in Christ be given ; 
May all who now this anthem raise. 
Renew the strain in heaven. 

30 ANKESTE.LB. 

1 Come, Thon Desire of all Thy saints, 

Our humble strains attend ; 
• While with our praises and complaints, 
Low at Thy feet we bend. 

2 HoW should our songs, like those above. 

With warm devotion rise ! 
How should our souls, on wings of love, 
Mount upward to the skies 1 

3 Come, Lord ! Thy love alone can raise 

In us the heavenly flame ; 
Then shall our lips resound Thy praise. 
Our hearts adore Thy Name. 

4 Dear Saviour, let Thy glory shine, 

And fill Thy dwellings here. 
Till life and love and joy divine 
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Isaac Watts. 



31 

2 Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew our God ; 
But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad, 

3 The men of grace have found 

Glory begun below ; 
Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

5 Then let our songs abound, 

And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through Emmanuel's 
To fairer worlds on high. [ground 

32 WmxAx HAiocoin), 

1 Awake, and sing the song 

Of Moses and the Lamb ; 
Wake every heart and every tongue, 
To praise the Saviour's Name. 

2 Sing of His dying love ; 

Sing of His rising power ; 
Sing how He intercedes above 
For those whose sins He bore. 

3 Sing till we feel our hearts 

Ascending with our tongues ; 

Si&g till the love of sin departs, 

And grace inspires our songs. 
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4 Sing on your heavenly way, 

Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 
Sing on, rejoicing every day 
In Christ the eternal King. 

5 Soon shall ye hear Him say, 

" Ye blessed children, come ;" 
Soon will He call you hence away, 
And take His wanderers home. 

33 James MoNTaoxEsr. 

1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, 

Ye people of His choice ; 
Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, 
With heart, and soul, and voice. 

2 Though high above all praise, 

Above all blessing high. 
Who would not fear His holy Name, 
And laud, and magnify ? 

3 O for the living flame 

From His own altar brought. 
To touch our lips, our souls inspire, 
And wing to heaven our thought I 

s 

4 God is our strength and song. 

And His salvation ours; 
Then be His love in Christ proclaimed, 
With all our ransomed powera. 

5 Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 

The Lord your God adore ; 
Stand up, and bless His glorious Name, 
Henceforth, for evermore. 



GENERAL PRAISE. 
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34 Isaac Watts. 

2 High as the heavens are raised 

Above the ground we tread, 
So far the riches of His grace 
Our highest thoughts exceed. 

3 His power subdues our sins, 

And His forgiving love, 
Far as the east is from the west, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 

4 The pity of the Lord 

To those that fear His Name, 
Is such as tender parents feel ; 
He knows our feeble frame. 

5 Our days are as the grass, 

Or like the morning flower ; 
If one sharp blast sweep o'er the field, 
It withers in an hour. 

6 But Thy compassions. Lord, 

To endless years endure ; 
And children's children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure. 

35 WiLLiAx Goods. 

1 Now let our songs arise, 

In new exalted strains ; 
Let earth repeat it to the skies ; 
The Lord, the Saviour reigns ! 

2 Sing to the Lord, our God, 

And bless His sacred Name ; 
His great salvation, all abroad, 
From day to day proclaim. 
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3 Great is the eternal Lord, 

And great must be His praise ; 
O'er all the gods, on high adored, 
His mightier arm He'll raise. 

4 Through earth, let every tribe. 

Let every nation, sing ; 
Glory, and grace, and might ascribe, 
To our eternal King. 

36 Isaac Watts. 

1 To God, the only wise, 

Our Saviour, and our King, 

Let all the saints below the skies 

Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis His almighty love. 

His counsel, and His care. 
Preserve us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls. 

Unblemished and complete, 
Before the glory of His face. 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 

Shall meet around the throne ; 
Shall bless the conduct of His grace, 
And make His wonders known. 

5 To our Redeemer, God, 

Wisdom and power belong ; 
Immortal crowns of majesty, 
And everlasfcva%^ws%* 
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THE LORD'S DAY AND HOUSE. 
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3 7 Chbxstofheb Wobdswobth. 

2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee, our Lord, victorious. 

The Spirit sent from heaven. 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 

A triple light was given. 

3 Thou art a cooling fountain 

In life's dry, dreary sand ; 
From thee, like Pisgah's mountain 

We view our promised land ; 
A day of sweet refection, 

A day of holy love, 
A day of resurrection 

From earth to things above. 

4 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

6 New graces ever gaining 
From this our day of rest, 
We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest ; 
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To Holy Ghost be praises, 

To Father, and to Son ; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To Thee, blest Three in One. 

John or Dahasoub: J. M. Nkaxa 

1 The day of resurrection. 

Earth, tell it out abroad ; 
The Passover of gladness, 

The Passover of God. 
From death to life eteraal. 

From earth unto the sky, 
Our Christ hath brought us over, 

With hymns of victory, 

2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 

That we may see aright 
The Lord in rays eternal 

Of resurrection-light; 
And, listening to His accents. 

May hear, so calm and plain, 
His own " All hail ! " and, hearing, 

May raise the victor-strain. 

3 Now let the heavens be joyful ; 

Let earth her song begin ; 
Let the round world keep triumph. 

And all that is therein ; 
Invisible and visible, 

Their notes let all things blend. 
For Christ the Lord hath risen. 

Our joy that hath no end. 
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SABBATH. 7. 6 lines. 
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8 9 John Newton. 

2 While we pray for pardoning grace, 

Through the dear Redeemer's Name, 
Show Thy reconciled face, 

Take away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free, 
May we rest this day in Thee. 

3 Here we come Thy Name to praise; 

May we feel Thy presence near; 
May Thy glory meet our eyes, 

While we in Thy house appear ; 
Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

4 May Thy Gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make tne fruits of grace abound, 

Bring relief for all complaints ; 
Thus may all our Sabbaths prove. 
Till we join the Church above. 



40 Julia A. Eluott. 

1 Sad and weary were our way. 

Fainting oft beneath our load, 
But for thee, thou Sabbath-day, 

Resting-place on life's rough road ; 
Here flow forth the streams of grace, 
Strengthened hence we run our race. 

2 Soon, too soon, the sweet repose 

Of this day of God will cease ; 
Soon this glimpse of heaven will close, 

Vanish soon the hours of peace ; 
Soon return the toil, the strife. 
All the weariness of life. 

3 But the rest which yet remains 

For Thy people, Lord, above, 
Knows not change, nor fears, nor pa^na, 

Endless as their Saviour's love ; 
O'may every Sabbath here 
Biing us to tha^ x^'&X* \£ka\fe ^Nfeax* 
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THE LORD'S DAY AND HOUSE. 
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4 1 JoHV Newton. 

2 Great Shepherd of Thy people, hear ! 

Thy presence now display ; 
We bow within Thy house of prayer ; 
O give us hearts to pray. 

3 Theclouds which veil Thee from our sight, 

In pity, Lord, remove; 
Dispose our minds to hear aright 
The message of Thy love. 

DAYSPRING. S. M. 
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4 The feeling heart, the melting eye, 
The humble mind, bestow ; 
And shine upon us from on high, 
To make our graces grow. 

6 Show us some token of Thy love, 
Our fainting hopes to raise ; 
And pour Thy blessing from above. 
To aid our feeble praise. 
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'42 " Hymns Ancient and Hodem.** 

.2 This is the day of rest ; 

Our failing strength renew ; 
''On weary brain and troubled breast 

Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. 

3 This is .the day of peace ; 
With peace our spirits fill ; 
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Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 

4 This is the day of prayer ; 

Let earth to heaven draw near; 
Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there. 
Come down to meet us here. 



THE LORD'S DAY AND HOUSE. 



19 



TAPPAN. C. M. 



G. ElNGBLET. 
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3 Spirit of grace, O deign to dwell 

Within Thy Church below ; 
Make her in holiness excel, 
With pure devotion glow. 

4 Let peace within her walls be found ; 

Let all her sons unite, 
To spread with grateful zeal around 
Her clear and shining light 
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43 SixoN Bbownb. 

1 Frequent the day of God returns 

To shed its quickening beams ; 
And yet how slow devotion burns, 
How languid are its flames. 

2 Accept our faint attempts to love, 

Our frailties. Lord, forgive ; 
We would be like Thy saints above, 
And praise Thee while we live. 

3 Increase, O Lord, our faith and hope, 

And fit us to ascend 
Where the assembly ne'er breaks up. 
The Sabbath ne'er will end ; 

4 Where we shall breathe in heavenly air, 

With heavenly lustre shine, 
Before the throne of God appear, 
And feast on love divine. 

5 Where we, in high seraphic strains. 

Shall all our powers employ ; 
Delighted range the ethereal plains, 
And take our fiU of joy. 

44r Habbibt Attbzb. 

1 With joy we hail the sacred day, 

Which God has called His own ; 
With joy the summons we obey 
To worship at His throne. 

2 Thy chosen temple, Lord, how fair. 

Where willing votaries throng, 
To breathe the humble, fervent prayer, 
And pour the choral song. 



Isaac Watts. 



45 

1 This is the day the Lord hath made ; 

He calls the hours His own ; 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praise surround the throne. 

2 To-day He rose, and left the dead, 

And Satan's empire fell ; 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread. 
And all His wonders tell. 

3 Hosanna to th' anointed King, 

To David's Holy Son ; 
Help us, O Lord, descend, and bring 
Salvation from Thy throne. 

4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 

With messages of grace ; 
Who comes, in God His Father's name. 
To save our sinful race. 

5 Hosanna, in the highest strains 

The Church on earth can raise ; 
The highest heavens^ in vk\R^^.^^'wq5:a*^ 
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THE LORD'S DAY AND HOUSE. 



SILVER STREET. S. M. 
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3 While in Thy house we kneel, 

With trust and holy fear, 
Thy mercy and Thy truth reveal, 
And lend a gracious ear. 

4 Lord, teach our hearts to pray. 

And tune our lips to sing ; 
Nor from Thy presence cast away 
The sacrifice we bring. 

4;0 Hbnbt F. Lyts. 

1 Sing to the Lord, our Might, 

With holy fervor sing ; 
Let hearts and instruments unite 
To praise our heavenly King. 

2 This is His holy house ; 

And this His festal day, 
When He accepts the humblest vows, 
That we sincerely pay. 

3 The Sabbath to our sires 

In mercy first was given ; 
The Church her Sabbaths still requires 
To speed her on to heaven. 

4 We still, like them of old, 

Are in the wilderness ; 
And God is still as near His fold, 
To pity and to bless. 

5 Then let us open wide 

Our hearts for Him to fill ; 
And He, that Israel then supplied, 
WiU help His Israel still. 



40 Stephen G. Bulvihch. 

1 !tf AIL to the Sabbath day. 

The day divinely given ; 
When men to God their homage pay. 
And earth draws near to heaven. 

2 Lord, in this sacred hour 

Within Thy courts we bend. 
And bless Thy love, and own Thy power. 
Our Father and our Friend. 

3 But Thou art not alone 

In courts by mortals trod ; 
Nor only is the day Thine own 
When man draws near to Goi 

4 Thy temple is the arch 

Of yon unmeasured sky ; 
Thy Sabbath, the stupendous march 
Of grand eternity. 

6 Lord, may that holier day 

Dawn on Thy servants sight ; 
And purer worship may we pay 
In heaven's unclouded light. 

47 Thomas Jebyxb. 

1 With joy we lift our eyes 

To those bright realms above. 
That glorious temple in the skies. 
Where dwells eternal Love. 

2 Before Thy throne we bow, 

O Thou almighty King ! 
Here we present the solemn vow. 
And hymns of praise we sing. 
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BANKFIELD. S. M. 



R Habbibok. 




Wel-come, sweet daj of rest, That saw the Lord a • rise ; 



w^ 



t—J- 



^ 



^ 



#--#- 



R^ 



-^- 



E 



p 



^ 



^^ 



^m 



i 



t 



^^ 



2 



^ 



a 



^ 



Welcome to this re - 



I \zr^ 

yiy - ing breast, And these re 



^ 



s 




g^ 



f 



J. 



-«»- 



^ 



]oio - ing eyes. 



if 



^-_£. 



I 



Ft 



gz: 



-!!9- 



^ 



f 



4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 

If Thou attune the heart, 
We in Thine angels' music still 
May bear our lower part 

5 'Tis Thine each soul to calm, 

Each wayward thought reclaim, 
And make our daily life a psalm 
Of glory to Thy Name. 

6 A little while, and then 

Shall come the glorious end ; 
And songs of angels and of men 
In peif ect praise shall blend. 
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Isaac Watts. 



1 Welcome, sweet day of rest, 

That saw the Lord arise ; 
Welcome to this reviving breast, 
And these rejoicing eyes. 

2 The King Himself comes near, 

And feasts His saints to-day ; 
Here we may sit, and see Him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One day amidst the place 

Where Jesus is within, 
Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Within the tents of sin. 

4 My wilUng soul would stay 

In such a frame as this, 
Till it is called to soar away, 
To everlasting bliss, 

O JOHIf Bl£EBTOK. 

1 Our day of praise is done ; 

The evening shadows fall ; 
Yet pass not from us with the sun. 
True light that light'nest all. 

2 Arpund the throne on high 

Where night can never be, ' 

The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 

3 Too faint our anthems here ; 

Too soon of praise we tire ; 
But, the strains, how full and clear, 
Of that eternal choir. 
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E. T. Fitch. 



1 Lord, in this closing hour, 

Establish every heart 
Upon Thy Word of truth and power. 
To keep us when we part, 

2 Peace to our brethren give ; 

Fill all our hearts with love ; 
In faith and patience may we live, 
And seek our rest above. 

3 Through changes bright or drear 

We would Thy will pursue ; 
And toil to spread Thy kingdom here 
Till we its glory view. 

4 To God, the Only Wise, 

In every age adored. 
Let glory from tl\<i CVvx^l^^ ^sNSfc 
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CLOSING HYMNS. 



HURSLEY. L. M. 



P. RlTTJBIi. 



I 



^^-^-1 



H 






■i=i— i' 



- r 



f^ 



:^:- 



1. Sun of my booI, Thou Sav-ioor dear. It is not night if Thou be near; 



Pi Q 



s 



^^p 



:r^ 



-t*- 






5CT 




I I I . i , I 



— I I -I C«t ^ 



-I 1- 



O may no earth-bom cloud a - rise 



tr- 



i 



♦-<: 



a: 



^ 



I 



To hide Thee from Thj servant's eyes. 



^ 




t 



p 



•^ — 

-<9 r#- 



sz: 



"Hr. 



t 



03 John Esblb. 

2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 

Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
Forever on my Saviour's breast. 

3 If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spurned to-day the voice divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

4 Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night. 
Like infant slumbers, pure and light 

6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take. 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
. We lose ourselves in heaven above. 

o3 Fredsbiok W. Fabkb. 

1 Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go ; . 

Thy Word into our minds instil ; 
And make our lukewarm heaiis to glow 
With lowly love and fervent will. 

2 The day is done, its hours have run ; 

And Thou hast taken count of all, 

The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 
With purity and inward peace. 
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4 Do more than pardon ; give us joy, 

Sweet fear, and sober liberty. 
And loving hearts without alloy 
That only long to be like Thee. 

5 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 

The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 
O let Thy mercy make us glad ; 
Thou art our Saviour, and our All. 

54 Isaac Watts. 

1 Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell. 

By faith and love, in every breast ; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel. 
The joys that cannot be exprest. 

2 Come, iSU our heartswith inward strength. 

Make our enlarged souls possess. 
And learn the height and breadth and 
Of Thine un measurable grace, [length 

3 Now to the God whose power can do 

More than our thoughts or wishes 

Be everlasting honors done, [know, 

By all the Church, thro' Christ, His Son. 

5 O Unknown. 

1 While now upon this Sabbath eve. 
Thy house. Almighty God, we leave, 
'Tis sweet, as sinks the setting sun, 
To think on all our duties done. 

2 O, evermore mav all our bliss 

Be peaceful, pure, divine like this ! 
And may each Sabbath, as it flies, 
Fit us for joys beyond the skies. 
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5 O William H. Bublbioh. 

2 For over us, and over all, 

Thy tender mercies still extend, 
Nor vainly shall Thy children call 
On Thee, their Father and their Friend. 

3 Kept by Thy goodness through the day, 

Thanksgiving to Thy Name we pour ; 
Night o'er us with its stars, we pray 
Thy love to guard us evermore. 

SARDIS. 8. 4 lines. 
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In grief, console ; in gladness, bless ; 

In darkness, guide ; in sickness, cheer; 
Till, perfected in righteousness. 

We all before Thy throne appear. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

TheGod whom heaven and earth adore, 

From men, and from the angel-host. 
Be praise and glory evermore. 



Arr. from Beethoven. 
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5 7 Unknown. 

2 Through night's curtains round us closing. 
Seen of Thee is our reposing ; 
Trustful then, though all unworthy, 
Weary we lie down before Thee. 

3 Let Thine angels, without number, 
Watch around our beds of slumber ; 
Guard from spirits of perdition, 
Guilty thought, and evil vision. 
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4 Grant to those in pain that languish, 
Sleep to lull the sense of anguish ; 
Give to those in sorrow waking. 
Sleep to soothe the heart's sore aching. 

5 Thou, that ever wakeful livest. 
Sleep to. Thy beloved givest ; 
Nightly from our cares relea&o. >iSs^ 
T\\V N4^ i?^ ^A^^^^ \w 'J^^'s^is.. 
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CLOSING HYMNS. 



MADISON. 8.7.4. 



Arr. tj T. R. Matthswi . 



1. Lord, dismiss as with Thy blessing, Fill our hearts with Joy and peace ; Let ns each, Thy love posBessing, 
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60 WAinXB ShIBLET. 

2 Tlianks we give, and adoration, 

For the Gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Thy salvation 
In our heaits and lives abound ; 

May Thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

3 So, whene'er the signal's given, 

Us from earth to call away, ' 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the summons to obey, 

May we ever 
Reign with Christ in endless day. 



Jahes Ebxestoh. 



59 

1 Lead us, Heavenly Father, lead us 

O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 

For we have no help but Thee : 
Yet possessing every blessing. 

If our God, our Father be, 

2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us. 

All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Tliou didst tread this earth before us. 

Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 

Through the desei-t Thou didst go. 



3 Spirit of our God, descending. 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 

Love with every passion blending. 
Pleasure that can never cloy ; 

Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 
Nothing can our peace destroy. 

60 Thomas Kellt. 

1 God of our salvation, hear us ; 

Bless, O bless us, ere we go ; 
When we join the woi;ld, be near us, 
Lest we cold and careless grow ; 

Saviour, keep us, 
Keep us safe from every foe. 

2 May we live in view of heaven. 

Where we hope to see Thy face ; 
Save ns from unhallowed leaven, 
All that might obscure Thy grace ; 

Keep us walking 
Each in his appointed place. 

3 As our steps are drawing nearer 

To the place we call our home. 
May our view of heaven grow clearer, 
Hope more bright of joys to come ; 

And, when dying. 
May Thy presence cheer the gloom. 
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EVENTIDE. 10. 



W. H. Monk. 
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6 1 Hbnbt F. Lttb. 

2 Swift to its close ebbs out life's little day ; 
Earth's joys grow dim, its glories pass away ; 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

Thou, who changest not, abide with me. 

3 I need Thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but Thy grace can foil the tempter's power ? 
Who, like Thyself, my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 

4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless ; 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness ; 
Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory? 

1 triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 

6 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes ; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's morning breaks, and earth's vain shadows flee ; 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 

62 John BSllebton. 

1 Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
With one accord our parting hymn of praise ; 
We stand to bless Thee ere our worship cease, 
Then still delaying, wait Thy word of peace. 

2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day ; 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name, 

3 Grant us Thy peace. Lord, through the coming night, 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 

4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 

Then, when Thy voice shall bid omt eoii^viX. ^^'aafc^ 
Call us, Lord, to Thine eteiuaY ^ea-G^. 
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Do Thokas CottebHiL. 

1 Thee we adore, eternal Lord, 

We praise Thy Name with one accord ; 
Thy saints, who here Thy goodness see. 
Through all the world do worship Thee. 

2 To Thee aloud all angels cry. 

The heavens and all the powers on high; 
Thee, holy, holy, holy King, 
Lord God of Hosts, they ever sing. 

3 The apostles join the glorious throng ; 
The prophets swell the immortal song ; 
The martyr's noble army raise 
Eternal anthems to Thy praise. 

4 The holy Church in every place 
Throughout the world exalts Thy praise ; 
Both heaven and earth do worship Thee, 
Thou Father of eternity ! 

5 From day to day, O Lord, do we 
Highly exalt and honor Thee ; 
Thy Name we worship and adore, 
World without end, forevermore. 

64 JOSIAH CONDIEB. 

1 The Lord is King ! lift up thy voice, 
O earth, and all ye heavens, rejoice ; 
From world to world the joy shall ring ; 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

2 The Lord is King ! who then shall dare 
Resist His will, distrust His care. 

Or murmur at His wise decrees, 
Or doubt His royal promises ? 
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3 O, when His wisdom can mistake. 
His might decay. His love forsake, 
Then may His children cease to sing, 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

4 One Lord, one empire, all secures ; 

He reigns, and life and death are yours ; 
Thro' earthand heaven one song shall ring, 
The Lord omnipotent is King. 

05 Isaac Wattb, 

1 The Lord, how wondrous are His ways. 
How iSrm His truth, how large His grace ; 
He takes His mercy for His throne. 
And thence He makes His gloiies known. 

2 Not half so high His power hath spread 
The starry heavens above our head. 

As. His rich love exceeds our praise, 
Exceeds the highest hopes we raise. 

3 Not half so far has nature placed 
The rising morning from the west, 
As His forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of those He loves. 

4 How slowly doth His wrath arise ! 
On swifter wings salvation flies ; 
And, if He lets His anger burn, 
How soon His frowns to pity turn ! 

5 His everlasting love is sure 

To all the saints, and shall endure ; 
From age to age His truth shall reign, 
Nor children's children hope in vain. 
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6 6 Isaac Watts. 

1 Bless, O my soul, the living God, 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 
Let all the powers within me join 

In work and worship so divine. 

2 Bless, O my soul, the God of grace ; 
His favors claim thy highest praise ; 
Why should the wondersHe hath wrought 
Be lost in silence and forgot ? 

3 'Tis He, my soul, that sent His Son 

To die for crimes which thou hast done ; 
He owns the ransom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 

4 Let the whole earth His power confess ; 
Let the whole earth adore His grace ; 
The Gentile with the Jew shall join 

In work and worship so divine. 

6 7 Isaac Wattb. 

1 High in the heavens, eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines; 
Thy truth shall break thro' every cloud 
That veils and darkens Thy designs. 

2 Forever firm Thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep, 

3 Thy providence is kind and large ; 
Both man and beast Thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is Thy charge, 
But saints are Thy peculiar care. 



4 My God, how excellent Thy grace, 
Whence all our hope and comfort spring; 
The sons of Adam in distress 

Fly to the shadow of Thy wing. 

5 From the provisions of Thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows. 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

6 Life, like a fountain rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of the Lord; 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 

6 O John Nbbdhak. 

1 Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring 
To Him who gave thee power to sing ; 
Praise Him, who has all praise above, 
The Source of wisdom and of love. 

2 How vast His knowledge! how profound! 
A depth where all our thoughts are 

drowned ! 
The stars He numbers, and their names 
He gives to all those heavenly flames. 

3 Thro' each bright world above, behold 
Ten thousand thousand charms unfold ; 
Earth, air, and mighty seas combine, 
To speak His wisdom all divine. 

4 But in redemption, O what grace ! 

Its wonders, O what thought can trace ! 
Here wisdom shines forever brl^Kt\ 
Praise li\«\,X«^ ^Q^iS.^^\s^'»^^'^^^^^^2i^^ 
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69 o. w. H0LMB8. 

2 Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray 
Sheds on our path the glow of day ; 
Star of our hope, Thy softened light 
Cheers the long watches of the night. 

3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; 
Our rainbow arch Thy mercy's sign ; 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. 

4 Lord of all life, below, above, [love, 
Whose light is truth, whose warmth is 
Before Thine ever-blazing throne 

We ask no lustre of our own. 

5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 
And kindling hearts that burn for Thee, 
Till all Thy living altars claim 

One holy light, one heavenly flame. 

70 John Stebliko. 

1 O Source divine, and Life of all. 
The Fount of being's wondrous sea. 
Thy depth would every heart appal, 
That saw not Love supreme in Thee. 

2 We shrink before Thy vast abyss. 
Where worlds on worlds eternal brood ; 
We know Thee truly but in this. 
That Thou bestowest all our good. 

3 And so, 'mid boundless time and space, 
O grant us still in Thee to dwell. 

And through the ceaseless web to trace 
Thy presence working all things well. 



4 Nor let Thou life's delightful play 
Thy truth's transcendent vision hide ; 
Nor strength and gladness lead astray 
From Thee, our nature's only guide. 

5 Bestow on every joyous thrill 
Thy deeper tone of reverent awe ; 
Make pure Thy children's erring. will, 
And teach their hearts to love Thy law. 

7 1 Bat Palmbb. 

1 Lord, my weak thought in vain would 

climb 
To search the starry vault profound ; 
In vain would wing her flight sublime, 
To find creation's utmost bound. 

2 But weaker yet that thought must prove 
To search Thy great eternal plan. 

Thy sovereign counsels born of love 
Long ages ere the world began. 

3 When my dim reason would demand 
Why that or this Thou dost ordain, 
By some vast deep I seem to stand, 
Whose secrets I must ask in vain. 

4 When doubts disturb my troubled breast, 
And all is dark as night to me, 

Here, as on solid rock, I rest. 
That so it seemeth good to Thee. 

5 Be this my joy, that evermore 
Thou rulest all things at Thy will ; 
Thy sovereign wisdom I adore. 
And calmly, sweetly trust Thee still. 
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73 Isaac Wattb. 

1 Mr God, my King, Thy various praise 
Shall fill the remnant of my days ; 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raise the song. 

2 The wings of every hour shall bear 
Some thankful tribute to Thine ear; 
And every setting sun shall see 
New works of duty, done for Thee. 

3 Thy works with sovereign glory shine, 
And speak Thy majesty divine ; 

Let every realm with joy proclaim 
The sound and honor of Thy Name. 

4 Let distant times and nations raise 
The long succession of Thy praise 
And unborn ages make my song 
The joy and labor of their tongue. 

5 But who can speak Thy wondrous deeds ! 
Thy greatness all our thoughts exceeds ; 
Vast and unsearchable Thy ways, 
Vast and immortal be Thy praise. 

73 Isaac Watts. 

1 Give thanks to God, He reigns above ; 
Kind are His thoughts, His name is Love ; 
His mercy ages past have known. 
And ages long to come shall own. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lord 
The wonders of His grace record ; 
Israel, the nation whom He chose. 
And rescued from their mighty foes. * 
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3 From age to age exalt His Name ; 
God and His grace are still the same ; 
He fills the hungry soul with food. 
And feeds the poor with every good. 

4 He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray. 
He guards us with a powerful hand. 
And brings us to the heavenly land. 

5 O let the saints with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ; 
HowgreatHis works! how kind His ways! 
Let every tongue pronounce His praise. 

74 Thoxas Blacklock. 

1 Come, O my soul, in sacred lays 
Attempt thy great Creator's praise ; 
But O, what tongue can speak His fame. 
What verse can reach the lofty theme 1 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
He glory like a garment wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine. 

Ten thousand suns around Him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs. 
Almighty power with wisdom shines ; 
His works, thro' aH this wondrous frame. 
Declare the glory of His Name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing. 
Do thou, my soul. His glories sing ; 
And let His praise employ th^ ^q^cv'^j^r.,. 
Till l\s\.em:ii^M?Qt\^^ ^^\^\s^*^^ '%ss^^ 
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7o Tati ahd Bradt. 

2 To Thee all angels cry aloud ; 

To Thee the powers on high, 
Both cheiTibim and seraphim, 
Continually do cry. 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord, 

Whom heavenly hosts obey. 
The world is with the glory filled 
Of Thy majestic sway. 

4 The apostles' glorious company, 

And prophets crowned with light. 
With all the martyrs' noble host. 
Thy constant praise recite. 

6 The holy Church throughout the world, 

O Lord, confesses Thee, 
That Thou th' eternal Father art. 
Of boundless majesty. 

7 Tatb akd Bradt. 

1 Through endlessyearSjThouartthesame, 

O Thou eternal God ; 
Ages to come shall know Thy Name, 
And tell Thy works abroad. 

2 The strong foundations of the earth 

Of old by Thee were laid ; 
By Thee the beauteous arch of heaven 
With matchless skill was made. 

3 Soon shall this goodly frame of things, 

FoiTOed by Thy powerful hand, 
Be, like a vesture, laid aside. 
And changed at Thy command. 
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4 But Thy perfections, all divine. 

Eternal as Thy days, 
Through everlasting ages shine. 
With undiminished rays. 

5 Our children's children, still Thy care. 

Shall own their fathers' God ; 
To latest times Thy favor share. 
And spread Thy praise abroad. 

7 7 Isaac Watm. 

1 Great God, how infinite art Thou ! 

What worthless worms are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow. 
And pay their praise to Thee. 

2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its yeai's. 

Stands present in Thy view ; 
To Thee there 's nothing old appears, 
Great God, there's nothing new. 

4 Our lives thro' various scenes are drawn, 

And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While Thine eternal thoughts move on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

6 Great God, how infinite art Thou I 

What worthless wonus are we ! 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
I And pay their praise to Thee. 
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78 Thoxab Jsrtis. 

2 The heavens Thy matchless skill display, 

With all the stars of light, 
The splendid sun that rules the day, 
The silver moon by night. 

3 And, while those radiant orbs of light, 

That shine from pole to ^ole. 
In silent harmony unite 

To praise Thee as they roll : — 

4 O shall not we, of human race, 

The glorious concert join ? 
Shall not the children of Thy grace 
Attempt the theme divine ? 

5 Not all the feeble notes of time 

Can utter God's high praise ; 
Nor all the noblest strains sublime 
That earth or heaven can raise. 

6 Yet this shall be our best employ. 

Through life's uncertain days ; 
And, in the realms of boundless joy, 
Eternal be Thy praise ! 

79 FBrUP DODBBEDOS. 

1 Great Ruler of all nature's frame. 

We own Thy power divine ; 
We hear Thy breath in every storm, 
For all the winds are Thine. 

2 Wide as they sweep their sounding way, 

They work Thy sovereign will ; 
And, awed by Thy majestic voice, 
Conf asion shall be still. 



3 Thy mercy tempers every blast 

To them that seek Thy face, 
And mingles with the tempest's roar 
The whispers of Thy grace. 

4 Those gentle whispers let me hear, 

Till all the tumult cease • 
And gales of Paradise shall lull 
My weary soul to peace, 

80 Frederick W. Fabbb. 

1 My God, how wonderful Thou art ! 

Thy majesty how bright! 
How glorious is Thy mercy-seat, 
In depths of burning light ! 

2 O how I fear Thee, Living God, » 

With deepest, tenderest fears, 
And worship Thee with trembling hope, 
And penitential tears. 

3 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord, 

Almighty as Thou art; 
For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart, 

4 No earthly father loves like Thee, 

No mother half so mild 
Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 
With me, Thy sinful child. 

6 My God, how wonderful Thou art, 
Thou everlasting Friend ! 
On Thee I stay my trusting heart, 
Till M\k m NSstfycL «sA* 
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8 1 WHJJAX COWFKB. 

2 Ye fearful saints, fresb courage take ; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and will break 
In blessings on your head. 

3 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense. 

But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

4 His purposes will ripen fast, 

Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
•And scan His work in vain ; 
God is His own interpreter. 
And He will make it plain. 

82 IBAAO WATTB. 

1 O God ! our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Our shelter from the stormy blast, 
And our eternal home ! 

2 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame. 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

3 A thousand ages in Thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 



4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

5 God ! our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be Thou our guide while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. 

83 John Fawcxtt. 

1 Thy way, O God, is in the sea, 

Thy paths I cannot trace ; 
Nor comprehend the mystery 
Of Thine unbounded grace. 

2 'Tis but in part I know Thy will, 

I bless Thee for the sight ; 
When will Thy love the rest reveal 
In glory's clearer light ? 

3 Here the dark veils of flesh and sense 

My captive soul surround. 
Mysterious deeps of providence 
My wondering thoughts confound. 

4 When will the day of perfect light. 

The happy mom arise, 
That shall remove the shades of night 
From my beclouded eyes ? 

6 With rapture shall I then survey 

Thy providence and grace ; 

And spend an everlasting day 

In wonder, love, and praise. 
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84 Tatb and BBAmr. 

2 For, faithful is the word of God ; 

His works with truth abound ; 
He justice loves, and all the earth 
Is with His goodness crowned, 

3 Whatever the mighty Lord decrees, 

Shall stand forever sure ; 
The settled purpose of His heart 
To ages shall endure. 

4 Our soul on God with patience waits ; 

Our help and shield is He ; 
Then, Lord, let still our hearts rejoice, 
Because we trust in Thee. 

5 The riches of Thy mercy. Lord, 

Do Thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wish. 
On Thee alone depend, 

00 laAAO Watts. 

1 SwKBT is the memory of Thy grace. 

My God, my heavenly Kling ; 
Let age to age Thy righteousness 
In songs of glory sing, 

2 God reigns on high, but ne'er confines 

His goodness to the skies ; 
Thro' the whole earth His bounty shines. 
And every want supplies. 

3 With longing eyes Thy creatures wait 

On Thee for daily food ; 
Thy liberal hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 



4 How kind are Thy compassions, Lord ! 

How slow Thine anger moves ! 
But soon He sends His pardoning word 
To cheer the souls He loves. 

5 Creatures with all their endless race, 

Thy power and praise proclaim ; 
But saints that taste Thy richer grace 
Delight to bless Thy Name. 

86 John Thoxboh. 

1 Jehovah, God, Thy gracious power 

On every hand we see ; 
O may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to Thee. 

2 If on the wings of morn we speed 

To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our footsteps lead, 
Thy love our path surround. 

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps, 
Thy goodness never dies, 

4 From mom till noon, till latest eve, 

Thy hand, O God, we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive, 
Proceed alone from Thee, • 

6 In all the varying scenes of time. 

On Thee our hopes depend ; 
Through every age, in e^wj OcasiRk^ 
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8 7 Helbv M. Williams. 

2 In each event of life, how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ; 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 

Because conferred by Thee. 
In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 

Or seek relief in prayer. 

3 When gladness wings the favored hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower. 

My soul shall meet Thy will. 
My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear, 

That heart will rest on Thee. 

00 Anns Stbvlb. 

1 My God, my Father, blissful Name 1 

may I call Thee mine ? 
May I with sweet assurance claim 
A portion so divine ? 



This only can my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly ; 
What harm can ever reach my soul 

Beneath my Father's eye ? 

2 Whate'er Thy providence denies, 

I calmly would resign. 
For Thou art good and just and wise ; 

O bend my will to Thine. 
Whate'er Thy sacred will ordains, 

O give me strength to bear ; 
And let me know my Father reigns, 

And trust His tender care. 

3 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 

To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet let my soul adoring own 

That all Thy ways are right. 
My God, my Father, be Thy Name 

My solace and my stay ; 
wilt Thou seal my humble claim, 

And drive my fears away. 
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83 Joseph Addisok. 

2 Unnumbered comforts on my soul 
Thy tender care bestowed, 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

8 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart 
That tastes those gifts with joy, 

4 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness Fll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

5 Through all eternity to Thee 

A joyful song Fll raise ; 

But O, eternity's too short 

To utter all Thy praise. 
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30 Charles Wbslbt. 

1 Faithful, O Lord, Thy mercies are, 

A rock that cannot move ; 
A thousand promises declare 
Thy constancy of love. 

2 Thou waitest to be gi'acious still ; 

Thou dost with sinners bear, 
That, saved, we may Thy goodness feel, 
And all Thy grace declare. 

3 Its streams the whole creation reach. 

So plenteous is the store ; • 

Enough for all, enough for each, 
Enough for evermore. 

4 Throughout the universe it reigns, 

It stands forever sure ; 
And while Thy truth, O God, remains, 
Thy goodness must endure. 



3 X Ottiwell Heoimbotham. 

1 Thou boundless Source of every good, 

Our best desires fulfil ; 
O help us to adore Thy grace. 
And mark Thy sovereign will. 

2 In all Thy mercies may our souls 

Thy bounteous goodness see ; 
Nor let the gifts Thy hand imparts 
Estrange our hearts from Thee. 



3 In every changing scene of life. 

Whatever that scene may be, 
Give us a meek and humble mind, 
A mind at peace with Thee. 

4 Then we may close our eyes in death. 

Free from distracting care ; 

For death is life, and labor rest, 

If Thou art with w& \3ftKt^» 



36 



GOD THE FATHER. 




DUNDEE. C. M. 

-1- 



± 



i 




t 



m 



Q. Fbano. 



^ 



I 



Az:^i-Ji 



t 






1. O God, Thy power is won - der - f ul, Thj 



± 



F^^ 



X 



f 



£ 



glo 

t 



37 



^<=* 



pasg . ing bright ; 



/T\ 



f=^ 



^ 



^ 



E 



^ 



i H+rJ^-TJ 



5: 



g 



3: 



I 



/T\ 



t 



Thy wis - dom, with its deep on deep, A 



I 



^ 



F 



* 



T 



t 



T 



w 



rap - tore to 

.-# #— 



the 



P 



the sight. 



^n 



t=F=tf 



4 Aogelic spirits, countless souls,' 

Of Thee have drunk their fill ; 
And to eternity will drink 
Thy joy and glory still. 

5 little heart of mine ! shall pain 

Or sorrow make thee moan, 
When all this God is all for thee, 
A Father all thine own ? 



02 Fbebkbxck W. Fabkb. 

2 I see Thee in the eternal years 

In glory all alone. 
Ere round Thine uncreated fires 
Created light had shone. 

3 I see Thee walk in £den*s shade, 

I see Thee all through time ; 
Thy patience and compassion seem 
New attributes sublime. 

JACKSON. L. M. 6 lines. 



Air. from Hatdn. 




k 



i 



t=f=t 



^ 






:*E§ 



t=«= 



:& 



^ 



iffp^rr^r 



I I 

1. Thou art, O Ood, the life and light Of all this wondrous world we see: 

•^^ IS "^ l'"^ 



m 



E 



Q: 



t 



U I J J-4J 



^ 



U 



* 






FP 



tzzq 



i 



M 



-i f- 



:i 



■s^ 



13 



;sE 



2£ 



£ 



p 



Jt::± 



I 



^f 



as 



1P"»~- 



Its glow by day, its smile by night, Are but re • flections caught from Thee ; 



9 rfl^-^Tf:rf ifl^ir^ 



t: A 



A 



:p: 



? 




£ 



:f 



r 



3^ 



•25^- 



3^ 



7y^ 



^J=iU^ 



* 




i 



rr' ^^ M' 



£jt 



-!«l 



i 



Where'er we turn, Thy glo - ries shine, And all things fair and bright are Thine. 
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03 Tate and Bradt. 

1 Through all the changing scenes of life, 

In trouble and in joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Of His deliverance I will boast, 

Till all who are distressed 
From my example comfort take. 
And charm their griefs to rest. 

3 The hosts of God encamp around 

The dwellings of the just; 
Protection He affords to all 

Who make His Name their trust. 

4 O make but trial of His love ; 

Experience will decide 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in His truth confide. 

6 Fear Him, ye saints, and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear; 
Make you His service your delight. 
He'll make your wants His care. 
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Philip Doddbedqb. 



94 

1 O God of Bethel, by whose hand 

Thy people still are fed ; 
Who, through this earthly pilgrimage, 
Hast all our fathers led ; — 

2 Our fervent prayers we now present 

Before Thy throne of grace ; 
God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

4 spread thy covering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease ; 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Now, witU the humble voice of prayer, 

Thy mircy we implore ; 
Then, with the grateful voice of praise. 
Thy goodness we'll adore. 



30 Thoxas Mooia. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clouds of even. 
And we can almost think we gaze 

Through golden vistas into heaven, 
Those hues that mark the sun's decline. 
So soft, so radiant. Lord, are Thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 

O'ershadows all the earth and skies. 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose 
plume 
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Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes. 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine, 
So grand, so countless. Lord, are Thine. 

When youthful spring around us breathes, 
Thy spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 

And every flower the summer wreathes 
Is born beneath Thy kindling eye. 

Where'er we turn. Thy glories shine^ 

And all thiw^ i«a wv^ Xsiv^^i^. 
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€7 6 Isaac Watts. 

2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God; He made the sky, 

And earth, and seas, with all their train; 
His truth forever stands secure ; 
He saves the oppressed,Hefeedsthepoor, 

And none shall find His promise vain. 

3 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind ; 
The Lord supports the sinking mind ; 

He sends the laboringconscience peace; 

LOVE. 8.7. 
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He helps the stranger in distress, 
The widow and the fatherless. 

And grants the prisoner sweet release. 

4 Fll praise Him while He lends me breath; 
And when my voice is lost in death. 

Praise shall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praise shall ne'er be past. 
While life and thought and being last, 

Or immortality endures. 
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4 He clothes thee with His love, 

Upholds thee with His truth ; 
And, like the eagle's, He renews 
The vigor of thy youth. 

5 Then bless the Lord, my soul, 

His grace. His love proclaim ; 
Let all that is with me, join 
To bless His holy Name. 



07 Isaac Watts. 

1 fiLESS the Lord, my soul, 

His grace to Thee proclaim ; 
And all that is within me, join 
To bless His holy Name. 

2 bless the Lord, my soul. 

His mercies bear in mind ; 
Forget not all His benefits, 
Who is to thee so kind. 

3 He pardons all thy sins, 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
He healeth thine infirmities, 
And ransoms thee from death. 



John Wsslbt. 
To God the Father, Son, 

And Spirit, One in Three, 

Be glory, as it was, is now, 

And shall for ever be. 



98 John Bowbino. 

1 God is love ; His mercy brightens 

All the path in which we rove ; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

2 Chance and change are busy ever; 

Man decays, and ages move ; 
But His mercy waneth never ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

3 E'en the hour that darkest seemeth. 

Will His changeless goodness prove ; 
From the gloom His brightness streameth, 
God is wisdom, God is love. 

4 He with earthlv cares entwineth 

Hope and comfort from above ; 
Everywhere His glory shineth ; 
God is wisdom, God is love. 



John Pawcett. 



99 

1 Praise to Thee, Thou great Creator, 

Pmise be Thine from every tongue ; 
Join, my soul, with every creature, 
Join the universal song. 

2 Father, Source of all compassion, 

Pure unbounded grace is Thine ; 
Hail the God of our salvation, 
Praise Him for His love divine. 

3 For ten thousand blessings given, 

For the richest gifts bestowed, 
Sound His praise thro' earth and heaven, 
Sound Jehovah's praise aloud. 

4 Joyfully on earth adore Him, 

Till in heaven our song we raise ; 
There, enraptured fall before Him^ 
Lost \xv ^ow^'i^^Vss^^^iscA.^^^^^ 
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O. A. Macfabbxn. 
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100 Edmund H. Sbabs. 

2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peaceful wings unfurled ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all the weary world; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 

3 ye, beneath life's crushing load 

Whose forms are bending low. 
Who toil along the climbing way. 

With painful steps and slow, — 
Look up ; for glad and golden hours 

Conie swiftly on the wing; 
rest beside the weary road, 

And hear the angels sing. 

4 For lo, the days are hastening on 

By prophet bards foretold, 
When with the ever circling years 

Comes round the age of gold ; 
When Peace shall over all the earth 

Its ancient splendors fling. 
And the whole world give back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 
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101 Edmund H. Sbabb. 

1 Calm on the listening ear of night 

Come heaven's melodious strains, 
Where wild Judea stretches far 

Her silver-mantled plains ; 
Celestial choirs, from courts above. 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 

Make music on the air. 

2 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back the glad reply, 
And greet from all their holy heights 

The day-spring from on high ; 
O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm. 
And Sharon waves in solemn praise 

Her silent groves of palm, 

3 Glory to God ! the lofty strain 

The realm of ether fills ; 
How sweeps the song of solemn joy 

O'er Judah's sacred hills ! 
" Glory to God ! " the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring ; 
" Peace on the earth, good-will to men, 

From heaven's eternal King." 
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102 J. M0BBI8OK. 

1 The race that long in darkness pined 

Have seen a glorious Light ; 
The people dwell in day, who dwelt 
In death's surrounding night 

2 To hail Thy rise, Thou better Sun, 

The gathering nations come, 

Joyous as when the reapers bear 

The harvest-treasures home. 

3 For Thou our burden hast removed, 

And quelled th' oppressor's sway, 
Quick as the slaughtered squadrons fell 
In Midian's evil day. 

4 To us a Child of hope is bom. 

To us a Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey. 
Him all the hosts of heaven. 

5 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

For evermore adored ; 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The great a.nd mighty Lord. 

6 His power, increasing, still shall spread ; 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard His throne above. 
And peace abound below. 

103 JOBH ChaITDLBB. 

1 Far from their home, our fallen race 
In sinful darkness laid ; 
And, knowing not the way to life, 
In hopeless wanderings strayed. 



2 In wondrous love the Incarnate God 

Descends from highest heaven. 
Those exiles home again to call, 
Himself to exile given. 

3 He comes, to feeble knees a staff, 

And strength to sinking soul ; 
Himself the Way, Himself the Light, 
Himself the Life, and Goal 

4 Eternal God, within the veil 

Of human flesh confined, 
O may Thy truth its beams unfold, 
To every faithful mind. 

1 04 Tr. by Edwakd Caswall. 

1 From lands that see the sun arise. 

To earth's remotest shore, 
Let every tongue give praise to Him, 
Whom blessed Mary bore. 

2 He comes, the world's blest Maker He^ 

In servile guise arrayed, 
In flesh our sin-bound flesh to free, 
To save the souls He made. 

3 The hosts of heaven His birthday keep. 

The angels round Him sing ; 
And shepherds hasten to adore 
Their Shepherd and their King. 

4 Praise to the Father ; praise to Thee* 

The Virgin's Holy Son ; 
Praise to the Holy Paraclete^ 
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ANTIOCH. C. M. Air. by L. Mabon. 
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And every voice, a song, And every voice a song, And ev - ery voice a song. 
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1 OO Philip DoDDBiDes. 

2 He coraes, the prisoners to release 

In Satan's bondage held ; 
The gates of brass before Him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes, from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray. 
And on the eyes oppressed with night 
To pour celestial day. 

4 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding soul to cure. 
And, with the treasures of His grace, 
To bless the humble poor. 

6 Our glad hosannas. Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim. 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With Thy beloved Name. 

106 Samuel Mbdlbt. 

1 Mortals, awake, with angels join 

And chant the solemn lay ; 

Joy, love, and gratitude combine 

To hail the auspicious day. 

2 In heaven the rapturous song began, 

And sweet seraphic fire 
Through all the shining regions ran, 
And strung and tuned the lyre. 

3 Down through the portals of the sky 

The impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels rushed, with eager joy, 
To bear the news to man. 



4 Hark, the cherubic armies shout. 

And glory leads the song ; 
Good-willand peace are heard throughout 
The harmonious heavenly throng. 

5 With joy the chorus we repeat, 

" Glory to God on high ! " 
Good-will and peace are now complete ; 
Jesus was born to die. 

6 Hail, Prince of life, forever hail ! 

Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 
Though earth, and time, and life shall fail. 
Thy praise shall never end. 

107 Isaac Watts. 

1 Joy to the world, the Lord is come ! 

Let earth receive her King ; 
Let every heart prepare Him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the world, the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
Repeat the sounding joy. [plains, 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make His blessings flow 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and gi-ace. 

And makes the nations prove 
The glories of His righteousness, 
And wonders of His love. 
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108 John Cawood. 

2 Listen to the wondrous story, 

Which they chant in hymns of joy : — 
" Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to God most high ! 

3 " Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 

Reaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ! 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 "Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 

Heaven and earth His praises sing ! 
O receive whom God appointed. 

For your Prophet, Priest, and King I 

6 " Haste, ye mortals, to adore Him ; 
Learn His Name to magnify, 
Till in heaven ye sing before Him, 
* Glory be to God most high ! ' " 



109 Edward H. Flitmptbb. 

1 Hark, the hosts of heaven are singing 

Praises to their new-bom Lord, 
Strains of music sweet are ringing, 
Not a note or word unheard. 

2 Through the darkness, strangely splendid 

Flashed the light on shepherds' eyes ; 
As their lowly flocks they tended. 
Came new tidings from the skies. 

3 All the hosts of heaven are chanting 

Songs with power to stir and thrill, 
And the universe is panting 
Joy's deep longings to fulfil. 

4 On this day, then, through creation 

Let the glorious hymn ring out ; 
Let men hail the great salvation, 

" God with us," with song and shout 



110 Philif Doddridgb. 

1 High let us swell our tuneful notes, 

And join the angelic throng ; 
For angels no such love have known 
To wake a cheerful song. 

2 Good-will to sinful men is shown, 

And peace on earth is given ; 
For lo, the incarnate Saviour comes 
With messages from heaven. 



3 Justice and grace, with sweet accord, 

His rising beams adorn ; 
Let heaven and earth in concert join, 
To us a Child is born. 

4 Glory to God in highest strains, 

In highest worlds be paid ; 
His glory by our lips proclaimed, 
And by our lives displayed. 
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HERVEY'S HYMN, xi.xo. 



F. A. J. HXBTZT. 
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HI Bechnald Hebkb. 

3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly de- 
votion. 
Odors of Edom, and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the 
ocean, [the mine ? 

Myrrh from the forest, or gold from 



LUTZEN. C. M. 
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4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation, 
Vainly with gifts would His favor 
secure : 
Richer, by far, is the heart's adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the 
poor* 
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1« We may not climb the heavenly steeps. In vain we search the lowest deeps, 

To bring the Lord Christ down ; For Him no depths can drown. 
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HOWARD. C. M. 



Mrs. E. CXTTHBEBT. 
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112 Edwabd DsBirr. 

2 Forever on Thy burdened heart 

A weight of sorrow hung ; 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. 

3 Thy. foes might hate, despise, revile, 

Thy friends unfaithful prove ; 
Unwearied in forgiveness still. 
Thy heart could only love. 

4 give us hearts to love like Thee, 

Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve 

Far more for others' sins, than all 

The wrongs that we receive. 

6 One with Thyself, may every eye 
In us, Thy brethren, see 
That gentleness and grace that spring 
From union, Lord, with Thee. 



113 Tr. by J. M. Nbale. 

1 O Thou, whose name is "God with us," 

For Thou with man art one. 
And, putting on his flesh, wouldst save 
His race from exile lone ! 

2 Not as a king Thou comest now ; 

No gold Thy throne adorns ; 
No royal crown is on Thy head ; 
Thine is the crown of thorns. 

3 Thou com'st to suffer scorn and pain, 

To die upon the tree ; 
To save Thy people from their sins, 
And make us one with Thee. 

4 make us one with Thee below. 

In heart, and will, and love ; 
And make us, when this life is o'er, 
Still one with Thee above. 



John G. W hi tt ik b. 
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1 Wk may not climb the heavenly steeps 

To bring the Lord Christ down ; 
In vain we search the lowest deeps, 
For Him no depths can drown. 

2 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 

A present help is He ; 
And faith has yet its Olivet, 
And love its Galilee. 

3 The healing of the seamless dress 

Is by our beds of pain ; 



We touch Him in life's throng and press, 
.And we are whole again. 

4 Thro' Him the first fond prayers are said 

Our lips of childhood frame ; 
The last low whispers of our dead 
Are burdened with His Name. 

5 Lord and Master of us all, 

Whate'er our name or sign, 
We own Thy sway, we hear Tbjj ^^^ili-^ 
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BURLINGTON. C. M. 
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1. Be - hold, where in the Friend of man Ap - pears each grace di - vine ! 
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Ho William Bnhbld. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light, 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was His divine employ. 

3 Lowly in heart to all His friends, 

A friend and servant found, 
He washed their feet, He wiped their tears, 
And healed each bleeding wound. 

4 'Midst keen reproach, and cruel scorn. 

Patient and meek He stood ; 
His foes, ungrateful, sought His life ; 
He labored for their good. 

6 To God He left His righteous cause. 
And still His task pursued ; 
With humble prayer, and holy faith. 
His fainting strength renewed. 

6 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before His Father's throne. 
With soul resigned. He bowed, and said, 
" Thy will, not mine, be done." 

7 Be Christ our pattern and our guide, 

His image may we bear ; 
O may we tread His holy steps, 
His joy and glory share. 

11 6 EiyWABD Dbnnt. 

1 A PILGRIM through this lonely world, 
The blessed Saviour passed ; 
A mourner all His life was He, 
A dying Lamb at last. 



f=F 



2 That tender heart that felt for all, 

For all its life-blood gave ; 
It found on earth no resting-place. 
Save only in the grave. 

3 Such was our Lord ; and shall we fear 

The cross, with all its scorn ? 
Or love a faithless evil world. 

That wreathed His brow with thorn ? 

4 No ; facing all its frowns or smiles, 

Like Him, obedient still. 
We homeward press thro' storm or calm, 
To Zion's blessed hill. 

117 Gbobob W. DoAira. 

1 Thou art the Way ; to Thee alone 

From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek, 
Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. 

2 Thou art the Truth; Thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind, 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the Life ; the rending tomb 

Proclaims Thy conquering arm ; 
And those who put their trust in Thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life ; 

Grant us that Way to know, 
That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 
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HAMBURG. L. M. 
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3 He bears their buffeting and scorn, 
Mock-homage of the lip, the knee. 
The purple robe, the crown of thorn. 
The scourge, the nail, the accursed tree. 

4 No guile within His mouth is found; 
He neither threatens, nor complains ; 
Meek as a lamb, for slaughter bound, 
Dumb 'midst His murderers he remains, 

5 But hark ! He prays ; 'tis for His foes ; 
He speaks, 'tis comfort to His friends ; 
Answers, and paradise bestows ; 

He bows His head, the conflict ends. 

120 Isaac Watts. 

1 My dear Redeemer, and my Lord, 
I read my duty in Thy Word ; 
But in Thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy zeal, 
Such deference to Thy Father's will, 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

3 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of Thy prayer ; 
The desert Thy temptations knew, 
Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 

4 Be Thou my pattern ; may I bear 
More of Thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the Judge, shall own my 

name 
Among the folIoweiK* Q>l\]ck&\j»ss^% 



118 Abthub C. Coze. 

1 How beauteous were the marks divine. 
That in Thy meekness used to shine. 
That lit Thy lonely pathway, trod 

In wondrous love, O Son of God ! 

2 O who like Thee, so mild, so bright. 
Thou Son of Man, Thou Light of Light, 
O'who like Thee did ever go 

So patient, through a world of woe ? 

3 who like Thee, so humbly bore 
The scorn, the scoffs of men, before ? 
So meek, forgiving, godlike, high. 
So glorious in humility ? 

4 And death, that sets the prisoner free. 
Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee ; 
Yet love through all Thy torture glowed. 
And mercy with Thy life-blood flowed. 

5 O wondrous Lord ! my soul would be 
Still more and more conformed to Thee, 
And learn of Thee, the lowly One, 
And like Thee, all my journey run. 

119 Jambs Mohtooxebt. 

1 The morning dawns upon the place 
Where Jesus spent the night in prayer ; 
Thro' yielding glooms behold His face, 
Nor form, nor comeliness is there. 

2 Brought forth to judgment, now He 

stands 
Arraigned, condemned, at Pilate's bar ; 
Here, spurned by fierce praetorian bands, 
There, mocked by Herod's men of war. 
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MARTYRDOM. C. M. 
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1. A ' las! and did my Sav - ioor bleed ? And did mj Soveieign die? 
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4 Thy sympathies and hopes are ours ; 

Dear Lord, we wait to see 
Creation, all below, above, 
Redeemed and blest by Thee. 

5 Oar longing eyes would fain behold 

Tliat bright and blessed brow. 
Once wrung with bitt'rest anguish, wear 
Its crown of glory now. 

123 Bat Pauobb. 

1 O Jesus, sweet the tears I shed. 

While at Thy cross I kneel. 
Gaze on Thy wounded, fainting head. 
And all Thy sorrows feel. 

2 My heart dissolves to see Thee bleed, 

This heart so hard before, 
I hear Thee for the guilty plead, 
And grief overflows the more. 

3 'Twas for the sinful Thou didst die, 

And I a sinner stand : 
What love speaks from Thy dying eye, 
And from each pierced hand. 

4 I know this cleansing blood of Thine 

Was shed, dear Lord, for me : 
For me, for all, O grace divine ! 
Who look by faith on Thee. 

6 O Christ of God, O spotless Lamb, 

By love my soul is drawn : 
Henceforth, for ever. Thine I am ; 
Here life and peace are born. 



I 

121 Isaac Watts. 

2 Was it for crimes that I had done 

He groaned upon the tree ? v 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown, 
And love beyond degree ! 

3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 

And shut his glories in. 
When Christ, the mighty Saviour, died 
For man the creature's sin. 

4 Thus might I hide my blushing face. 

While His dear cross appears. 
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe ; 
Here, Lord, I give myself away ; 
'Tis all that I can do, 

1^^ Bdward Dehvt. 

1 To' Calvary, Lord, in spirit now, 

Our weary souls repair. 
To dwell upon Thy dying love, 
And taste its sweetness there. 

2 Sweet resting-place of every heart 

That feels the plague of sin. 
Yet knows that deep mysterious joy, 
The peace of God within. 

3 Dear suffering Lamb, Thy bleeding 

With cords of love divine, [wounds. 
Have drawn our willing hearts to Thee, 
And linked our life with Tbine. 
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1 Not all the blood of beasts 

On Jewish altars slain, 
Could give the guilty conscience peace, 
Or wash away the staiu. 

2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 

Takes all our sins away ; 
A sacrifice of nobler name, 
And richer blood, than they. 

3 My faith would lay her hand 

On that dear head of Thine, 
While like a penitent I stand. 
And there confess my sin. 

4 My soul looks back to see 

The burdens Thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the cursed tree. 
And hopes her guilt was there. 

5 Believing, we rejoice 

To see the curse remove, 
We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His bleeding love. 



1 24 Philip Doddbidob. 

2 For whom, for whom, my heart. 

Were all these sorrows borne ? 
Why did He feel that painful smai*t. 
And meet that various scorn ? 

3 For us He hung and bled. 

For us in torture died ; 
'Twas love that bowed His fainting head, 

And oped His gushing side. 

« 

4 I see, and I adore 

In sympathy of love ; 
I feel the strong, attractive power 
To lift my soul above. 

6 Drawn by such cords as these, 
Let all the earth combine. 
With cheerful ardor, to confess 
The energy divine. 

6 In Thee our hearts unite, 

Nor share Thy griefs alone. 
But from the cross pursue their flight 
To Thy triumphant throne. 



IsAAO Watts. 



126 Unknown. 

1 O Christ, our ever blessed Lord, 

For man's transgression slain. 
We Thy redeeming love record 
In songs of thankful strain. 

2 We all like erring sheep had strayed 

From God the Father's care ; 

The guilt of all on Thee was laid, 

Our burden Thou didst bear. 



3 Christ, be Thou our present joy, 

Ojir future great reward ; 
Our only glory may it be, 
To glory in the Lord ! 

4 may we through Thy cross and pain. 

With all who Thee adore, 
A blessed resurrection ^a.vcv^ 
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-^ g — «i 




X 



f9- 



t 



r 



:# 



I r ' r : ' u 

When I sur • yey the wondrous cross On which the Prince of Glo - 17 died 






E^ 



t 3S 



i 



^m 






^ 



t 



J-r-^f - 






My rich - est gain I count but loss. And pour contempt on all my pride. 



1 



t 



t 



I 



■I hg — I 1- — >— 

F-PfeF=F 



^ 



f 



t 



Isaac Watts. 



137 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross 
On which the Prince of Glory died, 
My richest gain I count but loss, 
And pour contempt on all ray pride. 

2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast. 
Save in the death of Christ, my God ; 
All the vain things that chann me most, 
I sacrifice them to His blood. 

3 See, from His head. His hands. His feet, 
SoiTow and love flow mingled down ; 
Did e'er such love and sorrow meet. 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 His dying crimson, like a robe. 
Spreads o'er His body on the tree ; 
Then am I dead to all the globe. 
And all the globe is dead to me. 

6 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a present far too small ; 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 

1 28 WnxiAii W. How. 

1 Lord Jesus, when we stand afar 
And gaze upon Thy holy cross, 
In love of Thee and scorn of self, 
may we count the world as loss. 

2 When we behold Thy bleeding wounds. 
And the rough way that Thou hast trod. 
Make us to hate the load of sin 

That lay so heavy on our God. 



3 O Holy Lord, uplifted high 

With outstretched arms, in mortal woe. 
Embracing in Thy wondrous love 
The sinful world that lies below ! 

4 Give us an ever-living faith 

To gaze beyond the things we see ; 
And, in the mystery of Thy death, 
Draw us and all men unto Thee. 

129 Thoxas Exllt. 

1 We sing the praise of Him who died. 
Of Him who died upon the cross ; 
The sinner's hope let men deride. 
For this we count the world but loss. 

2 Inscribed upon the cross we see. 
In shining letters, " God is Love ;" 
He bears our sins upon the tree, 
He brings us mercy from above. 

3 The cross ! it takes our guilt away ; 
It holds the fainting spirit up ; 

It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
And sweetens every bitter cup. 

4 It makes the coward spirit brave, 
And nerves the feeble arm for fight; 
It takes its terror from the grave. 
And gilds the bed of death with light ; 

5 The balm of life, the cure of woe. 
The measure and the pledge of love, 
The sinner's refuge here below. 
The angels' theme in heaven above. 
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130 John Fawcett. 

1 Behold the sin-atoning Lamb, 

With wonder, gratitude and love ; 
To take away our guilt and shame. 
See Him descending from above. 

2 Our sins and griefs on Him were laid ; 

He meekly bore the mighty load ; 
Our ransom-price He fully paid, [blood. 
In groans and tears, in sweat and 

3 To save a guilty world He dies ; 

Sinners, behold the bleeding Lamb ! 
To Him lift up your longing eyes, 
And hope for mercy in His Name. 

4 Pardon and peace thro' Him abound ; 

He can the richest blessings give ; 
Salvation in His Name is found ; 
He bids the dying sinner live. 

5 Jesus, my Lord, I look to Thee ; 

W'here else can helpless sinners go ? 
Thv boundless love shall set me free 
From all my wretchedness and woe. 

1 3 X HOBATIUS BONAB. 

1 Jesus, whom angel hosts adore, 

Became a man of griefs for me ; 
In love, though rich, becoming poor. 
That I thro' Him enriched might be. 

2 Though Lord of all, above, below. 

He went to Olivet for me ; 
There drank my cup of wrath and woe, 
When bleeding in Gethsemane. 



3 The ever-blessed Son of God 

Went up to Calvary for me ; 
There paid my debt, there bore ray load, 
In His own body on the tree. 

4 Jesus, whose dwelling is the skies, 

Went down into the gi'ave for me ; 
There overcame my enemies, 
, There won the glorious victory. 

5 'Tis finished all ; the vail is rent, 

The welcome sure, the access free ; 
Now then, we leave our banishment, 
O Father, to return to Thee ! 

132 SAMXIIL STENHKTT, 

1 ** 'Tis finished ! " so the Saviour cried, 
And meekly bowed His head and died; 
" 'Tis finished ! " yes, the race is run, 
The battle fought, the victory won. 

2 'Tis finished ! all that heaven foretold 
By prophets in the days of old ; 
And truths are opened to our view 
That kings and prophets never knew. 

3 'Tis finished ! Son of God, Thy power 
Hath triumphed in this awful hour ; 
And yet our eyes with sorrow see 
That life to us was death to Thee. 

4 'Tis finished ! let the joyful sound 
Be heard thro' all the nations round ; 
'Tis finished I let tfea \xvn\\s\^^^^^ 
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1 QQ Bbrnabd of Claibyattz: 

X C9 C9 Paul Gsbhabdt ; J. W. Auezakdbb. 

2 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered 

Was all for sinners' gain ; 
Mine^ mine was the transgression, 

But Thine the deadly pain ; 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour ! 

'Tis I deserve Thy place ; 
Look on me with Thy favor, 

Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 

3 What language shall I borrow 

To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
For this Thy dying sorrow, 
Thy pity without end ? 

make me Thine forever; 
And should 1 fainting be, 

Lord, let me never, never, 
Outlive my love to Thee. 

X 34 abthub T. Russbll. 

1 O Jesus, we adore Thee, 

Upon the cross, our King ; 

EXPIATION. S. M. 



f=F=f=F 



We bow our hearts before Thee ; 

Thy gracious Name we sing. 
That Name hath brought salvation, 

That Name, in life our stay ; 
Our peace, our consolation. 

When life shall fade away. 

2 Ah, Lord, our sins arraigned Thee, 

And nailed Thee to the tree ; 
Our pride, O Lord, disdained Thee, 

Yet deign our Hope to be. 
O glorious King, we bless Thee, 

No longer pass Thee by ; 
O Jesus, we confess Thee 

Our Lord, enthroned on high. 

4 Thy wounds. Thy grief beholding. 

With Thee, O Lord, we grieve ; 
Thee in our hearts enfolding. 

Our hearts Thy wounds receive ; 
Lord, grant to us remission ; 

Life through Thy death restore ; 
Yea, grant us the fruition 

Of life for evermore. 

J. Babhbt. 




1. overwhelmed in depths of woe, Hangs the Redeemer of mankind. 

Upon the tree of Bcom With racking angaleh tern. 
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8. Stanlet. 
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1 Jonathan Eyans. 

2 " It is finished ! " O what pleasure 

Do these charming words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings without measure 
Flow to us from Christ, the Lord ; 

" It is finished ! " 
Saints, the dying words record. 

3 Finished all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law ; 
Finished all that God had promised ; 
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Death and hell no more shall awe ; 

" It is finished ! " 
Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
All on eaith and all in heaven, 
Join to praise Emmanuel's Name ; 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 



X06 Latin: Edwabd Caswall. 

2 See how the nails those hands 

And feet so tender rend ; 
See down His face, and neck, and breast, 
His sacred blood descend. 

3 O hear that awful cry 

Which pierced His mother's heart, 
As into God, the Father's hands, 
He bade His soul depart 

4 Earth hears, and, trembling, quakes 

Around that tree of pain ; 



The rocks are rent ; the graves are buret ; 
The veil is rent iii twain. 

5 Shall man alone be mute ? 

Have we no griefs, or f eare ? 
Come, old and young, come, all mankind. 
And bathe those feet in tears ! 

6 Come, fall before His Cross 

Who shed for us His blood ; 
Who died, the atoning Sacrifice^ 
To maka \3k& ^q\\& <5i^ ^^^« 
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137 AvetrsTUB M. Tofladt. 

1 Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in Thee ; 
Let the water and the blood. 
From Thy riven side which flowed. 
Be of sin the perfect cure, 
Cleanse me from its gailt and pow'r. 

2 Could my tears forever flow. 
Could my zeal no languor know, 
These for sin could not atone; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone ; 
In my hand no price I bring; 
Simply to Thy cross I cling. 

3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyes shall close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee. 



138 T. Hastinos. 

1 Jesus^ Lamb of God^ for me, 

Thou, the Lord of life, didst die ; 
Whither, whither, but to Thee, 

Can a trembling sinner fly ! 
Death's dark watera o'er me roll, 
Save, O save, my sinking soul. 

2 Never bowed a martyr's head 

Weighed with equal sorrow down, 
Never blood so rich was shed, 

Never king wore such a crown ; 
To Thy cross and sacrifice 
Faith now lifts her tearful eyes. 

3 All my soul, by love subdued. 

Melts in deep contrition there ; 
By Thy mighty grace renewed. 

New-born hope forbids despair; 
Lord, Thou canst my guilt forgive, 
Thou hast bid me look and live. 



TOPLADY. 7. 6 lines. 



T. Habtinos. 
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RATHBUN. 8.7. 



I. CONKET. 
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X O 9 John Bowsing. 

2 When the woes of life o'ertake me, 

Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Lo, it glows with peace and joy. 

3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 

Light and love upon my way. 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds more lustre to the day. 

GODRIC. H. M, 



4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 

By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 

Towering o'er the wrecks of time ; 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 
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140 HOBATIUS BONAB. 

2 The gate is open wide, 
The new and living way 
Is clear, and free, and bright, 
With love, and peace, and day ; 
Into the holiest now we come. 
Our present, and our endless home. 
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3 Then to the Lamb once slain, 
Be glory, praise, and power. 
Who died and lives again, 
Who liveth evermore ; 

Who loved, and washed \is. vxW^^^'^*^^^ 
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CANTATE. 8.6. 

1. To Him who for our sins was slain. To Him for all His dy - ing pain, 
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L4X Episcopal Hymnal. 

2 To Him who died that we might die 
To sin, and live with Him on high, 

Sing we, Alleluia ! 
To Him who rose that we might rise, 
And reign with Him beyond the skies. 

Sing we, Alleluia! 

3 To Him who now for us doth plead, 
And helpeth us in all our need, 

Sing we. Alleluia ! 



To Him who doth prepare on high 
Our home in immortality, 
Sing we, Alleluia ! 

4 To Him be glory evermore ; 

Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adore ; 

Sing we. Alleluia ! 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our God most great, our joy, our boast. 

Sing we, Alleluia ! 
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Go to His grave, and with thee take Both tune - f ul heart and song. 
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HAVERSTOCK. 7. 
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143 Charles Wbblbt. 

1 " Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day," 
Sons of men and angels say. 
Raise your joys and triumphs high ; 
Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply. 

2 Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the victory won ; 
Jesus' agony is o'er. 

Darkness veils the earth no more, 

3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 
Christ has burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids Him rise ; 
Christ has opened paradise. . 

4 Lives again our glorious King ; 
Where, O Death, is now thy sting ? 
Once He died our souls to save ; 
Where's Thy victory, O grave ? 

6 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head ; 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
Hallelujah ! 
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Charles Wesley. 
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1 Hail the day that sees Him rise, 
Glorious, to His native skies ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, 
Enters now the gates of heaven, 

2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ! 
Christ hath vanquished death and sin; 
Take the King of Glory in. 

3 See, the heaven its Lord receives; 

' , Yet He loves the earth He leaves ; 
Though returning to His throne, 
Still Jfie calls mankind His own. 

4 Still for us He intercedes, 

His prevailing death He pleads, 
Near Himself prepares our place, 
He, the first-fruits of our race. 

5 Saviour, parted from our sight. 
High above yon azure height. 
Grant our hearts may thither rise. 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 



X 4.4. John S. B. Monsbll. 

2 The shade and gloom of life are fled 

This resurrection-day, ^ 
Henceforth in Christ are no more dead. 
The grave hath no more prey. 

3 In Christ we live, in Christ we sleep, 

In Christ we wake and rise. 
And the sad tears death makes us weep, 
He wipes from all our eyes. 
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Then wake, glad heart ! awake ! awake ! 

And seek thy risen Lord, 
Joy in His resurrection take, 

And comfort in His Word ; 

And let thy life, through all its ways, 

One long thanksgiving be, 
Its theme of joy, its song of ijralsft. — 

Christ d\^^^ wv^iL \Q^^ A^ot xsv^* 
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ESSEX. 7. 
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1. Christ, the Lord, is risen a - gain ; Christ nath broken ev - ery chain ; Hark I an-gel-ic 
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140 Michael Weissb; C. Winkwobtb. 

2 He who bore all pain and loss, 
Comfortless, upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 

Pleads for us, and hears our cry. — ^Bbf. 

3 He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save ; 

Now through Christendom it rings 
That the Lamb is Kinor of kingfs. — Ref. 

ST. ALBINUS. 7.8. 



Now He bids us tell abroad 

How the lost may be restored, 

How the penitent forgiven, 

How we, too, may enter heaven. — ^Rkf. 

Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ, to-day Thy people feed I 
Take our sins and guilt away. 
Let us sing by night and day ; — ^Ref. 
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146 0. F. Gellert : F. B. Cox. 

2 Jesus lives ! henceforth is death 

But the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm our trembling breath. 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 

3 Jesus lives ! for us He died ; 

Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide. 
Glory to our Saviour giving. 
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4 Jesus lives ! our hearts know well, 

Nougnt from us His love shall sever ; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell, 
Tear us from His keeping ever. 

6 Jesus lives ! to Him the throne 
Over all the world is given ; 
May we go where He is gone, 

Rest and reign with Him in heaven. 
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ROSEDALE. L. M. 



G. F. Root. 
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To share the lot of fall - en man, And change our darkness in - to day. 
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X47 Llbwbltn O. Betak. 

1 O BLESSED Love ! which, from the throne, 
Hath stooped where we so lowly lay, 
To share the lot of fallen man, 

And change om* darkness into day. 

2 O blessed Life ! which ever spent. 
In love's behest, the painful hours, 
And left through all the wilderness 
In every foot-print heavenly flowers. 

3 O blessed Cross ! where dying hung 
The Love and Life which bled for man ; 
In deepest sorrow, God bereft. 

Still finished God's high, saving plan. 

4 O blessed Throne ! once more regained. 
Where Love and Life forever dwell, 
Victorious over cross and death. 
Victorious over sin and hell. 

6 O Love, and Life, on Cross, on Throne, 
Hear us, our Saviour, as we pray. 
Give us to share Thy life. Thy love, 
And by Thy cross to pass to day ! 

1 4: 8 SoUivan's Collection. 

1 O Jesus ! crucified for man, 

O Lamb ! all-glorious on Thy throne, 
Teach Thou our wondering souls to scan 
The mystery of Thy love unknown. 

2 We pray Thee, grant us strength to take 
Our daily cross, whate'er it be, 

And gladly for Thine own dear sake 
In paths of pain to follow Thee. 
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3 As on our daily way we go. 
Through light or shade, in calm or strife, 
O may we bear Thy marks below 

In conquered sin and chastened life. 

4 And, week by week, this day we ask 
That holy memories of Thy cross 
May sanctify each common task. 
And turn to gain each earthly loss. 

6 Grant us, dear Lord, our cross to bear 
Till at Thy feet we lay it down, 
W^in through Thy blood our pardon here. 
And through the cross attain the crown. 

X49 C. S. Calyeblet. 

1 O Christ, wlio dost, our herald, rise 
Into the mansions of the skies. 

Call, hft us, whom Thou here dost see 
Downcast and prostrate, up to Thee. 

2 Make us to haste, with purest love. 
Unto the joys that are above, 
Undreamed of by the earthly mind ; 
Faith can alone that treasure find. 

3 There, the reward of labors past, 
God gives His own Himself at last ; 
Their All in All is He, to bless 
Their souls with perfect happiness. 

4 Lord, unto Thee this day we cry ; 
Send down Thy Spirit from on high. 
To guide us by His mi^hfe^ <^'i^R>'^^ 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



LYNDALE. 8.7. D. 



J. TlLUEABD. 




1. See I the Conqueror moonts in triumph; See the King in royal 8tate»Biding on the clouds His 
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hal-le • lu-jahs sing. And the portals high are lifted. To receive their heavenly King. 
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XoO Chbistofheb Wobdswobth. 

2 Who is this that comes in glory, 
With the trump of jubilee ? 
Lord of battles, God of armies, 

He has gained the victory ; 
He who on the cross did suffer, 
He who from the grave arose. 
He has vanquished sin and Satan, 
He by death has spoiled His foes. 

TRIUMPH. 8.7.4. 
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3 Thou hast raised our human nature 

On the clouds to God's right hand, 
There we sit in heavenly places. 

There with Thee in glory stand ; 
Jesus reigns adored by angels, 

Man with God is on the throne ; 
Mighty Lord, in Thine ascension 

We by faith behold our own. 
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=H4^^ H^M^ 



t^:^^ 



g 



p?T=f 



r 



1. Look, ye eaints, the sight is glonoas, See the Man of Sorrows now 
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ASCENSION HYMN. 7.6. 10 lines. 



Hknbt Smabt. 
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which all knees shall bow, Of things in earth and heaven. And things the earth below 
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1 X H. Etnaston. 

2 Ho I heavenly warders, glorious, 

Your portals lift on high ; 
The King of kings victorious 

Let in on all the sky ; 
His triumph meritorious 

With praises magnify. 
To Him the Name is given, 

At which all knees shall bow, 
Of things in earth and heaven, 

And things the earth below. 



3 Who is this King of glory, 

Who comes with garments dyed 
From Bozrah's wine-press gory. 

And Edom's purple tide ? 
The Man whom death's dark foray 

In strength divine defied. 
To Him the Name is given, 

At which all knees shall bow. 
Of things in earth and heaven. 

And things the earth below. 



X O 2 Thomas Kellt. 

2 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His name ; 

Crown Him, crown Him ; 
Spread abroad the Victor's fame« 



3 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation ! 
Hark ! those loud, triumphant chorda! 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
O, what joy the sight affords ! 
Crown Him, Crown. Hvkv^ 
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THE LORD JESUS CHRIST. 



DANIEL. L. M. 



Arr. from Schubxrt. 




1. Where Mgh the heayenly tern - pie stands, The house of God not made with hands. 




A great High Priest our nature wears. The Guardian of man-kind ap - pears. 
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2 He who for men their Surety stood, 
And poured on earth His precious blood, 
Pursues in heaven His mighty plan. 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 

3 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a Brother's eye ; 
Partaker of the human name. 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 

4 In every pang that rends the heart, 
The Man of sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes in our grief. 

And to the sufferer sends relief. 

5 With boldness, therefore, at the throne. 
Let us make all our sorrows known. 
And ask the aid of heavenly power 

To help us in the evil hour. 



DALSTON. 6.4. 



1 54 Anns SivttA. 

1 When sins and fears prevailing rise, 
And fainting hope almost expires, 
Jesus, to Thee I lift mine eyes ; 

To Thee I breathe my soul's desires. 

2 If my immortal Saviour lives. 
Then my immortal life is sure ; 
His Word a firm foundation gives; 
Here let me build, and rest secure, 

3 Here let my faith unshaken dwell ; 
Immovable the promise stands; 
Not all the powers of earth or hell 
Can e'er dissolve the sacred bands. 

4 Here, O my soul, thy trust repose ; 
If Jesus is forever mine, 

Not death itself, that last of foes. 
Shall break a union so divine. 



H. J. Gauntlett. 
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1. Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise Into Thy native skies, — Assume Thy right ; And where in 
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many a fold The clouds are backward roird,Pass thro' those gates of gold. And reign in light ! 
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REIGN AND OFFICES 
BROOKLYN. H. M. 
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1. Join all the glorious names Of wis - dom, love, and power That ey - er mor tals 
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Too mean to set the Say - lour forth. Too mean to set the Say - ioar forth. 
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No sacrifice beside ; 
His precious blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

4 O Thou almighty Lord, 

Our Conqueror and our King, 
Thy sceptre and Thy sword, 

Thy reigning grace, we sing ; 
Thine is the power ; behold, we sit, 
In willing bonds, beneath Thy feet. 
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loo Isaac Watts. 

2 Great Prophet of our God, 

Our tongues would bless Thy Name ; 
By Thee the jo3rfuI news 

Of our salvation came ; 
The joyful news of sins forgiven. 
Of hell subdued, and peace with heaven. 

3 Jesus, our great High Priest, 

Has shed His blood and died ; 
The guiltj conscience seeks 



Xo^ Matthxw Bkidgis. 

2 Victor o'er death and hell. 
Cherubic legions swell 

The radiant train ; 
Praises all heaven inspire; 
Each angel sweeps his lyre, 
And waves his wings of fire, 

Thou Lamb once slain 1 

3 Enter, Incarnate God ! 

No feet but Thine have trod 
The serpent down ; 



Blow the full trumpets, blow, 
"Wider yon portals throw, 
Saviour, triumphant, go. 
And take Thy crown. 

4 Lion of Judah, hail ! 
And let Thy Name prevail 

From age to age ; 
Lord of the rolling years. 
Claim for Thine own the spheres, 
For Thou hast bought with tears 

Thy h.eY\taii^<;i. 
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1. Come, let us join in songs of pniae To onr as - cend - ed Priest ; 

^ JT". 1 . ^. -*u Jj 






i r . ,.I?--A^j. 




He en - tered heaven, with all our names En - gray - en on His breast. 




1 7 Alxzahdeb Pxbib. 

2 Below He washed our guilt away, 

By His atoning blood ; 
Now He appears before the throne, 
And pleads our cause with God. 

3 Clothed with our nature still, He knows 

The weakness of our frame, 
And how to shield us from the foes 
"Which He Himself overcame. 

4 Nor time, nor distance, e'er shall quench 

The fervors of His love; 
For us He died in kindness here, 
Nor is less kind above. 

6 O may we ne'er forget His grace. 
Nor blush to wear His Name ; 
Still may our hearts hold fast His faith, 
Our mouths His praise proclaim. 

1 Q O Phiuf Doddbidgb. 

1 Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

Our great High Priest above. 
And celebrate His constant care, 
And sympathetic love. 

2 Though raised to a superior throne. 

Where angels bow around. 
And high o'er all the shining train 
With matchless honors crowned ; 

3 The names of all His saints He bears. 

Deep graven on His heart ; 
Nor shall the humblest Christian say 
That he hath lost his part 



4 Those characters shall fair abide, 

Our everlasting trust. 
When gems, and monuments, and crowns 
Are mouldered down to dust. 

5 So, gracious Saviour, on my breast 

May Thy dear Name be worn, 
A sacred ornament and guard, 
To endless ages borne. 

159 IflAAO WaTTC. 

1 With joy we meditate the grace 

Of our High Priest above ; 

His heart is made of tenderness. 

His bosom glows with love. 

2 Touched with a sympathy within, 

He knows our feeble frame ; 
He knows what sore temptations mean, 
For He hath felt the same. 

3 He, in the days of feeble flesh. 

Poured out His cries and tears ; 
And, in His measure, feels afresh 
What every member bears. 

4 He'll never quench the smoking flax, 

But raise it to a flame ; 
The bruis6d reed He never breaks, 
Nor scorns the meanest name. 

5 Then let our humble faith address 

His mercy and His power; 
We shall obtain delivering grace 
In the distressing hour. 
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T. Gbbatorbx. 
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XoO Cecil F. Albxandeb. 

2 Thou art gone in before us, Lord, 

Thou hast prepared a place, 
That we may be where now Thou art. 
And look upon Thy face. 

3 And ever on Thine earthly path 

A gleam of glory lies ; 
A light still breaks behind the cloud 
That veils Thee from our eyes. 

4 Lift up our thoughts, lift up our songs. 

And let Thy grace be given, 
That while we linger yet below. 
Our hearts may be in heaven ; 

6 Thai where Thou art at God's right hand. 
Our hope, our love may be ; 
Dwell in us now, that we may dwell 
For evermore in Thee. 

1 6 X Thomas Kbllt. 

1 Thk head that once was crowned with 

Is crowned with glory now ; [thorns 
A royal diadem adorns 
The mighty Victor's brow. 

2 The highest place that heaven affords 

Is His, is His by right, 
" The King of kings, and Lord of lords," 
And heaven's eternal Light. 

3 The joy of aU who dwell above. 

The joy of all below 
To whom He manifests His love. 
And grants His Name to know ; — 



His Fa • ther's side. 
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4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 

With all its grace, is given ; 

Their name, an everlasting name. 

Their joy, the joy of heaven. 

5 They suffer with their Lord below, 

They reign with Him above ; 
Their profit and their joy to know 
The mystery of His love. 

6 The cross He bore is life and health, 

Though shame and death to Him ; 
His people's hope. His people's wealth. 
Their everlasting theme. 

Xo3 Latin Hymn: J. Chanblxb. 

1 O Christ, our hope, our heart's desire. 

Redemption's only spring. 
Creator of the world art Thou, 
Its Saviour and its King. 

2 How vast the mercy and the love. 

Which laid our sins on Thee, 
And led Thee to a cruel death. 
To set Thy people free ! 

3 But now the bonds of death are burst, 

The ransom has been paid ; 
And Thou art on our Father's throne 
In glorious robes arrayed. 

4 O may Thy mighty love prevail 

Our sinful souls to spare ; 
may we come before TVv^ ^3QK.<^i^'^^ 
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163 Samxtel Mxslet. 

2 I'd sing the precious blood He spilt, 
My ransom from the dreadful guilt 

Of sin, and wrath divine ; 
Fd sing His glorious righteousness, 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress 

My soul shall ever shine. 

3 I'd sing the characters He bears, 
And all the forms of love He wears, 

Exalted on His throne ; 

HAVERGAL. . 7.6. D. 




In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 
f I would to everlasting days 
Make all His glories known. 

4 Well, the delightful day will come 
When my dear Lord will bring mo home, 

And I shall see His face ; 
Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
A blest eternity I'll spend, 

Triumphant in His grace. 

C. W. BANmSTES. 
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ADORATION. 6.5. D. 



C. S. Heap. 
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1 64 QODFBET ThBINO. 

2 Nearer, ever nearer, 

Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 

Bending low the knee ; 
Thou for our redemption 

Cam'st on earth to die ; 
Thou, that we might follow, 

Hast gone up on high. 

3 Dark and ever darker 

Was the wintry past. 
Now a ray of gladness 
O'er our path is cast ; 



Every day that passeth, 
Every hour that flies, 

Tells of love unfeigned. 
Love that never dies. 

4 Onward, ever onward, 

Journeying o'er the road 
Worn by saints before us. 

Journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind us 

May we hasten on. 
Backward never looking 

Till the prize is won. 



1 6 O Fbanobs R. Hayeboal. 

2 O Bringer of salvation, 

Who wondrously hast wrought. 
Thyself the revelation 

Of love beyond our thought; — ^Ref. 

3 In Thee all fullness dwelleth. 

All grace and power divine ; 
The glory that excelleth, 

Son of God, is Thine.^-REF. 



4 O grant the consummation 
Of this our song above, 
In endless adoration. 
And everlasting love ; 

Ref. — Then shall we praise and bless Thee, 
Where perfect praises vin^^ 
And evetTcvcyc^ q.c>w\^'^^'^>cv<^^ 
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" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain I 
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loo JaMK MOHTGOKBBr. 

2 Slain to redeem us by His blood, 
To cleanse from every sinful stain, 
And make us kings and priests to God ; 
" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! " 

3 To Him who suffered on the tree, 
Our souls at His soul's price to gain. 
Blessing, and praise, and glory be ; 

" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slam ! " 

4 To Him, enthroned by filial right. 

All power in heaven and earth proclaim, 

Honor, and majesty, and might ; 

" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! " 

.5 Long as we live, and when we die. 
And while in heaven with Him we reign. 
This song our song of songs shall be ; 
" Worthy the Lamb, for He was slain ! " 

1 7 Rat Pauteb. 

1 O Christ, the Lord of heaven, to Thee, 
Clothed with all majesty divine, 
Eternal power and glory be, 

Eternal praise of right is Thine ! 

2 Reign, Prince of life, that once Thy brow 
Didst yield to wear the wounding thorn ; 
Reign, throned beside Thy Father now, 
Adored the Son of God first-born ! 

3 From angel hosts that round Thee stand, 
With forms more pure than spotless snow. 
From the bright burning seraph band. 
Let praise in loftiest numbers flow. 
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4 To Thee, the Lamb, our mortal songs, 
Bom of deep fervent love, shall rise * 
All honor to Thy Name belongs ; 

Our lips would sound it through the skies. 

5 " Jesus !" — all earth shall speak the word; 
" Jesus 1" — all heaven resound it still ; 
Emmanuel, Saviour, Conqueror, Lord, 
Thy praise the universe shall fill. 

1 O Gbbgort thb Gbxat : Rat Paxjieb. 

1 O Christ, our King, Creator, Lord, 
Saviour of all who trust Thy word, 
To them who seek Thee ever near. 
Now to our praises bend Thine ear. 

2 In Thy dear cross a grace is found. 

It flows from every streaming wound. 
Whose power our inbred sin controls. 
Breaks the firm bond, and frees our souls. 

3 Thou didst create the stars of night. 
Yet Thou hast veiled in flesh Tliy light; 
Hast deigned a mortal form to wear, 

A mortal's painful lot to bear. 

4 When Thou didst hang upon the tree, 
Tlie quaking earth acknowledged Thee ; 
When Thou didst there yield up Thy 

breath. 
The world grew dark as shades of death. 

5 Now in the Father's glory high. 
Great Conqueror, no more to die. 
Us by Thy mighty power defend. 
And reign through ages without end. 
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G. EiNGSLET. 
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169 John Newton. 

2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 

And calms the troubled breast ; 
'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And, to the weary, rest 

3 Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend, 

My Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praise 1 bring. 

4 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
m praise Thee as I ought. 

6 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
With every fleeting breath ; 
And may the music of Thy Name 
Refresh my soul in death. 

170 Bbbnabd of Claxbtauz ; E. Cabwaix. 

1 Jksus, the very thought of Thee 

With sweetness fills the breast ; 
But sweeter far Thy face to see. 
And in Thy presence rest. 

2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame. 

Nor can tjie memory find 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, 
The Saviour of mankind ! 

3 O Hope of every contrite heart, 

O Joy of all the meek. 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art ! 
How good to those who seek ! 



4 And those who find Thee, find a bliss 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is. 
None but His loved ones know. 

6 Jesus, our only Joy be Thou, 
As Thou our Prize wilt be ; 
In Thee be all our glory now. 
And through eternity. 

171 Rat Palmxr. 

1 Jesus, these eyes have never seen 

TTiat radiant form of Thine ; 
The veil of sense hangs dark between 
Thy blessed face and mine. 

2 I see Thee not, I hear Thee not, 

Yet art Thou oft with me ; 
And earth hath ne'er so dear a spot, 
As where I meet with Thee. 

3 Like some bright dream that comes 

unsought 
When slumbers o'er me roll. 
Thine image ever fills my thought. 
And charms my ravished soul. 

4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 

Must rest in faith alone, 
I love Thee, dearest Lord, and will. 
Unseen, but not unknown. 

5 When death these mortal eyes shall seal. 

And still this throbbing heart. 
The rending veil shall Tbt^<^ x^'«^'^'i^> 
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172 BdWABS PXSBONET. 

1 All hail the power of Jesus' Name ! 

Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

2 Crown Him, ye martyrs of our God, 

Who from tlis altar call ; 
Extol the stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

3 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 

Ye ransomed from the fall ; 
Hail Him, who saves you by His grace. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 
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CORONATION. C. M. 



4 Sinners, whose love can ne'er forget 

The wormwood and the gall. 
Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

5 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball. 
To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of alL 

6 O that with yonder sacred throng, 

We at His feet may fall ; 
We'll join the everlasting song. 
And crown Him Lord of all. 

HOLDBH. 
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Emma Toke. 
2 Thou art gone up on high ; 

But Thou didst first come down, 
Through earth's most bitter misery 

To pass unto Thy crown ; 
And girt with griefs and feara 
Our onward course must be ; 
But only let this path of tears 
Lead us at last to Thee. 

ST. ANN'S. C. M. 
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3 Thou art gone up on high ; 

But Thou shalt come again, 
"With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in Thy train. 
Lord, by Thy saving power, 

So make us live and die, 
That we may stand in that dread hour, 

At Thy right hand on high. 

W. Croft. 




^^i 



1. We sing to Thee, Thou Son of God^ We praise Thee, Son of Man, whose blood 

Fountain of life and grace : Redeemed onr fkllen race. 






s 



H h 



n 



r-r-fe ±-LiL ' I i t : 



^^^^-^^ 



F 



i 



174 JOHK CSNNICK. 

2 To Thee all angels cry aloud. 

Through heaven's extended coasts ; 
Hail ! holy, holy, holy Lord 
Of glory and of hosts ! 

3 The apostle's glorious company 

Thy righteous praise proclaim ; 
The martyred array glorify 
Thine everlasting Name. 



4 Throughout the world. Thy churches 
To call on Thee, their Head, [join 

Brightness of Majesty Divine, 
Who every pow6r hast made. 

5 Among their number. Lord, we love 
To sing Thy precious blood ; 

Reign heve, ^\\i \w 'Oas. n^'ct^^'^ ^6:si^'^^^ 
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O for a thooMod tongues to sing My great Hedeemer^s praise,— The glo-ries of my God and King, 
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176 Isaac Watts. 

1 Comb, let us join oar cheerful songs 

With angels round the throne ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 

2 " Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 

"To be exalted thus;" 
" Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
" For He was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings, more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
And speak Thine endless praise. 

T. Hastotos. 



1 70 Chabues Wsslit. 

1 O FOR a thousand tongues to sing 

My great Redeemer's praise, — 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of His grace ! 

2 My gracious Master and my God, 

Assist me to proclaim. 
To spread through all the earth abroad, 
The honors of Thy Name. 

3 Jesus ! the Name that calms our fears. 

That bids our sorrows cease, 
'Tis music in the sinner's ears ; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 

4 He breaks the power of reigning sin , 

He sets the prisoner free ; 
His blood can make the foulest clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 
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GROSVENOR. C. M. 



8. Gbobyenob. 
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1. Lord Je - bus I we are one with Thee, O height, O depth of love! 
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Xii James G. Deck. 

2 Such was Thy grace that for our sake 

Thou didst from heaven come down, 
Thou didst of flesh and blood partake, 
In all our sorrows one. 

3 Our sins, our guilt, in love divine. 

Confessed and borne by Thee, 
The gall, the curse, the wrath, were Thine, 
To set Thy members free. 



4 Ascended now in glory bright, 

Still one with us Thou art ; 
Nor life, nor death, nor depth, nor height. 
Thy saints and Thee can part. 

5 Soon, soon shall come that glorious day 

When, seated on Thy throne, 
Thou shalt to wondering worlds display 
That Thou with us art one. 



1 7 O Samuel Stennett. 

2 No mortal can with Him compare 

Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 

3 He saw me plunged in deep distress. 

He flew to my relief ; 
For me He bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 

4 To Him I owe my life and breath, 

And all the joys I have ; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
He saves me from the grave. 

5 To heaven, the place of His abode. 

He brings my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 

6 Since from His bounty I receive 

Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they snould all be Thine. 



1 »7 9 Unknown. 

1 I KNOW that my Redeemer lives ; 

He lives, who once was dead ; 
To me in grief He comfort gives; 
With peace He crowns my head. 

2 He lives, triumphant o'er the grave, 

At God's right hand on high, 
My ransomed soul to keep and save, 
To bless and glorify. 

3 He lives to fill iiiy breast with love, 

With joy my heart to feed ; 
He lives to plead for me above. 
To succor me in need. 

4 He lives that I may also live, 

And now His grace proclaim ^ 
He lives that I may honor give 
To His most holy Name. 

5 Let strains of heavenly music rise, 

While all their anthem sing 
To Christ, our precious Sacrilice^ 
And evQiTA\N\w^'&^x\^» 
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180 Cbablbs Wbsuet. 

2 Breathe, O breathe. Thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast ; 
Let us all in Thee inherit, 

Let us find Thy promised rest ; 
Take away our bent to sinning, 

Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 

3 Come, almighty to deliver, 

Let us all Thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 
Never more Thy temples leave. 



Thee we would be always blessing, 
Serve Thee as Thy hosts above. 

Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing. 
Glory in Thy perfect love. 

4 Finish then Thy new creation, 

Pure, and spotless let us be ; 
Let us see Thy great salvation 

Perfectly restored in Thee ; 
Changed from glory into glory. 

Till in heaven we take our place. 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 

Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
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181 Thomas Haweis. 

2 Though on our heads no tongues of fire 

Their wondrous powers impart, 
Grant, Saviour, what we more desire, 
Thy Spirit in our heart. 

3 Spirit of life, and light, and love, 

Thy heavenly influence give ; 
Quicken our souls, born from above. 
In Christ that we may live. 

4 To our beniorhted minds reveal 

The glories of His grace. 
And brino: us where no clouds conceal 
The brightness of His face. 

5 His love within us shed abroad, 

Life's ever-springing well ; 
Till God in us, and we in God, 
In love eternal dwell. 



1 ^ Phujp Doddbisgb. 

1 Great Father of each perfect gift, 

Behold Thy servants wait ; 
With longing eyes and lifted hands, 
We flock around Thy gate. 

2 O shed abroad that royal gift, 

Thy Spirit from above, ^ 

To bless our eyes with sacred light. 

And fira our hearts with love. 

3 Blest earnest of eternal joy. 

Declare our sins forgiven ; 
And bear, with energy divine. 
Our raptured thoughts to heaven. 

4 Diffuse, O God, those copious showers. 

That earth its fruit may yield. 
And change the barren wilderness 
To Carmel's flowery field. 



183 Simon BsowinB. 

2 The light of truth to us display, 

That we may know and choose Thy way ; 

Plant holy fear in every heart. 

That we from Thee may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to Christ, the living Way, 
Nor let us from His precepts stray ; 
Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we must take to dwell with God. 

4 Lead us to heaven, that we may share 
Fullness of joy forever there ; 

Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with Him for ever blest. 



1 84 Tr. by Edwabd Caswall. 

1 CoMK, O Creator-Spirit blest ! 
And in our souls take up Thy rest ; 
Come, with Thy grace and heavenly aid. 
To fill the hearts which Thou hast made, 

2 Our senses kindle from above. 

And make our hearts o'erflow with love ; 
With Thine unfailing strength refresh 
The weakness of our mortal flesh. 

3 Far from us drive the foe we dread, 
And grant us Thy true peace instead ; 
So shall we not, with Thee fot G^\si&^ 
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loO CHARLS8 WbSLBT. 

1 Light of life, seraphic Fire, 

Love divine, Thyself impart ; 
Every fainting soul inspire ; 
Enter every drooping heart ; — 

2 Every mournful sinner cheer ; 

Scatter all our guilty gloom ; 
Father ! in Thy grace appear, 
To Thy human temples come. 

3 Come, in this accepted hour. 

Bring Thy heavenly kingdom in ; 
Fill us with Thy glorious power, 
Set us free from all our sin. 

4 Nothing more can we require. 

We will covet nothing less ; 
Be Thou all our heart's desire, 
All our joy, and all our peace. 

PARACLETE. S. M. 



186 WnUAM H. BATHUB8T. 

1 Holt Spirit, from on high 
Bend on us a pitying eye ; 
Animate the drooping heart, 
Bid the power of sin depart. 

2 Light up every dark recess 
Of our heart's ungodliness ; 
Show us every devious way 
Where our steps have gone astray. 

3 Teach us, with repentant grief, 
Humbly to implore relief ; 
Then the Saviour's blood reveal. 
All our deep disease to heal. 

4 Other groundwork should we lay, 
Sweep those empty hopes away ; 
Make us feel that Christ alone 
Can for human guilt atone. 
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187 Andbbw Rebd. 

1 Holy Ghost, with light divine, 
Shine upon this heart of mine ; 
Chase the shades of night away, 
Turn the darkness into day. 

2 Holy Ghost, with joy divine. 
Cheer this saddened heart of mine ; 
Bid my many woes depart. 

Heal my wounded, bleeding heart. 

3 Holy Spirit, all Divine, 

Dwell within this heart of mine. 
Cast down every idol-throne ; 
Reign supreme, and reign alone. 



loo JOHK StOOKEB. 

1 Gracious Spirit, Dove Divine, 
Let Thy light within me shine; 
All my guilty fears remove. 
Fill me full of heaven and love. 

2 Life and peace to me impart, 
Seal salvation on my heart. 
Breathe Thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

3 Let me never from Thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way, 
Fill my soul with joy divine, 
Keep me, Lord, forever Thine. 



1 9 Joseph Habt. 

2 Revive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove. 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 Convince us of our sin, 

Then lead to Jesus' blood. 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The secret love of God, 

4 'Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

5 Dwell, therefore, in our hearts. 

Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then we shall know and praise and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 



190 Obwalo Allek. 

1 O Holy Spirit, come. 

And Jesus' love declare ; 
O, tell us of our heavenly home. 
And guide us safely there. 

2 Our unbelief remove 

By Thine almighty breath ; 
O, work the wondrous work of love, 
The mighty work of faith. 

3 Come with resistless power. 

Come with almighty grace, 
Come with the long-expected shower. 
And fall upon this place. 

4 We know Thou hast the power, 

O, let that ijow^^ \i^ '^<2r«^\ 
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191 W. W. How. 

2 The Church from her dear Master, 

Received the gift divine, 
And still that lijjlit she lifteth 

O'er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 

Where gems of truth are stored. 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 

Of Christ the Living Word. 

3 It fioateth like a banner 

Before God's host unf url'd ; 
It shineth like a beacon 

Above the darkling world ; 
It is the chart and compass 

That o'er life's surging sea, 
'Mid mists, and rocks, and quicksands, 

Still guide, O Christ, to Thee. 

4 O make Thy Church, dear Saviour, 

A lamp of burnished gold. 
To bear before the nations 

Thy true light as of old ; 
O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 

By this their path to trace. 
Till, clouds and darkness ended. 

They see Thee face to face. 
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JOSIAH CONDEB. 



1 The heavens declare His glory. 

Their Maker's skill the skies ; 
Each day repeats the story. 

And night to night replies. 
Their silent proclamation 

Throughout the earth is heard 
The record of creation 

The page of nature's word. 

2 So pure, so soul-restoring. 

Is truth's diviner ray ; 
A brighter radiance pouring 

Than all the pomp of day : 
The wanderer surely guiding. 

It makes the simple wise ; 
And, evermore abiding. 

Unfailing joy supplies. 

3 Thy Word is richer treasure 

Than lurks within the mine ; 
And daintiest fare less pleasure 

Yields than this food divine. 
How wise each kind monition ! 

Led by Thy counsels, Lord, 
How safe the saints' condition, 

How great is their reward I 
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4 Nor shall Thy spreading Gospel rest, 
Till through the world Thy truth has run ; 
Till Christ has all the nations blessed 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 



193 BXNJAIHN Bbddoxb. 

1 God, in the Gospel of His Son, 
Makes His eternal counsels known ; 
Here love in all its glory shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 



2 Here sinners, of an humble frame, 
May taste His grace, and learn His Name; 
May read, in characters of blood, 

The wisdom, power, and grace of God. 

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 

A brighter world beyond the skies ; 
Here shines the light whichguides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

4 O grant us grace. Almighty Lord, 
To read and mark Thy holy Word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 

1 94: IBAAO Watts. 

1 The heavens declare Thy glory. Lord, 
In every star Thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold Thy Word, 
We read Thy Name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 
And nights and days. Thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ. 
Reveals Thy justice, and Thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars, convey Thy praise 
Round the whole earth, and never stand ; 
So when Thy truth began its race. 

It touched and glanced on every land. 



5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise, 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy Gospel makes the simple wise. 
Thy laws are pure. Thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew. 
And make Thy Word my guide to heaven. 

1 9 O John Bowsma. 

1 Upon the Gospel's sacred page 
The gathered beams of ages shine ; 
And, as it hastens, every age 

But makes its brightness more divine. 

2 On mightier wing, in loftier flight. 
From year to year does knowledge soar; 
And, as it soars, the Gospel light ^ 
Becomes effulgent more and more. 

6 More glorious still, as centuries roll. 
New regions blest, new powers unfurled, 
Expanding with the expanding soul. 
Its radiance shall overflow the world, — 

4 Flow to restore, but not destroy ; 
As when the cloudless lamp of day 
Pours out its floods of life and joy^ 
And swee^a t\\^ \Y\s%^^\N\s^^s$Ns5va. -^c^^fes^^ 
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106 Akns Stesia. 

2 Here may the wretched sons of want 

Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 O may these heavenly pages be 

Our ever dear delight; 
And still new beauties may we see, 
And still increasing light. 

5 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 

Be Thou forever near ; 
Teach us to love Thy sacred Word, 
And view the Saviour here. 

X V7 / Amn Stjcjelb. 

1 Thou lovely Source of true delight, 

Whom I unseen adore, 
Unveil Thy beauties to my sight, 
That I may love Thee more. 

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines ; 

But, in Thy sacred Word, 

I read, in fairer, brighter lines. 

My bleeding, dying Lord. 

3 'Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop, 

And sins and sorrows rise, 
Tbjr love, with cheerful beams of hope, 
Jfy fainting heart supplies. \ 



4 But, ah ! too soon the pleasing scene 
Is clouded o'er with pain ; 

My gloomy fears rise dark between, 
And I again complain. 

5 Jesus, my Lord, my life, my light ; 
O come with blissful ray ; 

Break radiant thro' the shades of night, 
And chase my fears away. 

198 John Fawcbtt. 

1 How precious is the Book divine. 
By inspiration given ; 

Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 

2 Its light, descending from above. 
Our gloomy world to cheer, 

Displays a Saviour's boundless love, 
And brings His glories near. 

3 It shows to man his wandering ways, 
And where his feet have trod ; ' 

And brings to view the matchless grace 
Of a forgiving God. 

4 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 
In this dark vale of tears ; 

Life, light, and joy it still imparts. 
And quells our rising fears. 

6 This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way, 

Ti\\»we behold Ihs <^kaxer light 
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199 HORATTOS BONAB. 

1 Thy thoughts are here, O God, 

Expressed in words divine ; 
The utterance of heavenly lips 
In eveiy sacred line. 

2 Across the ages they 

Have reached us from afar ; 
Than the bright gold more golden they, 
Purer than purest star ; 

3 Each word of Thine a gem 

From the celestial mines; 
A sunbeam from that holy heaven 
Where holy sunlight shines. 
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4 Thine, Thine this Book, though given 

In man's poor human speech. 
Telling of things unseen, unheard. 
Beyond all human reach. 

5 Against this sea-swept rock, 

Ten thousand storms their will 
Of foam and rage have wildly spent ; 
It lifts its calm face still. 

6 It standeth and will stand. 

Unmarked by change or age, 
The word of majesty and light, 
The Church's heritage. 



200 Isaac Wattb. 

1 Laden with guilt, and full of fears, 

I fly to Thee my Lord, 
And not a glimpse of hope appears, 
But in Thy written Word. 

2 Here consecrated water flows, 

To quench my thirst of sin ; 
Here the fair tree of knowledge grows, 
Nor danger dwells therein. 

3 This is the field where hidden lies 

The pearl of price unknown ; 
That merchant is divinely wise, 
Who makes the pearl his own. 

4 O may Thy counsels, mighty God, 

My roving feet command ; 
Nor I forsake the happy road, 
That \eads to Thy right hand. 






^01 Bbbnabd Babton. 

1 Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 

Our path when wont to stray ; 
Stream from the Fount of heavenly grace^ 
Brook by the traveler's way ; 

2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed, 

True manna from on high ; 
Our guide and chart, wherein we read 
Of realms beyond the sky ; 

3 Word of the everlasting God, 

Will of His glorious Son ; 
Without Thee how could earth be trod, 
Or heaven itself be won ? 

4 Lord, grant us all aright to le.«t^ 
The vi\&^oT£v\\»\xK^«s\s>\ 
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202 Unknown. 

2 Passing onward, quickly passing, 

^Nought the wheels of time can stay ; 
Sweet the thought, that some are going 
To the realms of perfect day, 

Passing onward — 
Christ their Leader, Christ their Way. 

3 Passing onward, quickly passing, 

Many in the downward road ; 
Careless of their souls immortal, 

UTICA. 7.6. D. 



Heeding not the call of God, 

Passing onward — 
Slighting still the Saviour's blood. 

4 Passing onward, quickly passing, 
■time its course will quickly run ; 
Still we hear the fond entreaty 
Of the ever-gracious One, — 

Come, and welcome, 
*TiB by Me that life is won. 
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1. Drooping souls, no longer mourn, Jesus still is precious ; [Omit. . . . .] If to Him you 
D. c. Drooping souls, you need not die ; do to Him, and [Omit] hear Him. 
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now return, Heav'n will be propitious. Jesus now is passing by. Calling wand'rers near Him ; 
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ATONEMENT. 7. 6 lines. 
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Arr. by G. Einoblbt. 
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welcome,sinner,come; Love's redeeming work is done,Come and welcome,sinner,come.** 



§s 



\f-^ — t 



p: 



-^:-iU. 



-«— ^h 



^^^^^ 



^t-i-#. 



I 
203 Thoxas Hawsis. 

1 From the cross uplifted high, 
Where the Saviour deigns to die, 
What melodious sounds we hear, 
Bursting on the ravished ear ! 

" Love's redeeming work is done. 
Come and welcome, sinner, come." 

2 " Sprinkled now with blood the throne ; 
Why beneath thy burdens groan ? 

On My pierced body laid, 
Justice owns the ransom paid ; 
Bow the knee, embrace the Son, 
Come and welcome, sinner, come ! " 
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3 " Spread for thee, the festal board 
See with richest bounty stored ; 
To thy Father's bosom pressed. 
Thou shalt be a child confessed. 
Never from His house to roam ; 
Come and welcome, sinner, come ! " 

4 " Soon the days of life shall end ; 
Lo I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Safe your spirits to convey 

To the realms of endless day. 

Up to My eternal home ; 

Come and welcome, sinner, come ! " 



^U4 Unknown. 

2 He has pardons, full and free. 

Drooping souls to gladden ; 
Still He cries — " Come unto Me, 

Weary, heavy-laden." 
Though your sins like mountains high. 

Rise, and reach to heaven. 
Soon as you on Him rely, 

All shall be forgiven. 



3 Precious is the Saviour's Name, 
Dear to all that love Him ; 

He to save the dying came ; 
Go to Him and prove Him. 

Wandering sinners^ no>N y^\»:^^\ 
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CHILWORTH. 7.6. D. 
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1. To-day His mercy callB thee To wash amy thy sin ; Howeyer great thy treepasB, Whateyer thou hast been; 
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205 Oswald Allbt. 

2 To-day the gate is open, 
And all who enter in, 
Shall find a Father's welcome, 

And pardon for their sin. 
The past shall *be forgotten, 
A present grace be given, 
A future joy be promised, 
A glorious crown in heaven. 
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3 To-day the Father calls thee ; 

The Holy Spirit waits ; 
The blessed angels gather 

Around the heavenly gates ; 
No question will be asked thee 

Why thou so late hast come ; 
Although thou long hast wandered. 

There's rest for thee at home. 



COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. zz.zo. 
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1. Come, ye dis-con-so-late, wher-e^er ye languish; Come to the mer-cy-seat, fer-yently kneel; 
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Here bring your wounded hearts, here tell your anguish, Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot heal. 
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206 Thoxab MOOBB. 

2 Joy of the desolate. Light of the straying, 

Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure ; 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying. 
Earth has no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure. 

3 Here see the Bread of Life ; see waters flowing 

Forth, from the throne of God, pviT^ itorev ?0oon^\ 
Come to the feast of love ; come, evei "kno^Vw^ 
Earth has no sorrow but Heaveii can T^moN^, 
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RAPHAEL. 8.7.4. 
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1. Come, ye sin-ners, poor and needy. Weak and wounded, sick and sore ; Jesus ready 
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stands to save you, And His heart with love runs o'er ; He is able, He is willing ; doubt no more. 







207 JOBBFH HaBT. 

2 Ho, ye needy, come, and welcome ; 

God's free bounty glorify ; 
True belief, and true repentance. 
Every pjrace that brings us nigh, 

Without money. 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy, 

3 Let not conscience make you linger, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream ; 
AH the fitness He requireth. 
Is to feel your need of Him ; 

This He gives you; 
'Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

INVITATION. 8.5.8.3. . 



2 O AI3EBT MlDLANB. 

1 Why those fears, poor trembling sinner ? 

Why those anxious gloomy fears ? 
Doubts and fears can never save thee, 
Life is never won by tears ; 

'Tis believing 
Which the soul to Christ endears. 

2 Tears, though flowing like a river, 

Never can one sin efface ; 
Jesus' tears would not avail thee, 
He alone can meet thy case ; 

Fly to Jesus ! 
Life is found in His embrace* 
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1. Precioas, precioas blood of Jeeae, Shed on Cal-ya-ry ; Shed for rebels, ehedfor einnerB, Shed for me. 
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209 Fbanoes R. Hayebgal. 

2 Precious blood, that hath redeemed us ! 

All the price is paid ; 
Perfect pardon now is offered, 
Peace is made. 

3 Precious, precious blood of Jesus, 

Let it make thee whole ; 
Let it flow in mifrhty cleansing 
O^er thy soul. 



4 Though thy sins are red like crimson, 

Deep in scarlet glow, 
Jesus' precious blood can make them 
White as snow. 

5 Precious, precious bl^c^^ <5»1 ^^^q®»^ 
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GRATITUDE. L. M. 



Arr. from Bost. 




1. Re-turn, O wan - der • er, re - torn. And seek a Fa - tber's melting heart ; 
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Whose pity -ing eyes thy grief dis - cem, Whose hand can heal thine in - ward smart. 
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210 William B. Colltsb. 

1 Return, O wanderer, return, 

And seek a Father's melting heart ; 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, 
Whose hand can heal thine inward smart 

2 Return, O wanderer, return. 

He heard thy deep repentant sigh, 
lie saw thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no intruding ear was nigh. 

3 Return, O wanderer, return, 
Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Go to His feet, and, grateful, learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

4 Return, O wanderer, return. 
And wipe away the falling tear ; 

'Tis God who says, " No longer mourn," 
'Tis mercy's voice invites thee near. 

EXPOSTULATION. 11. 
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211 FHIUP DODDBIDOa. 

1 Why will ye waste on trifling cares 
That life which God's compassion spares, 
While, in the various range of thought. 
The one thing needful is forgot ? 

2 Shall God invite you from above ? 
Shall Jesus urge His dying love ? 

Shall troubled conscience give you pain ? 
And all these pleas unite in vain ? 

3 Not so your eyes will always view 
Those objects which you now pursue ; 
Not so will heaven and hell appear, 
When death's decisive hour is near. 

4 Almighty God, Thy grace impart ; 
Fix deep conviction on each heart; 
Nor let us waste on trifling cares 

Thftt life which Thy compassion spares. 

J. H0FKIKS. 
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1. O tnm ye, O tarn ye, for why will ye die, When God in great mer- cy is com - ing eo nigh? 
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OLNEY. S. M. 
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1. The Spirit, in our hearts, The Bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims, 

Is wtiispering, ** Sinner, come ;" To all His children, " Come/^ 




2 1 2 H. XT. Ondbbdokk. 

2 Let him that heareth say 

To all about him, " Come ! " 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness, 
To Christ, the Fountain, come. 

3 Yes, whosoever will, 

O let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis Jesus bids him come, 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, " I quickly come ; " 
Lord, even so, we wait Thine hour ; 
O blest Redeemer, come I 



213 John Dobell. 

1 Now is the accepted time. 

Now is the day of grace ; 
Now, sinners, come without delay, 
And seek the Saviour's face. 

2 Now is the accepted time. 

The Saviour calls to-day ; 
Pardon and peace He freely gives ; 
Then why should you delay ? 

3 Now is the accepted time, 

The Gospel bids you come ; 
And every promise in His Word 
Declares ther^yet is room. 



214; JOSIAH HOPKIHB. 

1 O TURN ye, O turn ye, for why will ye die. 
When God in great mercy is coming so nigh ? 
Now Jesus invites you, the Spirit says, "Come," 
And angels are waiting to welcome you home. 

2 How vain the delusion, that while you delay, 

' Your hearts may grow better, your chains melt away ! 
Come guilty, come wretched, come just as you are- 
All helpless and dying, to Jesus repair, 

8 The contrite in heart He will freely receive, 
O why will you not the glad message believe ? * 
If sin be your burden, why will you not come ? 
'Tis you He makes welcome ; He bids you come home. 

215 Thoxas Hastinqs. 

1 Delay not, delay not ; O sinner, draw near ! 

The waters of life are now flowing for thee ; 
No price is demanded ; the Saviour is here ; 
Redemption is purchased, salvation is free. 

2 Delay not, delay not ; why longer abuse 

The love and compassion of Jesus, thy God ? 
A fountain is opened ; how canst thou refuse 

To wash and be cleansed in His pardoning blood ? 

3 Delay not, delay not, O sinner, to come ! 

For Mercy still lingers, and calk \\\^^ VciA-K^ \ 
Her voice is not heard \t\ tW s\iaii^^«» oi \)5v^ \ws^\ 
Her message, unheeded, vi\\\ «>ooTi ^«fi& v«^^ • 
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STEPHANOS. 8.5.8.3. 



H. W. Basbb. 
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1. Art thou wea - ry, art thou laa - gold ? Art thou sore dis - tressed ? 
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216 SrsPHBir OF St. Sabas; /. M. Nbaui. 

2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 

If He be my Guide ? 
" In His feet and hands are wound-prints ; 
And His side." 

3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 

That His brow adorns? 
" Yea, a crown, in very surety, 
But oJF thorns." 

4 If I find Him, if I follow. 

What His guerdon here ? 
" Many a sorrow, many a labor, 
Many a tear." 
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5 If I still hold closely to Him, 

What hath He at last ? 
" Sorrow vanquish'd, labor ended, 
Jordan passed." 

6 If I ask Him to receive me. 

Will He say me nay ? 
" Not till earth, and not till heaven, 
Pass away." 

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 

Is He sure to bless ? 
" Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes." 

L. Mason. 





To - day the Sayiour calls ; Te wanderers, come I O, ye be-night-ed souls, Why long-er roam ? 
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2 1.7 Thokab Habtincm. 

1 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

Ye wanderers, come ! 
O, ye benighted souls. 
Why longer roam ? 

2 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

O, listen now ! 
Within these sacred walls 
To Jesus bow. 
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3 To-day the Saviour calls ; 

For refuge fly ; 
The storm of justice falls, 
And death is nigh. 

4 The Spirit calls to-day ; 

Yield to His power ; 
O, ^ieve Him not away ; 
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SEYMOUR. 7. 



Arr. from Webeb. 
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218 Jambs D. Bubns. 

2 In my darkness and my grief, 
With my heart of unbelief, 

I, who am of sinners chief, 
Jesus, lift to Thee mine eye. 

3 Foes without and fears within, 
With no plea Thy grace to win. 
But that Thou canst save from sin, 

Jesus, to Thy^ross I fly. 

LOUVAN. L. M. 
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4 There on Thee I cast my care. 
There to Thee I raise my prayer, 
Jesus, save me from despair ; 

Save me, save me, or I die. 

5 When the storms of trial lower. 
When I feel temptation's power. 
In the last and darkest hour, 

Jesus, Saviour, be Thou nigh. 

V. C. Tatlob. 
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1. With brok-en heart and con -trite sigh, A trembling sin -ner, Lord, I cry; 
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219 CoBNBiJnB Elyxn. 

2 I smite upon my troubled breast. 
With deep and conscious guilt opprest, 
Christ and His cross my only plea; 

O God, be merciful to rac. 

3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies; 
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But Thou dost all my anguish see 
O God, be merciful to me. 

Nor alms, nor deeds that IV^^i^^ ^'^^^^ft.^ 
To Ca\\«t^ «\ow^\^^^\ 
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DENNIS. S. M. 



H. O. Naeobu. 
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1. O where shall rest be found. Rest for the wea - ry soul? 'Twere 
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221 BSNJAXIN BeDDOMB. 

1 Thou Lord of all above. 

And all below the sky, 
Before Thy feet I prostrate fall, 
And for Thy mercy cry. 

2 Forgive my follies past, 

The crimes which I have done ; 
O bid a contrite sinner live. 
Through Thine incarnate Son. 

3 Guilt, like a heavy load. 

Upon my conscience lies; 
To Thee I make my sorrows known, 
And lift my weeping eyes. 

4 Tlie burden which I feel. 

Thou only canst remove ; 
Display, O Lord, Thy pardoning grace, 
And Thine unbounded love. 

A. S. SULLTYAK. 



220 Jambs Moittoohbbt. 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh ; 
'Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Be von d this vale of tears 

There is a life above. 
Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

4 There is a death whose pang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 

5 Lord God of truth and grace. 

Teach us that death to shun ; 
Lest we be banished from Thy face, 
And evermore undone. 

SUPPLICATION. 7. 3 lines. 
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SHAWMUT. S. M. 



Arr. by L. Mason. 
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222 H. W. Baeeb. 

2 Out of the deep I cry, 

The woful deep of sin, 
Of evil done in days gone by, 
Of evil now within. 

3 Out of the deep of fear, 

And dread of coming shame, 
From morning watch till night is near 
I plead the precious Name. 

4 Lord, there is mercy now. 

As ever was, with Thee ; 
Before Thy throne of grace I bow, 
Be merciful to me. 
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Benjamik Beddome. 



i Did Christ o'er sinners weep, 
And shall our cheeks be dry ? 
Let floods of penitential grief 
Burst forth from every eye. 

2 The Son of .God in tears 
Angels with wonder see ; 



Be thou astonished, O my soul, 
He shed those tears for thee, 

3 He wept that we might weep ; 
Each sin demands a tear ; 
In heaven alone no sin is found, 
A.nd there's no weeping there. 

^^4 W. A. MUHLSNBXBO. 

1 O CEASE, my wandering soul. 

On restless wing to roam ; 
All the wide world, to either pole, 
Has not for thee a home. 

2 Behold the Ark of God, 

Behold the open door ; 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

3 There, safe thou shalt abide. 

There, sweet shall be thy rest. 
And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 



220 GODFBET ThBING. 

2 Fresh the wounds that sin hath made ; 
Hear the prayers I oft have prayed. 
And in mercy send me aid. 

3 Thou the true Physician art ; 
Thou, O Christ, canst )iealth impart, 
Binding up the bleeding heart. 



4 Other comforters are gone ; 
Thou canst heal, and Thou alone, 
Thou for all my sin atone. 

5 Heal me, then, my Saviour, heal 
Heal me, as I suppliant kneel \ 
To TV\^ vcv^x^^ \ «^^^^» 
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BEDFORD. C. M. 
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226 Bebhabd of CiiAiBTAnz : B. P. Duinr. 

1 Jesus, our fainting Rpirits cry, 

When wilt Thou show Thy face ? 
O when our longins^s satisfy, 
And fill us with Thy grace ? 

2 W^e sinners, Lord, with earnest heart, 

With sighs and prayers and teai*s. 
To Thee our inmost cares impart, 
Our burdens and our fears. 

3 Thy sovereign grace can give relief, 

Thou Source of peace and light! 
Dispel the gloomy cloud of grief, 
And make our darkness bright. 

4 Around Thy Father's throne on high. 

All heaven Thy glory sings ; 
And earth, for which Thou camestto die. 
Loud with Thy praises rings. 

5 Dear Lord ! to Thee our prayers ascend ; 

Our eyes Thy face would see ; 
O let our weary wanderings end, 
Our spirits rest in Thee. 

227 EI.WABB B.os»»T>m 

1 O Jesus, Saviour of the lost, 

My Rock and Hiding-place, 

By storms of sin and sorrow tost, 

I seek Thy sheltering grace. 

2 Guilty, forgive me. Lord I I cry ; 

Pui-sued by foes, I come ; 
A sinner, save me, or I die — 
An outcast, take me home. 



3 Once safe in Thine almighty arms, 

Let storms come on amain ; 
There danger never, never harms ; 
There death itself is gain. 

4 And when I stand before Thy throne, 

And all Thy glories see, 
There shall my righteousness alone 
Be that which comes from Thee. 

228 BiCHABD BUBNHAX. 

1 Jesus, Thou art the sinner's Friend ; 

As such I look to Thee ; 
Now, in the fullness of Thy love, 

Lord, remember me. 

2 Remember Thy pure word of grace, 

Remember Calvary ; 
Remember all Thy dying groans, 
And then remember me. 

3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God, 

1 yield myself to Thee ; 

While Thou art sitting on Thy throne 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

4 Lord, I am guilty, I am vile. 

But Thy salvation's free ; 
Then in Thine all-abounding grace, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 

6 And when I close my eyes in death, 
When creature-helps all flee, 
Then, O my dear Redeemer God, 
I pray, remember me. 
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RETROSPECT. C. M. D. 



J. Staineb. 
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Who didst for us in tears and blood Up - on the cross a - tone. 

■a # /• I . ^^' ^— * iT , f" # # #- 



•T^ q '^'T 



s 



S33 



l 



F=F 



3 Yet though the time be past and gone ; 

Though little more remains ; 
Though small the work that can be done, 

E'en with our utmost pains ; — 
Still, Jesus, in Thy grace we try 

To do what in us lies ; 
For never will Thy loving eye 

The humblest work despise. 



229 E. Caswall. 

2 Alas, how with our actions all 
Has this defect entwined ; 
And poisoned with its bitter gall, 

The spirit, heart, and mind ! 
Alas, through this, how many gems 

Have we not cast away. 
That might have formed our diadems 
In everlasting day ! 



230 Matthew Bbxdgib. 

1 My God, accept my heart this day. 

And make it always Thine, 
That I from Thee no more may stray. 
No more from Thee decline. 

2 Before the cross of Him who died, 

Behold I prostrate fall ; 
Let every sin be crucified ; 
Let Christ be all in alL 



3 May the dear blood once shed for me, 

My blest atonement prove, 
That I, from first to last, may be 
The purchase of. Thy love. 

4 Let every thought, and work, and word, 

To Thee be ever given ; 
Then life shall be TK^ ^<sr^v^"«i^\i5»x^ 
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231 8. J. Sroin. 

2 Sinful I am ; how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land? 
Before the whiteness of that Throne 

appear? [me near. 

Yet there are hands stretch'd out to draw 

3 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 
His are the hands stretched out to draw 

me near, 

NAOMI. C. M. 
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And His the blood that can for all atone. 
And set me faultless there before the 
throne. 

4 O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer. 
That in the Father's courts my glorious 

dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness, 

L. MA80N. 
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Whose hand, in - dul - gent, wipes the tears Prom sor - row's weep ing eye ; 
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2 See, low before Thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 
Hast Thou not bid me seek Thy face ? 
Hast Thou not said. Return ? 

3 And shall my guilty fears prevail 

To drive me from Thy feet? 
O Jet not this dear re f age faiJ, 
2^js only safe retreat I 
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4 shine on this benighted heart. 

With beams of mercy shine ! 
And let Thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

5 Thy presence only can bestow 
Delights which never cloy ; 

Be ttiVa tn^ &o\a.(i^\\^^^\i^W^^ 
And nv^ eletw^ yi^. 
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BLUMENTHAL. 8.7. D. 



J. D. Bluxenthal. 
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1. Take me,0 my Father, take me,Take me, save me thro' Thy Son ; That which Thou wouldst 
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Thorny proved the way I trod; Weary come I noyr.and praying, Take me to Thy loye,my God. 






233 Hat Palmeb. 

2 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 
Humbly I confess my sin ; 
At Thy feet, O Father, falling, 

To Thy household take me in. 
Freely now to Thee I proffer 

This relenting heart of mine ; 
Freely, life and soul I offer. 
Gift unworthy love like Thine. 

RELIANCE. 8.5.8.3. 
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3 Once the world's Redeemer dying, 

Bore our sins upon the tree ; 
On that sacrifice relying. 

Now I look in hope to Tliee ; 
Father, take me ; all forgiving, 

Fold me to Thy loving breast ; 
In Thy love for ever living, 

I must be for ever blest. 
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1. I am trtisting Thee, Lord JeBU8,Tra8ting only Thee ; Trusting Thee for full salvation, Great and free. 
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234 Franobs R. Haybbgal. 

2 I am tnisting Thee for pardon ; 

At Thy feet I bow. 
For Thy grace and tender mercy, 
Trusting now. 

3 I am trusting Thee to guide me ; 

Thou alone shalt lead ! 
Ever/ day and hour supplying 
All my need. 
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4 I am trusting Thee for power ; 

Thine can never fail ; 
Words which Thou Thyself shalt give 
Must prevail. [me, 

5 I am trusting TW^^\jKs^^'5k^'53c^\ 
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Je - BUS, Thou art stand - ing Out - side the fast-closed door, \ 
low - I7 pa-tience wait • ing To pass the threshold o'er; ) 

To keep Him stand ing there. 
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3 O Jesns, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 
" I died for you, my children, 
And will you treat Me so ? " 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

We open now the door ; 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter. 
And leave us nevermore. 

W. B. BaADBumr. 
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23 O W. W. How. 

2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking ; 

And lo ! that hand is scarred. 
And thorns Thy brow encircle. 

And tears Thy face have marred ; 
O love that passeth knowledge. 

So patiently to wait ! 
O sin that hath no equal, « 

So fast to bar the gate ! 

WOODWORTH. L. M. 
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And that Thou bid'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come I I come ! 
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#d d O Chablottb Elliott. 

2 Just as I am, and waiting not. 

To rid my soul of one dark blot, [spot. 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

3 Just as I am, though tossed about 
With many a condictf many a doubt, 

fightings and fears within, without, 
O Lamb of God, I come I 



4 Just as I am, Thou wilt receive, 

Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Because Thy promise I believe, 
O Lamb of God, I come ! 

5 Just as I am. Thy love unknown 
Has loToikeiv. evftx'^ Wmer down ; 
"Now, to \>e TVvwft, ^Qi^,T^\w^ ^Qt\fc^ 

"LaoiX) oi Oq^A ^^^^^ 
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HOLLINGSIDE. 7. D. 
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J. B. Dykbs. 
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Thy bo-8om fly, While the near - er wa- ters roll. 

Safe in -to the ha -ven guide ; 
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While the tempeBt still is high ; Hide me, O 
O re-ceive my soul at last. 



a==^^ 



g 



my Savionr, hide, Till the etorm of life is past ; 
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Just and holy is Thy Name ; 

I am all unrighteousness ; 
False and full of sin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and grace. 

4 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 

Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound, 

Make and keep me pure within. 
Thou of Life the Fountain art ; 

Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Spring Thou up within my heart, 

Rise to all eternity. 

S. B. Marsh. 
1 Fine, 



oOii Chablbs Wesley. 

2 Other refuge have I none ; 

Hangs my helpless sonl on Thee ; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me I 
All my trust on Thee is stayed. 

All my help from Thee I bring 
Cover my defenceless head 

With the shadow of Thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Christ^ art all I want; 

More than all in Thee I find ; 
Eaise the fallen, cheer the faint. 
Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 

MARTYN. 7. D. 
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D. c. Safe in - to the ha - ven guide ; O re - ceive my soul at 
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Hide me, O my Sav -lour, hide, 
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JOY IN CHRIST. 



PEMBROKE. C. P. M. 



H. J. Qavntlbtt. 
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1. Hark I how the blood-bongfat hosts above Conspire to chant the Sayioor^s love In sweet harmonious strains 1 
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And while they strike their golden Ijres, This glorions theme each bosom fires, That "Grace triumphant reigns !'^ 
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238 John Kent. 

2 We'll join the song; for we can tell 
How sovereign grace dissolved the spell 

That kept us bound in chains ; 
And from that dear and happy day, 
How oft we've been constrained to say 

That " Grace triumphant reigns ! " 

3 Yes, tho' we've strayed like saints of old, 
Grace has restored us to the fold, 

And cleansed our crimson stains ; 

FAITH. 9.6.8.6. 




Thus saved by grace we'd gladly sing. 
Till all the earth and heavens ring. 
With " Grace triumphant reigns ! " 

4 When called to meet our glorious Head, 
That perfect love shall banish dread, 

Which now our souls sustains ; ^ 

And, as we rise to endless day. 
We'll raise our voicp, and boldly say, 

"Grace, grace triumphant reigns 1" 

Arr. from Aubeb. 
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j By faith I view my Sav-iour dying, On the tree, on the tree : I He bids the guilty now draw near, ) 
1 To ev-ery na - tion He is crying, Look to Me I look to Me 1 ) Repent, believe, dismiss their fear, i 
D. c. Hark 1 hark ! what precious words I hear, Mer-cy *s firee, mercy^s free. 
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239 BicHABD Jukes. 

2 Jesus, the Lord of life, hath spoken 
Peace to me, peace to me ; 
Now all my chains of sin are broken, 

I am free, I am free ; 
Soon as I in His Name believed. 
His pardoning grace my soul received. 
And was from sin and death retrieved ; 
Mercj^'s free, mercjr's free. 



3 Long as I live I'll still be crying, 

Mercy's free, mercy's free. 
And this shall be my theme when dying, 

Mercy's free, mercy's free. 
And when the vale of death I've passed, 
When lodged above the stormy blast, 
I'll sing, while endless ages last. 
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AUTUMN. 8.7. D. 



Spanish Melody. 
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1. Hail, my ev - er bless-ed Je - sus ! On - ly Thee I wish to sing ; 
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To my soul Thy Name is pre - cious. Thou my Proph - et, Priest, and King. 
D. 8. Love I much, I've much for - giv - en ; I'm a mir - a - cle of grace. 
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O what mer - cy flows from heaven ! O what joy and hap - pi - ness ! 
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#d4U John Windobotb. 

2 Once with Adam's race in ruin, 
Unconcerned, in sin I lay ; 
Swift destruction still pursuing, 

Till my Saviour passed that way ; 
Witness, all ye hosts of heaven, 

My Redeemer's tenderness ; 
Love I much, I've much forgiven ; 
I'm a miracle of grace. 
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STOCKWELL. 8.7. 



3 Shout, ye bright angelic choir ! 

Praise the Lamb enthroned above, 
While, astonished, I admire 

God's free grace and boundless love ; 
That blest moment I received Him 

Filled my soul with joy and peace ; 
Love I much, I've much forgiven ; 

I'm a miracle of grace. 
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D. E. Jones. 
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1. Saviour, Source of every blessing, ' Streams of mercy, never ceasing. 

Tune my heart to grateful lays ; Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 




241 BOBERT ROBINSOK. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sung by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 

3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger, 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 
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Thou, to rescue me from danger. 
Didst redeem me with Thy blood. 

4 By Thy hand, re^^tsyt^^.^ $>5&ss^^^^> 
\ Sale, O \.ox^, ^V^T.V^^'v^ T^bc.^. 
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LEBANON. S. M. D. 



J. ZUHDIL. 



5f 



it 



.i 



;Idid 



1. I was a wandering sheep, I did not love the fold; I <ud not love my Shepherd's voice, 

D. 8. I did not love my Father's voice, 
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I would not be con-trolled ; I 
I loved a-far to roam. 



was a wayward child, I did not love my home. 







242 HORATIUB BONAB. 

2 The Shepherd sought His sheep, 

The Father sought His child, 
They followed me o'er vale and hill. 

O'er deserts waste and wild ; 
They found me nigh to death. 

Famished, and faint, and lone ; 
They bound me with the bands of love ; 
. They saved the wandering one. 

3 Jesus my Shepherd is, 

'Twas He that loved my soul, 
'Twas He that washed me in His blood, 
'Twas He that made me whole ; 
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'Twas He that sought the lost. 
That found the wandering sheep, 

'Twas He that brought me to the fold, 
'Tis He that still doth keep. 

4 I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controlled ; 
But now I love my Shepherd's voice, 

I love, I love the fold ; 
I was a wayward child ; 

I once preferred to roam ; 
But now I love my Father's voice, 

I love, I love His home. 

L. Mabok. 
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1. A - wake, my soul, in joy-ful lays, And sing thy great Re - deemer's praise ; 
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He just -ly claims a song from me: His lov-ing-kind-ness, O how free! 
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A. S. SuLuvAir. 
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1. rye found a Friend^O such a Friend t He loved me ere I knew Him ; He drew me with the 
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cords of love, And thus He bound me to Him. And round my heart still closely twine Those 
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ties which naught can sever,For I am His, and He is mine, Forev- er and for - ev - er. 
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#04o Unknown. 

2 I've found a Friend, O such a Friend ! 

He bled, He died to save me ; 
And not alone the gift of life. 

But His own self He gave me. 
Nought that I have my own I pall, 

I hold it for the Giver ; 
My heart, my strength, my life, my all, 

Are His, and His forever. 

8 I've found a Friend, O such a Friend ! 
All power to Him is given. 
To guard me on my onward course, 
And bring me safe to heaven. 



r 



Th' eternal glories gleam afar. 
To nerve my faint endeavor ; 

So now to watch, to work, to war, 
And then to rest for ever ! 

4 Fve found a Friend, O such a Friend I 

So kind, and true, and tender ; 
So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 

So mighty a Defender ! 
From Him who loves me now so well. 

What power my soul shall sever ! 
Shall life or death, shall earth or hell ! 

No ; I am His for ever. 



244 Samuel Mbdlbt. 

2 He saw me ruined in the fall. 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all ; 
He saved me from my lost estate ; 
His loving-kindness, O how great ! 

3 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud. 
Has gathered thick and thundered loud, 
He near my soul has always stood *, 
His loving-kindness, how good I 
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Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Saviour to depart; 
But though I have Him oft forgot. 
His loving-kindness changes not. 

Soon I shall pass the gloomy vale ; 
Soon all m^ \!cvcit\aJL\<^^^^t^"wvN^^'^^^N 
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Who will place me on His right 
With the countless hosts of light? 
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 

4 This is that great thing I know ; 
This delights and stirs me so ; 
Faith in Him who died to save, 
Him who triumphed o'er the grave- 
Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 

L. Mason. 
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24c5 J. s. B. H0K8BLL. 

2 What is faith's foundation strong ? 
What awakes my lips to song ? 
He who bore my sinful load, 
Purchased for me peace with God — 

Jesus Christ, the Crucified. 

3 Who is life in life to me ? 

Who the death of death will be ? 

COWPER^ C. M. 
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sinners plunged beneath that flood,Lose all their guilty stains; Lose all their guilty stains. 
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4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 
Thy flowing wounds supply,' 
Redeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till I die. 

6 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 

ril sing Thy power to save, [tongue 
When this i^ooy lls^lvv^, stammering 
Lies siileul m Wv^ ^wj^n^. 



246 WlUJAM COWFEB. 

2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 

And there have I, as vile as he. 

Washed all my sins away. 

3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Ti)] all the ransomed church of God 
j^e saved to sin no more. 
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4 Grace all the work shall crown, 
Through everlasting days ; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
And well deserves our praise. 

24:9 Isaac Watts. 

1 The Lord my Shepherd is; 

I shall be well supplied ; 
Since He is mine, and I am His, 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the place 

Where heavenly pasture grows, 
Where living waters gently pass. 
And full salvation flows. 

3 If e'er I go astray, 

He doth my soul reclaim, 
And guides me, in His own right way. 
For His most holy Name, 

4 While He aflEords His aid, 

I cannot yield to fear ; [dark shade, 
Though I should walk through death's 
My Shepherd's with me there. 

5 Amid surrounding foes, 

Thou dost my table spread ; 

My cup with blessings overflows. 

And joy exalts my head. • 

6 The bounties of Thy love 
Shall cvoviw XK^ l\i^2vix^ ^^^N 



247 HOBATIUS BONAB. 

2 His cross dispels each doubt ; 

I bury in His tomb 
Each thought of unbelief and fear. 
Each lingering shade of gloom. 

3 I praise the God of grace ; 

I trust His truth and might ; 

He calls me His, I call Him mine. 

My God, my Joy, my Light. 

4 'Tis He who saveth me, 

And freely pardon gives; 
I love because He loveth me, 
I live because He lives. 

6 My life with Him is hid. 

My death has passed away. 
My clouds have melted into light, 
My midnight into day. 

248 Philip DoiyDBiDeB. 

1 Grace ! 'tis a charming sound. 

Harmonious to the ear; 
Heaven with the echo shall resound. 
And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace first contrived a way 

To save rebellious man. 
And all the steps that grace display. 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Grace taught my wandering feet 

To tread the heavenly road ; 
And new supplies each hour I meet, 
While pressing on to God. 
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J. B. Dtxes. 
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1. I heard the voice of Jesus say, " Come un-to Me, and rest ; Lay down, thou weary 
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ry, and worn, and sad ; I found in Him a rest - ing-place, And He has made me glad. 
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2 d HORATIUB BOHAB. 

2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" Behold, I freely give 
The living water ; thirsty one, 

Stoop down, and drink, and live ! " 
I came to Jesus, and I drank 

Of that life-giving stream ; 
My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 

And now I live in Him. 

ST. ALPHEGE. 7.6. 
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3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

" I am this dark world's Light ; 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 

And all thy day be bright ! " 
I looked to Jesus, and I found. 

In Him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that Light of life I'll walk 

Till all my journey's done. 

H. J. Gaitwtijbtt. 
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1. I love, I love my Master, I seek not to be free ; For He is my Re-deem-er, He paid the price for me. 
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Sol Fbakobs R Hayiboal. 

2 He chose me for His service, 
And gave me power to choose 
That blessed, " perfect freedom," 
Which I shall never lose. 

S I would not leave His service. 
It is so sweet and blest; 



And in the weariest moments 
He gives the truest rest. 

4 Rejoicing and adoring, 

Henceforth my §ong shall be, 
I love, 1 \o\e \Tv^ ^1«^\,e,T, 

And tYiYOU^ ^\^ \oN^ wkv it^^\ 
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2 O 2 John Mason. 

2 Christ is my Prophet, Priest, and King ; 

A Prophet full of light, 
My great High-Priest before the throne, 
My King of heavenly might. 

3 For He indeed is Lord of lords, 

And He the King of kings ; 

He is the Sun of Righteousness, 

With healing in His wings. 

4 Christ is my Peace ; he died for me, 

For me He gave His blood ; 
And as my wondrous Sacrifice, 
OflEered Himself to God. 

5 Christ Jesus is my All in All, 

My Comfort, and my Love ; 
My Life below, and He shall be, 
My Joy and Crown above. 

2 O 3 BsBNABD OF Claibtaux ; E. Caswall. 

1 Jesus, King most wonderful. 

Thou Conqueror renowned, 
Thou Sweetness most ineffable. 
In whom all joys are found ; — 

2 When once Thou visitest the heart. 

Then truth begins to shine ; 
Then earthly vanities depart ; 
Then kindles love divine. 

3 Thy wondrous mercies are untold. 

Through each returning day ; 
Thy love exceeds a thousand fold 
WhskteveT we can say. 
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4 May every heart confess Thy Name, 
And ever Thee adore ; 
And, seeking Thee, itself inflame 
To seek Thee more and more. 

6 Thee may our tongues forever bless ; 
Thee may we love alone ; 
And ever in our lives express 
The image of Thine own. 

2o4s Fhilif Doddbidos. 

1 Jesus, I love Thy charming Name, 

'Tis music to mine ear : 
Fain would I sound it out so loud 
That earth and heaven should hear. 

2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, 

My Transport and my Trust ; 
Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys. 
And gold is sordid dust. 

3 All my capacious powers can wish 

In Thee doth richly meet ; 
Not to mine eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 

4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart. 

And sheds its fragrance there ; 
The noblest balm of all its wounds. 
The cordial of its care. 

5 I'll speak the honors of Thy Name 

With, itq V?c^\»\8^iQ^^%^^^'?>!s^\ 
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A. Patton. 
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Tho* earthly Joys decrease, Th(r earthly friendships cease, Now I have lasting peace ; Jesiu Is mine. 
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2 00 Henbt J. McC. Hon. 

2 Though I grow poor and old, 
Jesus is mine; 
Though I grow faint and cold, 

Jesus is mine ; 
He shall my wants supply ; 
His precious blood is nigh, 
Naught can my hope destroy ; 
Jesus is mine. 



SWEDEN. L. M. 



3 When earth shall pass away, 

Jesus is mine ; 
In the great judgment day, 

Jesus is mine ; 
O what a glorious thing. 
Then to behold my King, 
On tuneful haip to sing, 

Jesus is mine. 
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1. Fountain of grace, rich, fall, and free, What need I that is not in Thee ? 
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Full pardon, strength to meet the day. And peace which none can take a • way. 
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/ioG JAints Bdmestok. 

2 Doth sickness fill the heart with fear ? 

'Tis sweet to^know that Thou art near. 

Am I with dread of justice tried? 

'Tis sweet to feel that Christ hath died. 

^ In Jlfe, Thy promises of aid 
Forbid my heart to be afraid ; 
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In death, peace gently veils the eyes ; 
Christ rose, and I shall surely rise. 

4 O all-suflBcient Saviour, be 
This all-suflficiency to me ; 
. IK or pa\x\, WOT ^vc\, wox d^^cllv^ can harm 
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J. E. GOTTLD. 
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1. If Christ is mine, then all is mine. And more than an - gels know ; 
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2 O 7 Bbnjaxin Bbddomb. 

1 If Christ is raine, then all is mine, 

And more than angels know ; 
Both present things and things to come, 
And grace and glory too. 

2 If He is mine, I need not fear 

The rage of earth and hell ; 
He will support my feeble frame. 
And all their force repel. 

3 If He is mine, let friends forsake. 

And wealth and honors flee ; 
Sure He who giveth me Himself, 
Is more than these to me. 

4 If He is mine, I'll fearless pass * 

Through death's o'ershadowed vale ; 
He'll be my comfort and my stay 
When heart and flesh shall fail. 

6 O tell me, Lord, that Thou art mine ; 
What can I wish beside ? 
My soul shall at the Fountain live. 
When all the streams are dried. 

200 Fbbdxbick Whittibu). 

1 There is a Name I love to hear, 

I love to speak its worth ; 
It sounds like music in mine ear, 
The sweetest name on earth. 

2 It tells me of a Saviour's love 

Who died to set me free ; 
It tells me of His precious blood, 
The sinner*3 perfect plea. 
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3 It tells of One, whose loving heart 

Can feel my deepest woe. 
Who in each sorrow bears a part 
That none can bear below. 

4 It bids my trembling heart rejoice, 

It dries each rising tear, 
It tells me, iYi " a still small vojce," 
To trust and never fear. 

6 Jesus ! the Name I love so well. 
The Name I love to hear ! 
No saint on earth its worth can tell, 
No heart conceive how dear. 

2o9 JoHK Newton. 

1 Let worldly minds the world pursue ; 

What are its charms to me ? 
Once I admired its trifles too, 
But grace has set me free. 

2 Its pleasures now no longer please, 

No more content afford. 
Far from my heart be joys like these, 
Now I have seen the Lord. 

3 As by the light of opening day, 

The stai*s are all concealed. 
So earthly pleasures fade away, 
When Jesus is revealed. 
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L. Maboit. 
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1. O hap-py day, that fixed my choice, On Thee, my Sav - ioux and my Lord ! 
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260 Philip DoDDBiDos. 

2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 
To Hiin who merits all my love ! 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. 

3 'Tis done, the great transaction's done ; 
I am my Lord's, and He is mine ; 

He drew me, and I followed on. 
Charmed to confess the voice divine. 
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4 Now rest, my long-divided heart ; 
Fixed on this blissful centre, rest ; 
Nor ever from thy Lord depart, 
With Him of every good possessed. 

6 High Heaven, that heard the solemn vow, 
That vow renewed shall daily hear, 
Till in life's latest hour I bow. 
And bless in death a bond so dear. 

J. B. Dtkes. 
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1. The King of love my Shep-herd is, Whose good • ness fail - eth nev - er; 
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261 Unknown. 

2 W^here streams of living water flow. 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, 
And, where the verdant pastures grow. 
With food celestial feedeth. 

3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 
J^utjretia love He sought me, 
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And on His shoulder gently laid. 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

4 And so, through all the coming days. 
Thy love shall fall me never, 
AT\d be \W \\\em^ oi \JJ\ tk^ Y^-acvs.^ 



JOY IN CHRIST. 



109 



RUTHERFORD. 7.6. D. 



C. D'Ubhan. 








1. I know no life divided, O Lord of life, from Thee ; In Thee is life provided For all mankind, and me ; 
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I know no death, O Je - sua, Because I live in Thee ; Thy death it is which ftees ns From death eternally. 
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262 C. J. p. Spitta : B. Massib. 

2 I fear no tribulation, 

Since, whatsoe'er it be, 
It makes no separation 

Between my Lord and me. 
If Thou, my Lord and Teacher, 

Vouchsafe to be my own. 
Though poor, I shall be richer 
Than monarch on his throne. 

ASSURANCE. 7.6. D. 
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3 If, while on earth I wander. 

My heart is light and blest, 
Ah, what shall I be yonder 

In perfect peace and rest ? 
O blessed thought in dying. 

We go to meet the Lord, 
Where there shall be no sighing, 

A kingdom our reward. 
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1. To Thee, O dear, dear Saviour, My spir-it turns for rest, My peace is in Thy f)A - vor, My 
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pil - low on Thy breast. Though all the world de - celve me, I know that I am Thine ; 
bless- ed Sav - iour mine. 




2 60 J. 8. B. M0K8ELL. 

2 Thou, whose mercy found me, 
From bondage set me free. 
And then for ever bound me 
With threefold chords to Thee •, 
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1. Let me fly to Je - sua' arms I Let me find a ref • uge there, When the foe my 
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self to s^ve ; Je - sus ! help me from a - bove, While life's beating storms I brave. 
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264: Bat Palxbb. 

2 To Thy cross I lift mine eyes, 

There in Thy dear wounds, I see, — 
Though my sins before me rise, — 

That Thy death is life to me ! 
On this Rock my soul shall rest, 

No keen dart shall reach me here, 
Leaning on Thy loving breast, 

Thou wilt calm each rising fear. 

NASSAU. 7. 6 lines. 
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3 Jesus ! near Thy wounded side. 

Let me walk from day to day ; 
Ever with my soul abide. 

While I tread life's thorny way; 
When the evening shadows fall. 

Fading into darksome night, 
O be Thou my All in All, 

Thou my everlasting Light 

Arr. by W. H. Hayzboal. 
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1. Je- ens, Master, whose I am, Parcfaased Thine a - lone to be, By Thy blood, O Bpot-less Lamb, 
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Shed so will - ing-]y for me. Let my heart be all Thine own, Let me live to Thee a • lone. 
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4 Henceforth may no profane delight 
Divide this consecrated soul ; 
Possess it Thou, who hast the right, 
As Lord and Master of the whole. 

267 Dobell'8 Collection. 

1 In Christ I've all my soul's desire ; 
His Spirit does my heart inspire 
With boundless wishes large and high ; 
And Christ will all my wants supply. 

2 Christ is my Hope, my Strength, and 

Guide ; 
For me He bled, and groaned, and died ; 
He is my Sun, to give me light. 
He is my soul's supreme Delight, 

3 Christ is the Source of all my bliss ; 
My Wisdom and my Righteousness ; 
My Saviour, Brother, and my Friend ; 
On Him alone I now depend. 

4 Christ is my King, to rule and bless, 
And all my troubles to redress ; 
He's my Salvation, and my All, 
Whate'er on earth shall me befall. 

5 Christ is my Strength and Portion too ; 
My soul in Him can all things do ; 
Through Him I'll triumph o'er the grave, 
And death and hell my soul outbrave. 
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2 O O Paul Gbbhabdt : J. Weslbt. 

2 Thy love, how cheering is its ray ! 
All pain before its presence flies ; 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away 
Where'er its healing beams arise, 

3 O let Thy love my soul inflame. 
And to Thy service sweetly bind ; 
Transfuse it through my inmost frame, 
And mould me wholly to Thy mind. 

4 Thy love, in sufferings, be my peace ; 
Thy love, in weakness, make me strong ; 
And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Thy love shall be in heaven my song. 

266 Antoinbtte Boxtrignok : J. Weslbt. 

1 Come, blessed Saviour, from above. 
Assist me with Thy heavenly grace ; 
Empty my heart of earthly love. 
And for Thyself prepare the place. ' 

2 O let Thy sacred presence fill, 
And set my longing spirit free, 
Which pants to have no other will. 
But night and day to feast on Thee. 

3 That path with humble speed I'll seek. 
In which my Saviour's footsteps shine ; 
Nor will I hear, nor will I speak, 

Of any other love but Thine, 



268 Fbakobs R. Haybbgal. 

2 Other lords have long held sway ; 
Now Thy Name alone to bear, 
Thy dear voice alone obey, 

Is my daily, hourly prayer. 
Whom have I in heaven but Theel 
Nothing else my joy can be. 



3 Jesus, Master, I am Thine ; 

Keep me faithful, keep me near ; 
Let Thy presence in me shine 
All my Koxx^^-^^^Jt^ ^^ *vr» ^iciRsst, 
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1. I love Thee, O my Lord, but not For what I hope thereby ; Nor yet because who 
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ev - er will love Thee, Sole-ly because my Lord 



Thou art W 



m 



..4^4^ 



^ 



I 



t 



1 — r 



t=c 



J=|: 






Who fimt hast lov-ed me. 



t<zt 



f==f 



t- 



:ar 



m 



r 



3 Then shall I not, O Saviour mine ! 

Shall I not love Thee well ? 
Not with the hope of winning heaven, 

Nor of escaping hell ; 
Not with the hope of earning aught. 

Nor seeking a reward. 
But freely, fully, as Thyself 

Hast loved me, O Lord ! 

C. S. Heap. 



269 Fbahou Xatixr : E. Cabwall. 

2 For me, to lowest depths of woe 
Thou didst Thyself abase ; 
For me didst bear the cross, the shame. 

And manifold disgrace ; 
For me didst suffer pains unknown. 

Blood-sweat and agony, 
Yea, death itself — all, all for me, 
For me. Thine enemy, 

KENILWORTH. 7.6. D. 
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J. B. DTKB8. 
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love Thee, O thj Lord? Be -hold my heart and see; 
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2 Do not I love Thee from my soul ? 

Then let me nothing love ; 

Dead be my heart to every joy, 

When Jesus cannot move. 

3 Hast Thou a lamb in all Thy flock 

I would disdain to feed ? 
Hast Thou a foe before whose face 
I fear Thy cause to plead ? 

4 Would not my ardent spirit vie, 

With angels round the throne, 
To execute Thy sacred will, 
And make Thy glory known ? 

5 Would not my heart pour forth its blood 

In honor of Thy Name, 
And challenge the cold hand of death 
To damp the immortal flame ? 

6 Thou know'st I love Thee, dearest Lord, 

But O, I long to soar 
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Far from the sphere of mortal joys. 
And learn to love Thee more. 

^71 JOSXFH STBNNBTT. 

1 My blessed Saviour, is Thy love 

So great, so full, so free ? 
Behold, I give my love, my heart, 
My life, my all, to Thee. 

2 I love Thee for the glorious worth, 

In Thy great Self I see ; 
I love Thee for that shameful cross 
Thou hast endured for me. 

3 No man of greater love can boast 

Than for his friend to die ; 
But for Thy foes, Lord, Thou wast slain ; 
What love with Thine can vie I 

4 O Lord, I'll treasure in my soul 

The memory of Thy love ; 
And Thy dear Name shall still to me 
A grateflil odor prove. 
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272 Unknown. 

2 O let this love constrain us 
To give our hearts to Thee ; 
Let nothing henceforth pain us, 
But that which paineth Thee I 
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Our joy, our one endeavor. 
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REDEEMING LOVE. C. P. M. 



J. Babkbt. 
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273 Chaklis Wsslbt. 

2 Stronger His love than death or hell ; 
Its riches are unsearchable ; 

The first-born sons of light 
In vain desire its depths to see ; 
They cannot reach the mystery^ 
The length, the breadth, the height. 



JUSTIFICATION. L. M. 



3 God only knows the love of God ; 
O that it now were shed abroad 

In this poor stony heart I 
For love I sigh, for love I pine; 
This only portion. Lord, be mine ; 
Be mine tMs better part. 
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And mer-cy, like a might -y stream, O'er all their sins di - vine - ly rolls. 



I 



P^S 



^; 






f=f 



H 



f I r ^ 



^fe? 



I 



/Tv 



T 



^H 



2 74 Isaac Watts. 

2 Who shall adjudge the saints to hell ? 
'Tis Christ who suffered in their stead ; 
And, the salvation to fulfill. 

Behold Him rising from the dead ! 

3 He lives I He lives ! and sits above, 
Forever interceding there ; 

Who sha)] divide us from His love, 
Or what shall tempt us to despair ? 
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4 Shall persecution, or distress. 
Famine, or sword, or nakedness? 

He who hath loved us bears us through. 
And makes us more than conquerors too. 

5 Not all that men on earth can do, 

Nor powers on high, nor powers below, 

Shall cause His mercy to remove. 

Or weaxv ou\\ie«tt\ai\ci\svC>Kt\^\.^Q\5L\I/ive* 
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PASSION CHORALE. 7.6. D. 



J. S. Bach. 




- 3 We could not do with - out Thee, O Sav-iour of the 
( Whose pre - clous blood re -deemed us, At such tre - men-dous 
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27o Fbakcbs R. Haybbgal. 

2 We could not do without Thee ! 

We cannot stand alone, 
We have no strength or goodness, 

No wisdom of our own. 
But Thou, beloved Saviour, 

Our All in All wilt be, 
And weakness will be power, 

If leaning hard on Thee. 

3 We could not do without Thee ! 

For O, the way is long. 
And we are often weary. 

And sigh displaces song. 
How could we do without Thee? 

We do not know the way ; 
Thou knowest and Thou leadest, 

And wilt not let us stray. 

4 We could not do without Thee, 

O Jesus, Saviour dear ! 
E'en when our eyes are holden. 

We know that Thou art near. 
How dreary and how lonely 

This changeful life would be. 
Without the sweet communion, 

The secret rest in Thee I 
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27 Q Moravian Collection. 

1 O GRACIOUS Shepherd, bind us 
With cords of love to Thee, 

And evermore remind us 
How mercy set us free ; 

O may the Holy Spirit 
Set this before our eyes, 

That we Thy death and merit 
Above all else may prize. 

2 We are of Thy salvation 
Assured through Thy love ; 

Then, O, on each occasion. 
More faithful may we prove. 

Thou hast our sins forgiven ; 
Now, leaving all behind, 

We would press on to heaven, 
Keeping the prize in mind. 

3 Grant us, henceforth, dear Saviour, 
While in this vale of tears. 

To look to Thee, and never 
Give way to anxious fears. 
Thou, Lord, wilt not forsake ua^ 
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PRIVILEGE AND BLESSEDNESS. 



HAREWOOD. S. M. 



Arr. from H. Pabksb. 
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1. What cheer • ing words are these ? Their sweet-ness who can 
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2 In every state secure, 

Kept as Jehovah's eye, 
'Tis well with them while life endures, 
And well when called to die; 

3 Well when they see His face, 

Or sink amid the flood ; 
Well in affliction's thorny maze. 
Or on the mount with God. 



CHRISTMAS. C. M. 



4 'Tis well when joys arise ; 

'Tis well when sorrows flow ; 
'Tis well when darkness veils the skies. 
And strong temptations blow, 

6 'Tis well when on the mount 
Rejoicing in God's love, 
And 'tis as well, in His account. 
When they the furnace prove. 

O. F. HAinnEL. 
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278 IsAAo Watts. 

2 Buried in sorrow and in sin. 
At hell's dark door we lay ; 
But we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 

S Sa. ration I O Thou dying Lamb ! 
To Thee the praise belongs; 
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Salvation shall our hearts inflame. 
And dwell upon our tongues. 

4 Salvation 1 let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around. 
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AHIRA. S. M. 
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279 

2 Nor doth it yet appear 

How great we must be made ; 
But when we see our Saviour here, 
We shall be like our Head. 

3 A hope so much divine 

May trials well endure, 
May purge our souls from sense and sin. 
As Christ, the Lord, is pure. 

4 If in my Father's love 

I share a filial part, 
Send down Thy Spirit, like a dove, 
To rest upon my heart. 

6 We would no longer lie 

Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
Our faith shall ** Abba, Father ! " cry. 
And Thou the kindred own. 

280 HOBATIUS BOHAB. 

1 I HEAR the words of love, 

I gaze upon the blood, 
I see the mighty sacrifice. 
And I have peace with God. 

2 'Tis everlasting peace, 

Sure as Jehovah's Name ; 
'Tis stable as His steadfast throne. 
For evermore the same. 

3 The clouds may go and come, 

And storms may sweep my sky, * 
This blood-sealed friendship changes not. 
The cross is ever nigh. 

4 I change, He changes not ; 

The Chnat can never die ; 
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His love, not mine, the resting-place, 
His truth, not mine, the tie. 

5 My love is ofttimes low. 

My joy still ebbs and flows ; 
But peace with Him remains the same. 
No change Jehovah know*. 

281 Paul Gbbhabdt ; C. Winkwobth. 

1 If Jesus be my Friend, 

And I to Him belong, 
I care not what my foes intend. 
Though fierce they be, and strong. 

2 I rest upon the ground 

Of Jesus and His blood ; 
\ For I in Him alone have found 
The true eternal good. 

3 He whispers in my breast 

Sweet words of holy cheer. 
How all who seek in God their rest 
Shall ever find Him near. 

4 How God hath built above 

A city fair and new. 
Where eye and heart shall see and prove 
What faith has counted true. 

5 My heart for gladness springs ; 

It cannot more be sad ; 
For very joy it smiles and sings, — 
Sees naught but sunshine glad. 



6 The sun that lights mine eyes. 
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283 AlTNA L. WABIKe. 

2 I thirst for springs of heavenly life, 

And from Thyself they rise ; 
I seek the treasure of Thy love, 
And close at hand it lies. 

3 Thus a new song is in my mouth, 

To long loved music set ; 
Glory td Thee for all the grace 
I have not tasted yet 

4 I have a heritage of joy 

That yet I cannot see ; 
But He, whose sufferings made it mine. 
Is keeping it for me. 

5 My heart is resting, O my God ; 

My heart is in Thy care ; 
And while it finds its joy in Thee, 
Can trust Thee everywhere. 
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283 Ibaao Wattb. 

1 O HAPPY soul, that lives on high, 

While men lie groveling here ! 
His hopes are fixed above the sky, 
And faith forbids his fear. 

2 His conscience knows no secret stings, 

While peace and joy combine 
To form a life, whose holy springs 
Are hidden and divine. 

3 He waits in secret on his God ; 

His God in secret sees ; 
Let earth be all in arms abroad ; 
He dwells in heavenly peace. 

5 He asks no pomp nor royal throne 

To raise his honor here ; "^ 

Content and pleased to live unknown, 
Till Christ his life appear. 

C. H. A. MAIiAN. 
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BELMONT. C. M. 
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Reserved ^or all the heirs of grace ; O be that ref - uge mine. 
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284 Hbnbt F. Ltte. 

2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 

Uninjured and unawed ; 
While thousands fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 

3 The angels watch hira on his way, 

And aid with friendly arm ; 

And Satan, roaring for his prey, 

May hate, but cannot harm. 

4 He feeds in pastures large and fair 

Of love and truth divine ; 
O child of God, O glory's heir, 
How rich a lot is thine ! 

6 A hand almighty to defend, 
An ear for every call, 
An honored life, a peaceful end, 
And heaven to crown it all I 



285 Unknown. 

1 O Thou, who to our woe didst come, 

Who one with us wouldst be. 
To lift us to Thy heavenly home. 
And make us one with Thee ! 

2 Our earthly garments Thou hast worn. 

And we Thy robes shall wear ; 
Our mortal burdens Thou hast borne, 
And we Thy bliss may share. 

3 O mighty grace ! our life to live. 

To make our earth divine ; 
O mighty grace ! Thy heaven to give. 
And lift our life to Thine. 

4 O strange the gifts and marvelous, 

By Thee received and given ! 
Thou tookest woe and death from us. 
And we receive Thy heaven. 



JOSBPH HUXPHBBTS. 
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1 Blessed are the sons of God, 
They are bought with Jesus' blood ; 
They are ransomed from the grave. 
Life eternal they shall have ; 
With them numbered may we be. 
Here, and in eternity. 

2 They are justified by grace ; 
They enjoy a solid peace ; 

All their sins are washed away ; 
They shall stand in God's great day ; 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 
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3 They have fellowship with God, 
Through the Mediator's blood ; 
One with God, through Jesus one, 
Glory is in them begun ; 

W^ith them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity. 

4 They alone are truly blest. 

Heirs of God, joint heirs with Christ ; 
They with love and peace are filled ; 
They are by His Spirit &eak,d.\ 
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287 William Cowfkb. 

2 In holy contemplation, 

We sweetly then pursue 
The theme of God's salvation, 

And find it ever new ; 
Set free from present sorrow, 

We cheerfully can say, 
Let the unknown to-morrow 

Bring with it what it may, 

3 It can bring with it nothing 

But He will bear us through ; 
Who gives the lilies clothing 

Will clothe His people too ; 
Beneath the spreading heavens, 

No creature but is fed ; 
And He who feeds the ravens 

Will give His children bread. 

4 Though vine nor fig-tree neither. 

Their wonted fruit shall bear. 
Though all the field should wither, 

Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 
Yet God the same abiding, 

His praise shall tune my voice, 
For, while in Him confiding, 
/ cannot but rejoice. 



288 Anva L. Wabikg. 

1 In heavenly love abiding, 

No change my heart sliall fear • 
And safe is such confiding, 

For nothing changes here. 
The storm may roar without me, 

My heart may low be laid. 
But God is round about me, 

And can I be dismayed? 

2 Wherever He may guide me, 

. No want shall turn me back ; 
My Shepherd is beside me. 

And nothing can I lack. 
His wisdom ever waketh. 

His sight is never dim. 
He knows the way He taketh. 

And I will walk with Him. 

3 Green pastures are before me. 

Which yet I have not seen ; 
Bright skies will soon be o'er me. 

Where darkest clouds have been. 
My hope I cannot measure. 

My path to life is free, 
My SavioviT has my treasure, 

An^ lift V^ ^«X^bl V\\}cl \Sift» 
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1. O Lord, how happy Bhonld we^ be, If we could cast our care on Thee, If we from self conld rest; 
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Jo 8 9 « Joseph Anstigb. 

2 O for the faith to cast our load 
Of anxious thought upon our God ! 

For He will clothe and feed ; 
And from the lilies as they grow, 
And from the tended ravens, know 
That we are safe indeed. 
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3 Lord, make these faithless heaiis of ours 
Thy lessons learn from birds and flowers, 

And from self-torment cease ! 
Father ! we trust, and we lie still, 
Leave all things to Thy holy will. 

And so find perfect peace. 

J. M. QlOBNIYICHI. 
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yet by us un - trod ; But we can trust our all to Thee, Our Father and our God. 
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Jo 3 WiLUAx J. Irons. 

2 If called, like Abraham's child, to climb 
The hill of sacrifice, 
Some angel may be there in time *, 
Deliverance shall arise ; 
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Fine. 



Welsh Melody. 
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1. Thro' the love of God onr Sayionr, All will be well; Free and changeless is His favor, 
D. c. Strong the hand stretch'd out to shield us, All must be well. 
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All , all is well. Precious is the blood that healed us. Perfect is the grace that sealed us. 
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291 HaBT B. PBTEBfl. 

2 Though we pass through tribulation, 

All will be well ; 
Ours is such a full salvation, 

All, all IS well, 
Happy still in God confiding, 
Fruitful, if in Christ abiding, 
Holy, through the Spirit's guiding. 

All must be well. 

FLEMMING. xz.zo.zz.6. 



3 We expect a bright to-morrow ; 

All will be well ; 
Faith can sing through days of sorrow. 

All, all is well ; 
On our Father's love relying, 
Jesus every need supplying. 
If in living, or in dying, 

All must be well. 



Arr. from F. F. Fleioono. 
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1. Still wiU we tmst, tho* earth Beem dark and dreary. And the heart faint beneath His chasteningf 
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202 V WlLUAX H. BUBLBiaH. 

2 Our eyes see dimly till by faith anointed, 

And our blind choosing brings us grief and pain ; 
Through Him alone who hath our way appointed 
We find our peace again. 



^ 



BEARING THE CROSS. 



123 



MAITLAND. C. M. 






G. N. Allen. 
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1. Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee. And plead to be for - given. 



f 



?=*4 



^ 



t=::4: 




il^^ 



let Thy life our pat - tern be, And form our souls for heaven. 
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293 John H. Qubket. 

2 Help us, through good report and ill, 

Our daily cross to bear ; 
Like Thee, to do our Father's will. 
Our brethren's griefs to share. 

3 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly. 

And griefs dark day come on. 
We in our turn would meekly cry, 
" Father, Thy will be done." 

4 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame. 

Or brethren faithless prove. 
Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 
To conquer them by love. 

5 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 

Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim's life, 
And follow Thee to heaven. 



Thomas Sbefhebd. 



294 

1 Must Jesus bear the cross alone, 

And all the world go free ? 
No, there's a cross for every one, 
And there's a cross for me. 

2 How happy are the saints above, 

Who once went sorrowing here ! 
But now they taste immingled love, 
And joy without a tear. 

3 The consecrated cross I'll bear. 

Till death shall set me free ; 
And then go home my crown to wear, 
For there's a crown for me, 

4 O precious cross ! O glorious crown ! 

O resurrection day ! 
Ye angels, from the stars come down. 
And bear my soul away. 



3 Choose for us, God, nor let our weak preferring 

Cheat our poor souls of good Thou hast designed : 
Choose for us, God ! Thy wisdom is unerring, 
And we are fools and blind. 

4 So from our sky the night shall furl her shadows, 

And day pour gladness through its golden gates ; 
Our rough path lead to flower-enamelled meadows, 
Where joy our coming waits. 

6 Let us press on in patient self-denial, 

Accept the hardship, shrink not from its lo8& ^ 
Our guerdon lies beyond l\ve \iOv\t oi \.yvsj\. 
Our crown beyond tke (iTO%s»* 



124 



BEARING THE CROSS. 



OPAL. 8.7. D. 
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D. c. Yet how rich is mj con - di - tion, Ood and heaven are still my own ! 
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295 Hkiibt F. Lttx. 

2 Let the world despise and leave me, 

They have left my Saviour, too ; 
Human hearts and looks deceive me, 

Thou art not, like man, untrue ; 
And while Thou shalt smile upon me, 

God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me. 

Show Thy face and all is bright. 

3 Go then, earthly fame and treasure ! 

Come disaster, scorn and pain I 
In Thy service, pain is pleasure ; 

With Thy favor, loss is gain, 
I have called Thee, Abba, Father ; 

I have stayed my heart on Thee ; 
Storms may howl, and clouds may gather. 

All must work for good to me, 

4 Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill but drive me to Thy breast ; 
Life with trials hard may press me, 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
O 'tis not in grief to harm me. 

While Thy love is left to me ; 
'twere not in joy to charm me, 

Were that joy unmixed with Thee, 

236 Henbt F. Ltte. 

1 Take, my soul, thy full salvation, 
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and care ; 
J07 to find. ID every station 
Something still to do or bear. 



Think what Spirit dwells within thee ; 

What a Father's smile is thine ; 
What a Saviour died to win thee; 

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine ? 

2 Haste thee on from grace to gloiy. 

Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; 
Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 

God's own hand shall guide thee there. 
Soon shall close thy earthly mission. 

Swift shall pass thy pilgiim days, 
Hope soon change to glad fruition, 

Faith to sight, and prayer to praise, 

297 Moravian Collection. 

1 Cross, reproach, and tribulation, 

Ye to me are welcome guests, 
When I have this consolation. 

That my soul in Jesus rests. 
The reproach of Christ is glorious ; 

Those who here His burden bear 
In the end shall prove victoiious. 

And eternal gladness share. 

2 Bear, then, the reproach of Jesus, 

Ye who live a life of faith ; 
Lift triumphant songs and praises, 

E'en in martyrdom and death. 
Bonds, and stripes, and evil story. 

Are our honorable crowns ; 
Pain is peace, and shame is glory, 
1 Gloomy 4vxvi^"^o^'a» «ix^ «iS» Xj^cQw^'a*. 
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EVAN. C. M. 



Arr. W. H. Hayeboal. 
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Jo 98 WnjJAM H. Bathxtbst. 

2 That will not murmur nor complain 

Beneath the chastening rod ; 
But, in the hour of grief or pain, 
Will lean upon its God ; 

3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 

When tempests rage without ; 
That when in danger knows no fear 
In darkness feels no doubt ; 

4 That bears, unmoved, the world's dread 

Nor heeds its scornful smile ; [frown, 
That seas of trouble cannot drown^ 
Nor Satan's drt beguile, 

5 Lord, give us such a faith as this, 

And then, whate'er may come. 
We'll taste, e'en here, the hallowed bliss 
Of an eternal home. 

239 Fbahobs IL Haybboal. 

1 lycREASE our faith, beloved Lord I 

For Thou alone canst give 
The faith that takes Thee at Thy word. 
The faith by which we live. 

2 Increase our faith, O Lord, we pray 

That we may not depart 
From Thy commands, but all obey, 
With free and loyal heart. 

3 Increase our faith, that never dim. 

Or trembling, it may be, [^^™ 

Crowned with the "perfect peace oi 
'' Whose wind is stayed on Thee." 



4 Increase our faith, that unto Thee 

More fruit may still abound ; 

That it may grow " exceedingly," 

And to Thy praise be found. 

5 Increase our faith, O Saviour dear. 

By Thy sweet sovereign grace. 
Till, changing faith for vision clear. 
We see Thee face to face. 

300 Frbdebick W. Fabeb. 

1 O GIFT of gifts I O grace of Faith ! 

My God, how can it be. 
That Thou, who hast discerning love, 
Shouldst give that gift to me ? 

2 Ah grace, into un likeliest hearts 

It is thy boast to come ; 

The glory of thy light to find 

In darkest spots a home. 

3 How can they live, how will they die, 

How bear the cros3 of grief. 
Who have not got the light of faith. 
The courage of belief? 

4 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 

Seem trifles less than light ; 
Earth looks so little and so low. 
When faith shines full and bright. 

5 Thy choice, O God of goodness^ thexi. 
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CHRISTIAN FAITH. 



ARABIA. C. M. 
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1. Faith adds new charms to earth-ly hlise. And aavee us from Its snares; It yields support in all our toils. 
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And softens aU our caies; It yields support in all our toils. And sof-tens all oar cares. 
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301 Isaac Watts. 

2 The wounded conscience knows its power 

The healing balm to give ; 
That balm the saddest heart can cheer, 
And make the dying live. 

3 Faith shows the promise fully sealed 

With our Redeemer's blood • 

OLIVET. 6.4. 



It helps our feeble hope to rest 
Upon a faithful God. 

4 There, still unshaken, would we rest, 
Till this frail body dies^ 
And then, on faith's triumphant wing, 
To endless glory rise. 
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1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Saviour di - vine I Now hear me 
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let me from this day. Be whol-ly Thine. 
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302 Bat Palxzb. 

2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart ; 

My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be Thoa my Guide ; 



Bid darkness turn to day. 
Wipe sorrow's tears away 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 

When ends life's transient dream, 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, in love, 
Fear and distress remove ; 
O bear me safe above, 
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BEDDOME. C. M. 



A. Dayisbok. 
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Ye trembling souls, dis - miss your fears ; Be mer - cy all your theme ; 
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000 Benjamin Beddoxe. 

1 Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears ; 

Be mercy all your theme ; 
Mercy, which like a river flows 
In one continued stream. 

2 Fear not the powers of earth and hell ; 

God will these powers restrain ; 
His mighty arm their rage repel, 
And make their efforts vain. 

3 Fear not the want of outward good ; 

He will for His provide ; 
Grant them supplies of daily food. 
And give them heaven beside. 

4 Fear not that He will e*er forsake 

Or leave His work undone ; 
He's faithful to His promises. 
And faithful to His Son. 

6 Fear not the terrors of the grave. 
Or death's tremendous sting ; 
He will from endless wrath preserve, 
To endless glory bring. 

6 You, in His wisdom, power, and grace. 
May confidently trust ; 
His wisdom guides. His power protects, 
His grace rewards the just 

3 04 FHIUP DODDBIDQI. 

1 My God, the covenant of Thy love 
Abides forever sure ; 
And in its matchless grace I feel 
Mj }iB.^pmQs& secure. 
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2 Since Thou, the everlasting God, 

My Father art become, 
Jesus my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven my final home ; — 

3 I welcome all Thy sovereign will, 

For all that will is love ; 
And when I know not what Thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 

Shall heavenly riys impart. 
And, when my eyelids close in death. 
Sustain my fainting heart. 

U O Moravian Collection. 

1 Glory to God I whose witness-train. 

Those heroes bold in faith. 
Could smile on poverty and pain, 
And triumph ev'n in death. 

2 O may that faith our hearts sustain, 

Wherein they fearless stood, 
When, in the power of cruel men, 
They poured their willing blood. 

3 God whom we serve, our God, can save 

Can damp the scorching flame. 
Can build an ark, can smooth the wave, 
For such as love His Name. 



4 Lord ! if Thine arm support us still 
With its eternal stren^h^ 
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OWEN. S. M. 
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To His sure tmth and ten-der care, Wlio earth and heaven com - mands. 



m 



SL. 



a 



^ 



^ 



^ 



■^- 



i 



F=f=F 



■t^ 



F=F 



T 



r^ 



I i 

306 Paul Gbbhabdt ; J. Wbsuet. 

2 Who points the clouds their coarse, 

Whom wind and seas obey, 
He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 

3 On God alone rely ; 

Then safe shalt thoa go on ; 
Fix on His work thy steadfast eye ; 
Then shall thy work be done. 

4 When He makes bare His arm. 

What shall His arm withstand ? 
When He will save His friends from harm. 
Who, i^rho shall stay His hand ? 

6 He hears thy softest prayer, 
He girdeth thee with might ; 
His works the purest blessings are ; 
His ways, the purest light, 

MARAH. 7.6. 
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1 Give to the winds thy fears ; 

Hope, and be undismayed ; 
God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears ; 
God shall lift up thy head. 

2 Through waves and clouds and storms. 

He gently clears thy way ; 
Wait tnou His time, so shall this night 
Soon end in joyous day. 

3 What though thou rulest not. 

Yet heaven and earth and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 

4 Far, far aboi^ thy thought 

His counsel shall appear. 
When fully He the work hath wrought 
That caused thy needless fear. 

S. S. Weslbt. 
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1. Why restless, why so weary, My son], why so cast down ? Is all around thee dreary ? And hath the cross no 




308 Ryle's Selection. 

2 Where is the God that found thee, 

Who once could make thee glad ? 
His arms are still around thee, 
Then wherefore art thou sad ? 

3 O trust the Lord who bought thee ; 

O trust the sinner's Friend ; 



The wondrous love that sought thee 
Will keep thee to the end ; — 

4 'Twill give a glorious morrow 
To this thy night of pwn. 
And makft \Si^ d^ey?^ oi ^QttQ^ 
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TRUST. 8.6. 



E. J. Hopkins. 
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ly Saviour, Friend an -seen ! Since on Thine arm Thou bid'st me lean, 
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Help me, throughout life's va - lying scene. By faith to cling to Thee. 
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oOi? Chablottb Elliott. 

2 What though the world deceitful prove, 
And earthly friends and hopes remove ; 
With patient, uncomplaining love, 

Still would I cling to Thee. 

3 Oft when I seem to tread alone- 
Some barren waste with thorns o'ergrown, 
A voice of love, in gentlest tone, 

Whispei-s, " Still cling to Me ! " 

CLIFFORD. C. M. 




4 Though faith and hope awhile be tried, 
I ask not, need not, aught beside ; 
How safe, how calm, how satisfied 
The souls that cling to Thee ! 

6 Blest is my lot, whate'er befall ; 
What can disturb mc, who appall, 
While, as my Strength, my Ilock,,my All, 
Saviour, I cling to Thee? 

Arr. from H. W. Gbbatobex. 
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310 John Nbwtoh. 

2 Though many foes beset your road. 

And feeble is your arm. 
Your life is hid with Christ in God, 
Beyond the reach of harm. 

3 Weak as you are, you shall not faint, 

Or, fainting, shall not die ; 
Jesus, the strength of every saint, 
WiJI aid you from on high. 



4 Though sometimes unperceived by sense. 

Faith sees Him always near, 
A Guide, a Glory, a Defence ; 
Then what have you to fear ? 

5 As surely a& ^^ ciN^x^'ass^fe^ 
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ROCHELLE, 5.8. 



A. Drksx. 







1. Je-sus ! still lead on. Till our rest be won ; And althoagh the way be cheerless, 




We will fol-low calm and fearless ; Guide us by Tliy hand To our Fa-ther - land. 
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N. L. ZmzEHDOBF : J. Bobthwick. 
2 If the way be drear, 
If the foe be near, 
Let not faithless fears overtake us, 
Let not faith and hope forsake us ; 
For, through many a foe, 
To our home we go. 

GREENVILLE. 8.7. D. 
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3 Jesus, still lead on, 
Till our rest be won ; 
Heavenly Leader, still direct us. 
Still support, console, protect us 
Till we safely stand 
In our Fatherland. 



J. J. B0U88XAU. 

Fine. 
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I j Call Je - ho - vah thy sal - va - tion, Rest be - neath the Almighty's shade ; 
' l In His se - cret hab - i - ta - tion Dwell, and nev - er be dis - mayed ; 
D. a Guile nor vi - .o - lence can harm thee!. In e 
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312 JaXES MONTaOMBBT. 

2 Thee, tho' winds and waves are swelling, 

God, thy Hope, shall bear through all ; 

Plague shall not come nigh thy dwelling. 

Thee no evil shall befall. 
He shall charge His angel legions 
Watch and ward o'er thee to keep, 
Thoughthou walkthrough hostile regions, 
Though ^Jn desert wiJds thou sleep. 



Since, with pure and firm affection, 
Thou on God hast set thy love. 

With the wings of His protection, 
He will shield thee from above ; 

Thou shalt call on Him in trouble, 
Hft \«\VV Vv^atken^ He will save ; 
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OLIPHANT. 8.7.4. 

I 1st, 



An*, by L. Mabok. 
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^ j Quide me, O Thoa great Je - ho-vah, Pilgrim thro* this barren land ; 

'"l 1 am weak, but Thou art mighty, [Omit ] Hold me with Thy jiowerftil hand; 
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Bread of_heav-en, Bread of heaven, Feed me now and ev - er • more, Feed me now and ev • er more. 
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313 WiLLiAiK Williams. 

2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 

Lead me all my journey through ; 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. 



RAPHAEL. 8.7.4. 
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3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside, 
Death of death and hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side ; 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to Thee. 
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1. Shepherd of Thine Israel, lea<f us, Pilgrims thro' this desert land; Thou who hast from 
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bondage freed us,Guard us by Thy mighty hand ; Daily feed us,Till we reach the heavenly strand. 
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314 . JOBIAH COHDBB. 

2 As Thou didst in wondrous manner 
Guide Thy chosen flock aright, 
Let Thy presence be our banner, 
Cloud by day, and fire by night ; 

Thy protection 
Be oar shield, Thy Word our light. 
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3 When we come to Death's dark river, 
Should we dread the swelling tide, 
Death of death, llf^'^ ^q>qx^^ ^jc^^^nsv'^^ 
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3 1 O JOHH NXWTOV. 

2 When Saian appears to stop up our path, 
And fill us with fears, we triumph by faith ; 
He cannot take from us, though oft he 

has tried, [will provide." 

This heart- cheering promise, " The Lord 

3 No strength of our own or goodness we 

claim ; [great Name, 

Yet, since we have known the Saviour's 

HE LEADETH ME. L. M. D. 



In this our strong tower for safety we 

hide, [provide." 

The Lord is our power, " the Lord will 

4 When life sinks apace, and death is in 

view, [through ; 

This word of His grace shall comfort us 

No fearing or quailing with Christ on 

our side, [provide." 

Though nature be failing, "the Lord will 

H. N. Babtlbtt. 




1. He lead eth me I O blessed tiionght, O words with heavenly comfort fhraght I Whatever I do, wher> 
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For by His hand He lead-eth me. 
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HANDFORD. 8.4. 



A. S. Stjllxtah. 




1. Thro* good re - port, and e - vU, Lord, StiU guid-ed by Thy faithful Word, 
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7 Whom have we in the heaven above, 
Whom on this earth, save Thee, to love ? 
Still in the light we onward move, 
We follow Thee I 

J. 7 John Bowrzng. 

1 Wk cannot alway trace the way 

Where Thou, our gracious Lord, dost 
But we can always surely say [move ; 
That God is love. 

2 When fear its gloomy cloud will fling 

O'er earth, our souls, to heaven above, 
As to their sanctuary, spring, 
For God is love. 

3 When cloud hangs o'er our darkened 

path, [reprove ; 

We'll check our dread, each doubt 

For here each saint sweet comfort hath, 

That God is love. 

/■ 

4 Yes, Thou art love ; a truth like this, 

Can every gloomy thought remove, 
And turn our tears and woes to bliss ; — 
Our God is love. 



316 HOBATIUB BOVAB. 

2 In silence of the lonely night. 

In the full glow of day's clear light. 
Through life's strange windings, dark or 
bright. 
We follow Thee ! 

3 Strengthened by Thee, we forward go, 
'Mid smile, or scoff, of friend or foe. 
Through pain or ease, through joy or woe, 

We follow Thee ! 

4 With enemies on every side, 
We lean on Thee, the Crucified ; 
Forsaking all on earth beside, 

We follow Thee ! 

6 O Master, point Thou out the way. 
Nor suffer Thou our steps to stray ; 
Then in the path that leads to day, 
We follow Thee ! 

6 Thou hast passed on before our face, 
Thy footsteps on the way we trace, 
O keep us, aid us by Thy grace ; — 
We follow Thee ! 



318 J. H. GiLMOBB. 

2 Sometimes, 'mid scenes of deepest gloom. 
Sometimes where Eden's bowers bloom, 
By waters still, o'er troubled sea, 

Still 'tis His hand that leadeth me. Ref. 

3 Lord ! I would cXasp Thy hand in mine, 
Not ever murmur nor repine ; 



Content, whatever lot I see, 

Since 'tis my God that leadeth me. Ref. 

4 And when my task on eaxO?v\^ ^'^j^ssfc^ 
Sliver Oo^Wxo^ ^o^^^^V.^^^^^^^' ^ 
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319 Unknown. 

2 "Looking off unto Jesus," our spirits are blest; 

In the world we have turmoil, in Him we have rest 
The sea of our life all about us may roar, 
When we look unto Jesus, we hear it no more. 

3 " Looking off unto Jesus/' O may we be found, 
When the waters of Jordan encompass us round ; 
Let them bear us away, in His presence to be ; 
'Tis but seeing Him nearer, whom always we see. 

4 Then, then shall we know the full beauty and grace 
Of Jesus our Lord, when we stand face to face ; 

We shall know how His love went before us each day, 
And wonder that ever our eyes turned away. 

320 JAHBB MONTGOXXBr. 

1 The Lord is my Shepherd, no want shall I know ; 

I feed in green pastures, safe-folded I rest ; 
He leadeth ray soul where the still waters flow. 

Restores me when wandering, redeems when oppressed. 

2 Through the valley and shadow of death though I stray, 

Since Thou art my Guardian, no evil I fear ; 
Thy rod shall defend me, Thy staff be my stay ; 
No harm can befall, with my Comforter near. 

3 In the midst of affliction my table is spread ; 

With blessings unmeasured my cup runneth o'er; 
With perfume and oil Thou anointest my head ; 
O what shall I ask of Thy providence more ? 

4 Let goodness and mercy, my bountiful God, 

Still follow my steps till I meet Thee above ; 
J seek, bj the path which my foteiathev?* trod 
Through the land of their ro\o\xyiv, T\rj Yvcv^^oycv cA\w^. 
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PORTUGUESE HYMN. ii. 



J. RXAOINO. 








1. How firm a founda - tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for your faith in His 
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321 Ghobgb Eeitb. 

2 "Fear not, I am with thee, O be not 

dismayed, [thee aid ; 

For I am thy God, and will still give 
I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause 

thee to stand, [hand. 

Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent 

3 " When through the deep waters I call 

thee to go, 
The rivers of sorrow shall not overflow ; 
For I will be with thee thy trouble to 

bless, [tress. 

And sanctify to thee thy deepest dis- 

4 " When through fiery trials thy pathway 

shall lie, [supply ; 

My gi'ace, all-sufficient, shall be thy 
The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only 

design [refine. 

Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to 

5 " The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for 

repose 
I wiU not, I will not desert to his foes*, 



That soul, though all hell should endeavor 

to shake, 
Fll never, no never, no never forsake." 

322 Dabbt. 

1 Though faint, yet pursuing, we go on 

our way, [stay ; 

The Lord is our Leader, His Word is our 
Though suffering and sorrow and trial 

be near, [we fear ? 

The Lord is our Refuge, and whom can 

2 He raiseth the fallen. He cheereth the 

faint, [their complaint ; 

The weak, and oppressed — He will hear 
The way may be weary, and thorny the 

road, [God ? 

But how can we falter, whose help is in 

3 Though clouds may surround us, our 
God is our Light, [is our Might ; 

Though storms rage around us, our God 
So faint, yet t^wx^MlVw^^ '^^ <5f«^"«s:^ "«^^ 
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333 HOBATIUB BONAB. 

2 True words of grief for sin, 
Of longing to be free, 
Of groaning for deliverance. 
And likeness, Lord, to Thee. 

ELLIOTT. 8.4. 



3 True words of faith and hope, 
Of godly joy and grief ; 
Lord, I believe, O hear my cry. 
Help Thou mine unbelief. 



J. B. Dtkxb. 
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hour of prayer ? 



324 Chablottb Elliott. 

2 Blest IS that tranquil hour of morn. 

And blest that solemn hour of eve. 
When, on the wings of prayer upborne. 
The world I leave. 

3 Then is my strength by Thee renewed ; 

Then are my sins by Thee forgiven ; 
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude 
With hopes of heaven. 

4 No words can tell what sweet relief 

Here for my every want I find ; 
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What strength for warfare, balm for 
W^hat peace of mind. [g^'ief, 

5 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear ; 

My spirit seems in heaven to stay • 
And e'en the penitential tear 
Is wiped away. 

6 Lord, till I reach that blissful shore, 

No privilege so dear shall be. 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
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3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs ; 

That arm upholds the sky ; 
That ear is filled with angel songs ; 
That love is throned on high. 

4 But there's a power which man can 

When mortal aid is vain, [wield, 

That eye, that arm, that love to reach, 
That listening ear to gain. 

5 That power is prayer, which soars on 

Through Jesus, to the throne, [high. 

And moves the hand which moves the 

To bring salvation down. [world, 

327 Joseph D. Cabltlk. 

1 Lord, when we bend before Thy throne, 

And our confessions pour. 
Teach us to feel the sins we own, 
And hate what we deplore. 

2 Our broken spirits pitying see. 

And penitence impart ; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee 
Beam hope upon the heart. 

3 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 

May we our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosoms share 
Which is not wholly Thine. 

4 Let faith each meek petition fill. 
And waft it to t\\ftk "^sasss^^ 



S20 JaXBS MONTGOIOEBT. 

^ Prayer is the burden of a sigh. 
The falling of a tear. 
The upward glancing of an eye. 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Returning from his ways. 
While angels in their songs rejoice. 
And cry, " Behold he prays ! " 

5 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath. 

The Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death, * 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 O Thou, by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach iis how to pray. 

326 John A. Wallace. 

1 There is an eye that never sleeps 

Beneath the wing of night ; 
There is an ear that never shuts, 
When sink the beams of light. 

2 There is an arm that never tires. 

When human strength gives way ; 
There is a love that never fails, 
When earthly loves decay. 
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1. Dear Bef - uge of my wea - ry soul. On Thee, when sor - rows rise. On 
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Oido Amra Stbdji. 

2 To Thee I tell each rising grief, 

For Thoa alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

3 But, O, when gloomy doubts prevail, 

I fear to call Thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Yet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to Thee, 
Though prostrate in the dust 

6 Thy mercy-seat is open still ; 
Here let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend Thy will. 
And wait beneath Thy feet. 

o29 Jane Cbewdson. 

1 There is no sorrow. Lord, too light 

To bring in prayer to Thee ; 
There is no anxious care too slight 
To make Thy sympathy. 

2 Thou who hast trod the thorny road 

Wilt share each small distress ; 
The love which bore the greater load 
Will not refuse the less. 

3 There is no secret sigh we breathe 

But meets Thine ear divine ; 
And every cross grows light beneath 
The shadow, Lord, of Thine. 



4 Life's ills without, sin's strife within, 
The heart would overflow. 
But for that love which died for sin, 
That love which wept with woe. 

330 Hymns of the Spirit. 

1 As darker, darker, fall around 
The shadows of the night. 

We gather here, with hymn and prayer, 
To seek the Eternal Light 

2 Father in heaven, to Thee are known 
Our many hopes and fears. 

Our heavy weight of mortal toil, 
Our bitterness of tears. 

3 We pray Thee for our absent ones. 
Who have been with us here ; 

And in our secret heart we name 
The distant and the dear. 

4 For weary eyes, and aching hearts, 
And feet that from Thee rove. 

The sick, the poor, the tried, the fall'n, 
We pray Thee, God of love. 

5 We pray Thee for the little bark 
Just launched upon life's sea ; 

Are not the depths of parents' love, 
O Father ! known to Thee ? 

6 We bring to Thee our hopes and fears. 
And at Thy footstool stay ; 

In hoi^e that Thou who lovest all 
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331 Phoebb H. Bbown. 

2 I love in solitude to shed 

The penitential tear, 
And all His promises to plead, 
Where none but God can hear. 

3 I love to think on mercies past, 

And future good implore, 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom I adore. 

4 I love by faith to take a view 

Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew, 
While here by tempests driven. 

6 Thus, when life's toilsome day is o'er, 
May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 



-«5»- 



fe 



hom-ble, grate - fnl 
# ^ tf»- 



-^ — 
prayer, 
-^2 



i 



Ti~n-i- 



i 



t 



-^- 



Ibaac Watts. 



332 

1 Comb, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Kindle a flame of sacred love 
In these cold hearts of ours. 

2 In vain we tune our formal songs 

In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

3 Father, and shall we ever live 

At this poor dying rate, 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great? 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Come, shed abroad a Saviour's love. 
And that shall kindle ours. 



3 <3 O Unknown. 

1 Sweet -is the prayer whose holy stream 

In earnest pleading flows ; 
Devotion dwells upon the theme. 
And warm and warmer glows. 

2 Faith grasps the blessing she desires ; 

Hope points the upward gaze ; 
And Love, celestial Love, inspires 
The eloquence of praise. 



3 But sweeter far the still small voice, 
Unheard by human ear. 

When God has made the heart rejoice. 
And dried the bitter tear. 

4 No accents flow, no words ascend ; 
All utterance faileth there ; 

But God H\\ft&'^l ^'ci^ ^^Nss^^^ssscSi. 
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Arr. from Mendelssohn. 
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1. Thou Saviour, from Thj throne on higli. Enrobed in light and g^ with power. 
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334; Bat Pauob. 

2 Oft Thou Thyself didst steal away 
At eventide, from labor done, 

In some still peaceful shade to pray 
Till morning watches were begun. 

3 Thou hast not, dearest Lord, forgot 
Thy wrestlings on Judea^s hills; 
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And still Thou lov'st the quiet spot 
Where praise the lowly spirit fills. 

4 Now to our souls, withdrawn awhile 
From earth's rude noise, Thy face reveal ; 
And as we worship, kindly smile. 
And for Thine own our spirits seal. 



T. Hastings. 



1. From ev - ery storm-y wind that blows, From ev - ery swelling tide of woes. 
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0<30 Hugh Btowbll. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads ; 
A place than all besides more sweet, 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with 

friend, 
Tbo' sundered far, by faith they meet 
Around the common mercy-seat. 
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4 There, there on eagle's wings we soar. 
And time and sense seem all no more ; 
And Heaven comes down our souls to 

greet. 
And glory crowns the mercy -seat. 

5 O, may my hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
TV\\a \)o\m^v[\^\ife«t\i iw^ciV \,q W-b^^ 
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1. Our Lord, Who knows full well 



heart of ev - ery saint, In- 




SS\J John Newton. 

1 Our Lord, Who knows full well 

The heart of every saint, 
Invites us all our griefs to tell, 

To pray, and never faint. / 

2 He bows His gracious ear, 

We never plead in vain ; 
Yet we must wait till He appear. 
And pray, and pray again. 

3 Jesus the Lord will hear 

His chosen when they cry ; 
Yes, though He may awhile forbear, 
He'll help them from on high. 

4 His nature, truth, and love. 

Engage Him on their side ; 
When they are grieved. His mercies move, 
And can thev be denied ? 

5 Then let us earnest cry. 

And never faint in prayer ; 
He sees, He hears, and, from on high, 
Will make our cause His care. 



Oo7 Unknown. 

1 Thb Lord be with us now. 

As here again we meet, 
Assembling at the close of day 
Around His mercy-seat. 

2 In Jesus' Name we come. 

To offer up our prayer. 
And bowing low before the throne. 
We crave acceptance there. 

3 Let worldly cares be gone ; 

Bestow a heavenly mind ; 
May every heart and every tongue 
In sweet accord be joined. 

4 If any meet us here 

Who ne'er Thy love have known, 
Draw them, O Saviour, unto Thee, 
And seal them for Thine own. 

5 Enfold us with Thy love. 

Thy special grace impart, 
* And let the perfect peace of God 
Abide in every heart. 



000 Sakxtel Longfellow. 

1 Again, as evening's shadow falls, 
We gather in these hallowed walls ; 
And vesper hymn and vesper prayer 
Rise mingling on the holy air. 

2 May struggling hearts that seek release 
Here find the rest of God's own peace ; 
And, strengthened here by hymn and 

prayer, 
Lay down the burden and the care. 



3 God, our Light ! to Thee we bow ; 
Within all shadows standest Thou ; 
Give deeper calm than night can 

bring ; 
Give sweeter songs than lips can sing. 

A Life's tumult w^ \xv\\.^ xafe.^ '^'^^>:s^^ 



142 



HOLINESS AND CONSECRATION. 



BARBY. C. M. 




h^=t=-^ 



3l 



-€^- 



'Or 



* 



■&- 



t 



a 



^ 



-at 



\ — I- 



W. Tahbtjb. 



-lo- 



5 



s? * — ^/^ — ' 



1. We praise and bless Thee, gra- clous Lord, Who f allh - f ul art, and true. 
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339 Unknown. 

2 But yet how much must be destroyed, 

How much renewed must be, 
Ere we can fully stand complete 
In likeness. Lord, to Thee! 

3 Whate'er would tempt the soul to stray, 

Or separate from Thee, 
That, Lord, remove, however dear 
To our poor hearts it be ! 

4 When flesh declines, then strengthen 

The spirit from above ; [Thou 

Make us to feel Thy service sweet. 
And light. Thy yoke of love. 

6 So shall we faultless stand at last 
Before Thy Father's throne ; 
The blessedness for ever ours, 
The glory all Thine own, 

340 HOBATIUS BOHAB. 

1 Come, mighty Spirit, penetrate 

This heart and soul of mine ; 
And my whole being with Thy grace 
Pervade, O Life divine, 

2 As from the clouds, drops down in love 

The precious summer rain. 
So from Thyself pour down the flood 
That freshens all again. 

3 Thus life within our lifeless hearts 

Shall make its glad abode ; 
And we shall shine in beauteous liglit, 
F/J/ed with the light of God. 




34 X "BESJAMTK CuSTKLAlSjy. 

1 O COULD I find, from, day to day, 

A nearness to my God, 
Then would my hours glide sweet away, 
While leaning on His word, 

2 Lord, I desire with Thee to live 

Anew from day to day. 
In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 

3 Saviour, come, and rule my heart, 

And make me wholly Thine, 
That I may never more depart. 
Nor grieve Thy love divine. 

342 Unknown. 

1 O Lord, our wilful minds control, 

And make us pure within ; 
Purge more and more the inmost soul 
From lurking thoughts of sin. 

2 Let not the world with spot or soil 

Our secret heart defile ; 
Nor Satan round our spirit coil 
His chain of fraud and guile. 

3 Be ours the blessed lot of those, 

Who every evil flee ; 
Whose holy converse clearly shows 
Communion full with Thee ; — 

4 Tliat when Tliou shalt in might appear, 
We may Thy grace declare, 
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343 Unknown. 

1 I WOULD not wish to dwell on earth, 

Though earth were all my own, 
And mortal men should homage yield 
To me, and me alone. 

2 I would not wish in heaven to dwell. 

And like a seraph shine ; 
Though bliss is there, without a tear. 
And all that bliss were mine. 

3 But I would dwell where most I may 

Fulfill my Saviour's will ; 
My only wish, in life, in death, 
To glorify Him still, 

4 While action may His praise reveal. 

My cheerful act I'd pay ; 
When suflPring best may please my Lord, 
By sufiPring I'd obey. 

5 It is not place — ^above, below — 

My bliss, my heaven can be ; 
To live for Him who died for man, 
O, that is life to me ! 

344 Charles Weblxt. 

1 O FOR a heart to praise my God, 

A heart from sin set free, 
A heart that's sprinkled with the blood 
So freely shed for me ! 

2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 

My great Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, 
Where Jesus reigns alone 1 
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3 An humble, lowly, contrite heart. 

Believing, true, and clean ; 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From Him that dwells within. 

4 A heart in every thought renewed. 

And full of love divine. 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
A copy. Lord, of Thine. 

34o Thoxas H. Gill. 

1 O WHEREFORE, Lord, doth Thy dear 

But tremble on my tongue ? [praise 
Why lack my lips the skill to rj^jge 
A full, triumphant song ? 

2 O make me, Lord, Thy statutes learn ; 

Keep in Thy ways my feet ; 
Then shall my lips divinely bum ; 
Then shall my songs be sweet, 

3 Each sin I cast away shall make 

My soul more strong to soar; 
Each work I do for Thee shall wake 
A strain divine the more. 

4 My voice shall more delight Thine ear, 

The more I wait on Thee ; 
Thy service bring my song more near 
The angelic harmony. 

5 when shall perfect holiness 
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ERNAN. L. M. 



L. Mason. 




My gracious Lord, 1 own Thj right To ev - ery ser - yice I can pay, 





And call it my su - preme de - light To hear Thy die - tates and o - bey. 
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346 Pmup DoDnBmea 

1 My gracioas Lord, I own Thy right 
To every service I can pay, 

And call it my supreme delight 
To hear Thy dictates and obey. 

2 What is my being but for Thee, 
Its sure support, its noblest end, 
Thine ever-smiling face to see. 

And serve the cause of such a Friend ? 

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 
Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 'Tis to my Saviour I would live, 
To Him who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could the bowers of Eden give 
Such bliss as blossoms at His side. 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 
When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His dying love. His saving power. 

347 John F. Obbblqi. 

1 O Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart. 
And fix my frail, inconstant heart ; 
Henceforth my chief delight shall be 
To dedicate myself to Thee. 

2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ. 
One thought shall fill my soul with joy ; 
TAat silent, secret thought shall be. 

That all my hopes are fixed on Thee. 



3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence. Lord, fills every place : 
And, wheresoever my lot may be, 
Still shall my spirit cleave to Thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing, 

And safe beneath Thy sheltering wing. 
My sweetest thought henceforth shall be, 
That all I want I find in Thee. 

348 Hn. M. J. Cottxbux. 

1 O Thou, who hast at Thy command, 
The hearts of all men in Thy hand, 
Our wayward, erring hearts incline 
To have no other will but Thine. 

2 Our wishes, our desires control ; 
Mould every purpose of the soul ; 
O'er all may we victorious be, 

That stands between ourselves and Thee. 

3 Twice blest will all our blessings be. 
When we can look through them to Thee, 
When each glad heart its tribute pays 
Of love, and gratitude, and praise. 

4 Still make us, when temptation's near. 
As our worst foe ourselves to fear, 
And each vainglorious thought to quell ; 
Teach us how Peter vowed and felL 

5 Yet may we, feeble, weak, and frail, 

Against our mightiest foes prevail ; 

Tiay ^otA.,o\« %ai^\?3 ixoxxv alarm^ 
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1. Not by the mar • tyr's death a - lone, O Lord, Thy saints their crown have won ; 
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Thou hast a triumph-robe on high For bloodless fields of vie - to - ry. 
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349 Isaac Williajis. 

2 What the' Thy saints escaped the cross, 
The flame, the beast, the torturer's force ? 
Yet self-condemned to sin tbey died ; 
The flesh they daily crucified. 

3 What though they were not called to feel 
The lash, the dungeon, or the wheel, 
Nor e'en a martyr's pains to prove ? 
Thou gavest them a martyr's love. 

GREENWOOD. S. M. 
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4 When self-control the flesh subdues, 
And faith the wayward soul imbues, 
Love, with her torchlight from the skies, 
Shall fire the holy sacrifice. 

5 Lord, grant us so to Thee to tun^ 
That we to die through life may learn. 
And when this fleeting life is o'er 
May live with Thee for evermore. 
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1. And win the mighty Qod,Whom heaven cannot contain, Make me His temple and abode. And in me live and 
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OOO GXOBGE Bawsozt. 

. 2 Come, Spirit of the Lord, 

Teacher and heavenly Guide ! 
Be it according to Thy Word, 
And in my heart reside. 

3 Make it my highest bliss 

Thy blessed fruits to know ; 
Thy joy, and peace, and gentleness, 
Goodness, and faith, to show. 

4 Be it my greatest fear 

Thy holiness to grieve ; 
Walk in the Spirit even here, 
And in the Spirit live. 



3 O X JOHH Eeblb. 

1 Blest are the pure in heart. 
For they shall see our God ; 

The secret of the Lord is theirs ; 
Their soul is His abode. 

2 Still to the lowly soul 
He doth Himself impart. 

And for His temple and His throne 
Selects the pure in heart. 

3 Lord, we Thy presence €««k^ 
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Now, Father, now the power bestow, 
And let me cease from sin. 

4 Remove *all hardness from my heai-t, 
All unbelief remove ; 
To me the rest of faith iinpai-t, 
The Sabbath of Thy love. 



W. V. Waixacb. 



3o2 Chablbs Wuunr. 

2 A rest, where all our souPs desire 

Is fixed on things above ; 
Where fear and sin and grief expire, 
Cast out by perfect love. 

3 that I now the rest might know, 

Believe, and enter in ! 
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1. O Sav - ioor, may we nev - er rest Till Thou art formed with-in ; 
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Till Thou liast calmed our troubled breast And crushed tiie power of sin. 
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363 William H. Bathubst. 

2 may we gaze upon Thy cross, 
Until the wondrous sight 
Makes earthly treasures seem but dross. 
And earthly sorrows light ; — 

S Until, released from carnal ties, 
Our spirit upward springs, 






And sees true peace above the skies. 
True joy in heavenly things. 

4 There, as we gaze, may we become 
United, Loni, to Thee ; 
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BERLIN. 10. 



Arr. ft'om Mendelssohn. 
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Give such a force of ho-ly thought and feeling, That we may live to glo - ri - fy Thy Kame ; 
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004 James F. Clabke. 

1 Father, to us Thy children, humbly kneeling. 

Conscious of weakness, ignorance, sin, and shame, 
Give such a force of holy thought and feeling, 
That we may live to glorify Thy Name ; 

2 That we may conquer base desire and passion, 

That we may rise from selfish thought and will. 
Overcome the world's allurement, threat, and fashion, 
Walk humbly, gently, leaning on Thee still. 

3 Let all Thy goodness by our minds be seen, 

Let all Thy mercy on our souls be sealed ; 
Lord, if Thou wilt. Thy power can make us clean ; 
But speak the word. Thy servants shall be healed. 



^ O O Unknown. 

• 1 O For a heart of calm repose 
Amid the world's loud roar, 
A life that like a river flows 
Along a peaceful shore. 

2 Come, Holy Spirit, still my heart 

With gentleness divine ; 
Indwelling peace Thou canst impart; 
O make that blessing mine. 

3 Above these scenes of storm and strife 

There spreads a region fair ; 
Give me to live that higher life, 
And breathe that heavenly air. 

4 Come, Holy Spirit, breathe that peace, 

That victory make me win ; 
Then shall my sonj her conflict cease, 
And Sad a heaven within. 
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odO WiLLXAM H. Httblbut. 

1 My God, in life's most doubtful hour. 

In sharpest pains of death. 
Who waits on Thee hath peace and power. 
Thou present help of faith ! 

2 Help me, God, to seek, to win. 

Through struggles and through prayer. 
The faith which frees my soul from sin. 
And brings Thy blessing there. 

3 So shall my cross of conquered shame 

My fainting brothers raise. 

So Thy triumphant mercy flame 

Around my path of praise. 

4 And earth, with all its palna w\^^^^ 
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1. Thy gracious pres-enoe, O my God, All that I wish oon-taiiis; 
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o67 AmfK SmuE. 

2 This can my every care control, 

Gild each dark scene with light; 
This is the sunshine of the soul ; 
Without it all is night. 

3 O happy scenes above the sky, 

Where Thy full beams impart 
Unclouded beauty to the eye, 
And rapture to the heart ! 

4 Her portion in those realms of bliss, 

My spirit longs to know ; 
My wishes terminate in this. 
Nor can they rest below. 

5 Lord, shall the breathings of my heart 

Aspire in vain to Thee ? 
Confirm my hope, that where Thou art 
I shall forever be. 

6 Then shall my cheerful spirit sing 

The darksome hours away, 
And rise, on faith's expanded wing, 
To everlasting day, 

3o8 John Ceaksleb. 

1 Whbn earth's fierce tempest o'er us rolls. 

Our hope is in the slues ; 
To Thee, God, we lift our souls. 
And heave our frequent sighs. 

2 Thou dost a Father's aid afford. 

Before the prayer is made ; 
In all our weakness, gracious Lord, 
Thjr strength is fall displayed. 
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3 The sufferings that our souls oppress. 

Thy mightier hand shall cure ; 
And Thine avenging arm redress 
The wrongs we now endure. 

4 O then, what full success shall smile - 

On all our labors past ! 
Who would not gladly weep awhile 
To reap such joys at last ? 

3 O 9 ALBXAimxB R. Thoxpsoh. 

1 O Thou, whose filmed and failing eye. 

Ere yet it closed in death, 
' Beheld Thy mother's agony. 
The shameful cross beneath ; 

2 Remember them, like her, thro' whom 

The sword of grief is driven, 
And O, to cheer their cheerless gloom, 
Be Thy dear mercy given. 

3 Let Thine own word of tenderness 

Drop on them from above ; 
Its music shall the lone heart bless. 
Its touch shall heal with love. 

4 Son of Mary, Son of God, 

The way of mortal ill. 
By Thy blest feet in triumph trod, 
Our feet are treading still. 

5 But not with strength like Thine, "we go 
This dark and dreadful way ; 
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Tho' clouds and darkness shroud me here, 



3^S 



^ 



I know that all 
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is bright a - bove. 
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000 J. BosooB. 

1 Thy will be done ! I will not fear 
The fate provided by Thy love ; 

Tho^ clouds and darkness shroud me here, 
I know that all is bright above. 

2 The stars of heaven are shining on, 
Though these frail eyes are dimmed with 

tears; 
The hopes of earth indeed are gone, 
But are not ours the immortal years? 

3 Father, forgive the heart that clings, 
Thus trembling, to the things of time ; 
And bid my soul, on angel wings, 
Ascend into a purer clime. 

4 There shall no doubts disturb its trust, 
No sorrows dim celestial love ; 

But these afflictions of the dust, 
Like shadows of the night, remove, 

5 E'en now, above, there's radiant day. 
While clouds and darkness brood below; 
Then, Father, joyful on my way 

To serve thy gracious will I go. 
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3 6 X C. F. BiCHTEB : J. Weslky. 

1 Thou Lamb of God, Thou Prince of 

Peace, 
For Thee my thirsty soul doth pine ; 
My longing heart implores Thy grace ; 
O make me in Thy likeness shine. 

2 When pain o'er my weak flesh prevails, 
With steadfast patience arm my breast ; 
When grief my wounded soul assails, 
In lowly meekness may I rest. 

3 Close by Thy side still may I keep, 
Howe'er life's various currents flow ; 
With steadfast eye mark every step, 
And follow Thee where'er Thou go. 

4 Thou, Lord, the dreadful fight hast won ; 
Alone Thou hast the wine-press trod ; 
In me Thy strengthening grace be shown ; 
O may I conquer through Thy blood. 

5 So, when on Zion Thou shalt stand, 
And all heaven's host adore their King, 
Shall I be found at Thy right hand, 
And, free from pain. Thy glories sing. ' 



dO^ James Montgomebt. 

1 O WHO, in such a world as this. 

Could bear His lot of pain. 
Did not one radiant hope of bliss 
Unclouded yet remain ? 

2 That hope the sovereign Lord has given 

Who reigns above the skies ; 
Hope, that unites i\\(i soul to heaven, 
Bf faith's endearing ties. 
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Each care, each ill of mortal birth. 

Is sent in pitying love. 
To lift the lingering heart from earth. 

And speed its flight above. 

And every pang that wrings the l;^^Qa^ 
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363 Wnxux Qabkxll. 

2 Though every earthly trust may break, 
Infinite might belongs to Thee ; 
Though every earthly friend forsake, 
Unchangeable Thou still wilt be. 

3 Though clouds may gather darkly round, 
They cannot veil us from Thy sight ; 
Though vain all human aid be found. 
Thou every grief canst turn to light, 

4 All things Thy wise designs fulfil, 
In earth beneath, and heaven above ; 
And good breaks out from every ill, 
Through faith in Thine encircling love. 

3 04 Unknown. 

1 Why shoula I murmur or repine, 
O Lamb of God, who bled for me ? 

WARING. C. M. 6 lines. 



What are my griefs compared with 

Thine, 
Thy tears, Thy groans, Thine agony ! 

2 If Thou the furnace dost employ, 
Thou sittest as refiner near. 

To purge away the base alloy, 

Till Thhie own image bright appear. 

3 Though oft Thy way is in the sea, 
Thy footsteps in the winged stonn ; 
Though crested billows threaten me, — 
Love slumbere m their frowning form. 

4 Submissive would I kiss the rod, 
Needful each stroke, I humbly own ; 
Help me to trust Thee, O my God, 
If now Thy wisdom be unknown. 

J. B. Btkxs. 
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come, I do not fear to see ; I ask Thee for a present mind, Intent on pleasing Thee. 
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B. Bbdhead. 
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366 JOSIAH Com>EB. 

2 Leave me not, for flesh is frail, 
Where fierce trials would assail ; 
Leave me not in darkened hour, 
To withstand the tempter's power. 

3 Lord, uphold me day by day; 
Shed a light upon my way ; 

Guide me through perplexing snares ; 
Care for me in all my cares, 

4 Should Thy wisdom, Lord, decree 
Trials long and sharp for me, 
Pain or sorrow, care or shame, — 
Father, glorify Thy Name. 

5 Let me neither faint nor fear, 
Feeling still that Thou art near ; 
In the course my Saviour trod, 
Tending home to Thee, my God. 



366 WlLUAK F. LLOTD. 

1 Wait, my soul, upon the Lord, 

To His gi-acious promise flee. 
Laying hold upon His word ; — 

" As thy days thy strength shall be." 

2 If the sorrows of thy case 

Seem peculiar still to thee, 
God has promised needful grace ; — 
" As thy days thy strength shall be." 

3 Days of trial, days of grief. 

In succession thou may est see ; 
This is still thy sweet relief ; — 

" As thy days thy strength shall be." 

4 Rock of Ages ! I'm secure. 

With Thy promise, full and free. 
Ever faithful, ever sure ; — 

" As thy days thy strength shall be." 



367 Anna L. WABiNe. 

2 I would not have the restless will 

That hurries to and fro. 
Seeking for some great thing to do, 

Or secret thing to know ; 
1 would be treated as a child. 

And guided where I go. 

3 Wherever in the world I am, 

In whatsoe'er estate, 
/ have a fellowship with hearts, 
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To keep and cultivate ; 
A work of lowly love to do 
For Him on whom I wait. 

4 I ask Thee for the daily strength. 
To none that asked denied, 
A mind to blend with outward life, 
While kee\^iiv^ «1 T\x^ ^^^\ 
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Nor from those blessed footsteps swerve, Which lead me to His seat a - bove ? 




368 JOBIAH COHDIB. 

2 Privations, sorrows, bitten scorn, 
The life of toil, the mean abode, 

The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn, — 
Are these the consecrated road ? 

3 'Twas thus He suffered, though a Son, 
Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all ; 
Until the perfect work was done, 
And drunk the bitter cup of gall. 

4 To faint, to grieve, to die for me. 
Thou earnest ; — not Thyself to please ; 
And dear as earthly comforts be. 
Shall I not love Thee more than these ? 

5 Yes, I would count them all but loss, 
To gain the notice of Thine eye ; 
Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross. 
But Thou canst give the victory. 



NAOML C. M. 
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369 WnjJAM C. Bbtaht. 

1 Deem not that they arc blest alone^ 
Whose lives a peaceful tenor keep ; 
For God, who pities man, hath shown 
A blessing for the eyes that weep. 

2 The light of smiles shall fill again 
The lids that overflow with tears ; 
And weary hours of woe and pain 
Are promises of happy years. 

3 Nor let the good man's trust depart, 
Though life its common gifts deny ; 
Though with a pierced and broken heart, 
And spurned of men, he goes to die. 

4 For God has marked each sorrowing day, 
And numbered every secret tear, 

And heaven's long age of bliss shall pay. 
For all His children suffer here. 

L. Mason. 
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ST. JUDE. 6. D. 



Arr. from Weber. 
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370 B. SOHMOLKB : J. BOBTHWIOK. 

2 My Saviour, as Thou wilt ; 

Though seen through many a tear, 
Let not my star of hope 

Grow dim or disappear; 
Since Thou on earth hast wept, 

And sorrowed oft alone. 
If I must weep with Thee, 

My Lord, Thy will be done. 



3 My Saviour, as Thou wilt ; 

All shall be well for me ; 
Each changing future scene 

I gladly trust with Thee ; 
Straight to my home above 

I travel calmly on. 
And sing in life or death, 

" My Lord, Thy will be done ! " 



/ X Amni Steele. 

2 Give me a calm, a thankful heait. 

From every murmur free ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart. 
And make me live to Thee. 

3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine 

My life and death attend ; 
Thy presence thro' my journey shine. 
And crown my journey's end. 

372 James D. Burns. 

1 O Thou, whose sacred feet have trod 

The thorny path of woe. 
Forbid that I should slight the rod 
Or faint beneath the blow. 



2 Give me the spirit of Thy trust 
To suffer as a son, 



To say, though lying in the dust, 
My Father's will be done. 

3 I know that trials work for ends 

Too high for sense to trace. 
That oft in dark attire He sends 
Some embassy of grace. 

4 May none depart till I have gained 

The blessing which it bears, 
And learn, though late, I entertain 
An angel unawares. 

5 So shall I bless the hour that sent 
•^\i^x^ W^N^ ^s^^*^ ^^^^ ^^^ 
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373 EuxiBXTH B. Mabct. 

2 Thou Man of grief, who once apart 

Didst all our sorrows bear, — 
The trembling hand, the fainting heart, 
The agony, and prayer ! 

3 Is this the consecrated dower. 

Thy chosen ones obtain. 
To know Thy resurrection power 
Through fellowship of pain ? 

SUBMISSION. 8.7. 



4 Then, my soul, in silence wait ; 

Faint not, O faltering feet ; 
Press onward to that blest estate. 
Where joy shall be complete. 

5 Let faith transcend the passing hour, 

The transient pain and stiife. 
Bear witness of immortal power, — 
The power of endless life. 

A. Lows. 
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374 Tbokab Hastings. 

2 Though cast down, we're not forsaken ; 

Though afflicted, not alone ; 
Thou didst give, and Thou hast taken ; 

Blessed Lord, " Thy will be done." 

B Though to-day ireVe fiJJed with mourning, 
Mercy still is on the throne ; 
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With Thy smiles of love returning, 
We can sing, " Thy will be done.'* 

By Thy hands the boon was given ; 

Thou hast taken but Thine own ; 
Loxd oi ^«LTl\i, ^Yvd God o£ heaven, 
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1. Lead, kindly Light, a-mid th'en-circling gloom, Lead Thou me on 1 The night is 
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do not ask to see"^ The dis - tant scene ; one step e- nough for me. 
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3 7 d John H. Nbwmak. 

2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 

Shouldst lead me on ; 

I loved to choose and see my path ; but 

Lead Thou me on ! [now 

I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 

Pride ruled my will. Remember not 

past years ! 

TROYTE'S CHANT. 8.4. 



3 So long Tliy power has blest me, sure it 

Will lead me on [still 

O'er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, 

The night is gone, [till 

And with the mom those angel faces smile 

Which I have loved long since, and lost 

awhile. 

A. H. D. Tbottb. 
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376 Chablottb Blliott. 

2 Though dark my path, and | sad my lot, 
Let me be still and | murmur not. 

Or breathe the prayer di- | vinely taught, 
" Thy will be done." 

3 What though in lonely | grief 1 sigh 
For friends beloved no | longer nigYi, 
Submissive still would | I reply, 

« Thj will be done.". 
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I will be done/* A- men. 
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4 Let but my fainting | heart be blest 
With Thy sweet Spirit | for its guest, 
My God, to Thee I | leave the rest ; 

« Thy will be done." 

5 Renew m^ ^\V^ixw«s.\^^ Ns^ ^^c^^ 
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1. We journey through a vale of tears, By many a cloud o'er - cast ; 




And world -ly cares and world -ly fears 
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last. 
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377 Bn«ABD BAB.OH. 

2 Not to the last ! Thy Word hath said, 

Could we but read aright, — 
" Poor pilgrim, lift in hope thy head ; 
At eve it shall be light ! " 

3 Only believe, in living faith, 

His love and power divine ; 
And ere thy sun shall set in death, 
His light shall round thee shine. 

4 When tempest clouds are dark on high. 

His bow of love and peace 
Shines sweetly in the vaulted sky, — 
A pledge that storms shall cease. 

6 Hold on thy way, with hope un chilled, 
By faith and not by sight ; 
And thou shalt own His Word fulfilled, — 
" At eve it shall be light" 

CLIFFORD. C. M. 
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378 WmJAX H. BVRLBIGH. 

1 From lips divine, like healing balm 

To hearts oppressed and torn, 
The heavenly consolation fell, 
" Blessed are they that mourn." 

2 Unto the hopes by sorrow crushed 

A noble faith succeeds ; 
And life, by trials furrowed, bears 
The fruit of loving deeds. 

3 How rich, how sweet, how full of strength, 

Our human spirits are. 
Baptized into the sanctities 
Of suffering and of prayer. 

4 Yes, heavenly wisdom, love divine. 

Breathed through the lips which said, 
" blessed are the hearts that mourn, 
^ They shall be comforted." 

Arr. from H. W. Gbba.tobxz. 
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1. O God, to Thee we raise our eyes ; Calm re - sig - na - tion we implore ; 
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let no marmuring thought arise, But humbly let us still a - dore. 
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o7«7 Chablottb Rechabobon. 

1 O God, to Thee we raise our eyes ; 
Calm resignation we implore ; 

O let no murmuring thought arise, 
But humbly let us still adore. 

2 With meek submission may we bear 
Each needful cross Thou shalt ordain ; 
Nor think our trials too severe. 

Nor dare Thy justice to arraign. 

.3 For though mysterious now Thy ways 
To erring mortals may appear, 
Hereafter we Thy Name shall praise. 
For all our keenest sufferings here. 

4 Thy needful help, O God, afford. 
Nor let us sink in deep despair ; 
Aid us to trust Thy sacred Word, 
And find our sweetest comfort there. 



380 O. W. Holmes. 

1 O LovB divine, that stooped to share 
Our sharpest pang, our bitterest tear, 
On Thee we cast each earth-born care ; 
We smile at pain while Thou art near. 

2 Though long the weary way we tread. 
And sorrow crown each lingering year. 
No path we shun, no darkness dread ; 
Our hearts still whispering. Thou art near. 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, 
And trembling faith is changed to fear. 
The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf, 
Shall softly tell us. Thou art near. 

4 On Thee we cast our burdening woe, 
O Love divine, for ever dear, 
Content to suffer, while we know, 
Living or dying. Thou art near. 



Samuel Longfellow. 



381 

1 God's trumpet wakes the slumbering 

Now, each man to his post ! [world ; 
The red-cross banner is unfurled ; 
Who joins the glorious host ? 

2 He who, in fealty to the truth, 

And counting all the cost, 
Doth consecrate his generous youth, 
He joins the noble host 

3 He who, no anger on his tongue, 

Nor any idle boast, 






Bears steadfast witness against wrong, 
He joins the sacred host. 

He who, with calm, undaunted will, 
Ne'er counts the battle lost. 

But, though defeated, battles still, 
He joins the faithful host. 

He who is ready for the cross, 
The c«bWSfc ^"^'ss^Ssfc^^'^^'^^^^^'^'^"^ 
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Ancient Melody. 
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1. O what, if we are Christ's, Is earth • ly shame or loss? 
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Bright shall the crown of glo • ry be, When we have borne the cross. 
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382 Hnrar W. 

1 WHAT, if we are Christ's, 

Is earthly shame or loss ? 
Bright shall the crown of glory be, 

When we have borne the cross. 
♦ 

2 Keen was the trial once, 

Bitter the cnp of woe. 
When martyred saints, baptized in blood, 
Christ's sufferings shared below. 

3 Bright is their glory now. 

Boundless their joy above, 
Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest in perfect love. 

4 Lord, may that grace be ours. 

Like them in faith to bear 
All that of sorrow, grief, or pain 
May be our portion here, 

6 Enough, if Thou at last 

The word of blessing give. 
And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 
Where saints and angels live. 

000 Thoius 0. Ufhax. 

1 Fear not, poor, weary one. 

But struggle bravely yet ; 
Toil on until thy task is done. 
Until thy sun is set. 

2 ThoD^h many are thy cares, 

And many are thy fears, 
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The loving Christ thy burden shares, 
And wipes away thy tears. 

3 No distant Christ is He, 
And one that doth not know ; 

But watches close and constantly 
The path which thou dost go. 

4 'Tis when thy heart is tried, 
'Tis in thine hour of grief. 

He stand eth ever at thy side. 
And ever brings relief. 

384 Cbablbs WxsLar. 

1 A CHARGE to keep I have, 
A God to glorify ; 

A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky. 

2 To serve the present age. 
My calling to fulfil ; — 

O may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Ann me with jealous care, 
As in Thy sight to live. 

And O Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray. 
And on Thyself rely, 

Afisvixftd, \i I my trust betray. 
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LABAN. S. M. 



L. Masok. 
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Ood CHARLB8 WeSLBT. 

1 Soldiers of Christ, arise, 

And put your armor on, 
Strong in the strength which God supplies 
Through His eternal Son. 

2 Strong in the Lord of hosts 

And in His mighty power. 
Who in the strength of Jesus trusts 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand, then, in His great might, 

With all His strength endued, 
But take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God ; — 

4 That, having all things done. 

And all vour conflicts past. 
You may o ercome through Christ alone, 
And stand complete at last. 

5 From strength to strength go on ; 

Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 
Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
And win the well-fought day. 

6 Still let the Spirit cry 

In all His soldiers, come I 
Till Christ the Lord descend from high. 
And take the conquerors home. 

3 8 O Gbobgb Heath. 

1 My soul, be on thy guard ; 

Ten thousand foes arise ; 
The hosts of sin are pressing hard 

To drsiF thee from the skies. 
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2 O watch, and fight, and pray ; 

The battle ne'er give o'er; 
Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won. 

Nor lay thine armor down ; 
The work of faith will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

4 Fight on, my soul, till death 

Shall bring thee to thy God ; 
He'll take thee at thy parting breath 
To His divine abode. 

387 Unknown. 

1 My soul, weigh not thy life 

Against thy heavenly crown, 
Nor suffer Satan's deadliest strife 
To beat thy courage down. 

2 With prayer and crying strong, 

Hold on the fearful fight. 
And let the breaking day prolong 
The wrestling of the night. 

3 The battle soon will yield. 

If thou thy part fulfil ; 
For strong as is the hostile shield, 
Thy sword is stronger still. 
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4 Thine armor is divine. 

Thy feet with victory ^Wi<L\ 
kiv^ QwHJcv^ V'b^jv.^ ^'sSi^ Q^O^ ^ssaR. 



160 



ZEAL AND COURAGE. 



i 



I 



TALLIS' HYMN. L. M. 



T. Taulis. 
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Ashamed of Thee, whom angels praise. Whose glories shine through endless days ? 




^ 



388 JonpH Osrae. 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! sooner far 
Let evening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesui^ ! -that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
No ; when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere His Name. 

SUMNER. L. M. 
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4 Ashamed of Jesus ! yes, I may, 
When Fve no guilt to wash away, 
No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
No fears to quell, no soul to save. 

5 Till then, nor is my boasting vain. 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O, may this my glory be. 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 

H. W. Gbbatobbx. 



P 



i I I i I 



t 



?4Ei 



^=S: 



2 



-^- 



-a^ 



■^ 



■or 



•«S^ 



:2=:i 



2 



1. It may not be our lot to wield The sic - kle in the rip - ened field ; 






^ 



jO. 



fe 



-i9- 



L 



^^^f-^H 



^ 



fe: 



fee 



..GL 



IS. 



r- h — t 



-^- 



^ 



I— t-rl 



IS 



^^^ 



^\ 



-Of- 



« « — 



& m- 



r 



s 



t|2 



Nor onrs to hear, on sum -mer eves. The rea - per's song a - mong the sheaves. 



.G- 



^S^-A 



z: 



^ 



■^ 



■i9- 



iSSi 



t 



i 



-<^ 



1^ 






: pg — fs- 



F=F 



^ 



I 



389 John G. Whtttisb. 

2 Yet where our duty's task is wrought 
In unison with God's great thought. 
The near and future blend in one. 
And whatsoe'er is willed, is done. 

3 And were this life the ntmost span, 
27ie only end and aim of man, 






Better the toil of fields like these 
Than waking dream, and slothful ease. 

But life, though falling like our grain. 
Like that revives and springs again ; 
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MIGDOL. L. M. 



L. Maboh. 




1. Awake, our souls; a - way, our fears; Let ev - ery trembling thought be gone ; 
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Awake, and run the heavenly race, And put a cheer- ful cour-age on. 
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390 Isaac Watts. 

2 True, 'tis a strait and thorny road, 
And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint ; 

3 The mighty God, whose matchless power 
Is ever new, and ever young, 

And firm endures, while endless years 
Their everlasting circles run. 

4 From Thee, the overflowing spring, 
Our souls shall drink a fresh supply ; 
While such as trust their native strength 
Shall melt away, and droop, and die. 

5 Swift as an eagle cuts the air. 
We'll mount aloft to Thine abode ; 
On wings of love our souls shall fly. 
Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 

391 Isaac Watts. 

1 Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears, 
And gird the gospel armor on ; 
March to tlie gates of endless joy. 
Where Jesus our great Captain's gone, 

2 Hell, and thy sins, resist thy course. 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Saviour nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when He rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on, 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 
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4 There shall I wear a starry crown. 
And triumph in almighty grace ; 
While all the armies of the skies 
Join in my glorious Leader's praise. 

392 Saxubl Lokofellow. 

1 Go forth to life, child of earth ! 
Still mindful of thy heavenly birth ; 
Thou art not here for ease, or sin, 
But manhood's noble crown to win. 

2 Though passion's fires are in thy soul. 
Thy spirit can their flames control ; 
God's angels still are near to save. 
And God Himself doth help the brave. 

3 Then forth to life, O child of earth ! 
Be worthy of thy heavenly birth ! 
For noble service thou art here ; 
Thy brothers help, thy God revere. 

393 HOBATIUS BONAB. 

1 Go, labor on, while it is day ; 

The world's dark night is hastening on ; 
Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ; 
It is not thus that souls are won. 

2 Toil on, faint not, keep watch, and pray ; 
Be wise the erring soul to win ; 

Go forth into the world's highway; 
Compel the wanderer to come in. 

3 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thovL \yw2^'^^'^^N^^^^^^«^'*- 
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Where drowsy airs thy powers repress In languors of sweet i • die - ne^ss 




3 94 William H. Buslbigh. 

2 Nor linger in the misty past, 
Entranced in visions vague and vast ; 
But with clear eye the present scan, 
And hear the call of God and man. 

3 Think not in sleep to fold thy hands. 
Forgetful of thy Lord's commands ; 
From duty's claims no life is free, — 
Behold, to-day hath need of thee I 

4 The present hour allots thy task ; 
For present strength and patience ask, 
And trust His love whose sure supplies 
Meet all thy needs as they arise. 

5 Lo ! the broad fields with harvests white 
Thy hands to strenuous toil invite ; 
And he who labors and believes 

Shall reap reward of ample sheaves. 
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390 FRAKCBS B. HAyXBGAL. 

1 Lord, speak to me, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone ; 

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thine erring children, lost and lone. 

2 O strengthen me, that while I stand 
Firm on the Rock and strong in Thee, 
I may stretch out a loving hand 

To wrestlers with the troubled sea. 

3 O teach me. Lord, that I may teach 
The precious things Thou dost impart; 
And wing my words, that they may reach 
The hidden depths of many a heart. 

4 O fill me with Thy fulness. Lord, 
Until my very heart o'erflow 

In kindling thought and glowing word. 
Thy love to tell. Thy praise to show. 

Air. from ZuNBXL. 
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Bear the toil, main-tain the strife, Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 
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ELLESDIE. 8.7. D. 
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Fields are white, the har - vest wait-ing, — Who will bear the sheaves a ■ way ? 
D. s. Who will an - swer, glad - ly say -ing, "Here am I, O Lord, send me." 
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C7 6 PAiraBL Mabch. 
2 While the souis of men are dying, 

And the Master calls for you, 
Let none hear you idly Saying, 

" There is nothing I can do ! " 
Gladly take the task He gives you, 

Let His work your pleasure be ; 
Answer quickly when He calleth, 

" Here am I, Lord, send me." 

^€7/ Thoxas Hastingb. 

1 He that goeth forth with weeping, 

Bearing precious seed in love. 
Never tiring, never sleeping, 



Findeth mercy from above ; 
Soft descend the dews of heaven. 

Bright the rays celestial shine ; 
Precious fruits will thus be given, 

Through an influence all divine. 

Sow the seed, be never weary, 

Let no fears thy soul annoy ; 
Be the prospect ne'er so dreary, 

Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy. 
Lo, the scene of verdure brightening, 

See the rising grain appear. 
Look again ; the fields are whitening, 

For the harvest time is near. 



398 Henbt K. White. 

1 Oft in danger, oft in woe, 
Onward, Christians, onward go ; 
Bear the toil, maintain the strife. 
Strengthened with the Bread of Life. 

2 Let not sorrow dim your eye. 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fear your course impede, \ 
QreBtjovLT strength, if great your need.\ 



Let your drooping hearts be glad ; 
March, in heavenly armor clad. 
Fight, nor think the battle long. 
Soon shall victory wake your song. 

Onward then to glory move ; 

More than coxvojxsjtot^^^^^&^^^'^i^^"- 

c\im\:\»xi «»oVi:\^\^, QX5.-w«x^ ^^^ 



164 



ZEAL AND COURAGE. 



DEDICATION. S. M. 



English Melody. 




1. We give Thee but Thine own, What^'er the gift may be; All 
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399 WniJAii W. HowB. 

2 May we Thy bounties thus 

As stewards true receive, 
And gladly, as Thou blessest us, 
To Thee our first-fruits give. 

3 O, hearts are bruised and dead, 

And homes are bare and cold. 
And lambs, for whom the Shepherd bled, 
Are straying from the foldl 

4 The captive to release, 

To God the lost to bring, 
To teach the way of life and peace, — 
It is a Christ-like thing. 

6 And we believe Thy Word, 

Though dim our faith may be ; 
Whate'er for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 

SILOAM. C. M. 
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400 Thomas Keu 

1 Lead on. Almighty Lord, 

Lead on to victory ! 
Encouraged by the bright reward 
With joy we'll follow Thee. 

2 We hope to see the day 

When all our toils shall cease ; 
When we shall cast our arms away, 
And dwell in endless peace. 

3 This hope supports us here, 

It makes our burdens light ; 
'Twill serve our drooping hearts to cheer, 
Till faith shall end in sight ; — 

4 Till, of the prize possessed. 

We hear of war no more ; 
And O, sweet thought, forever rest 
On yonder peaceful shore. 

I. B. WOOBBURX. 
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SILCHESTER. S. M. 



M. Madan. 
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40 X Jakes Moktgoxbbt. 

2 Thou know'st not which may thrive, 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever sown. 

3 And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 

4 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, the moist and diy, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For garners in the sky. 



5 Then, when the glorious end. 
The day of God, shall come, 
The angel-reapers shall descend. 
And heaven sing, " Harvest home ! " 

402 GsoBaB-BuBaBss. 

1 The harvest dawn is near. 

The year delays not long ; 
And he who sows with many a tear, 
Shall reap with many a song. 

2 Sad to his toil he goes, 

His seed with weeping leaves ; 
But he shall come at twilight's close, 
And bring his golden sheaves. 



403 Philip DoDDRmes. 

2 But thou hast needy brethren here. 

Partakers of Thy grace, 
Whose names Thou wilt Thyself confess 
Before the Father's face. 

3 In each sad accent of distress 

Thy pleading voice is heard ; 
In them Thou may'st be clothed and fed. 
And visited, and cheered. 

4 Help us then. Lord, Thy yoke to wear. 

With joy to do Thy will ; 
Each other's burdens gladly bear. 
And love's sweet law fulfil. 

5 Do Thou, O Lord, our alma accept. 

And with Thy blessing speed ; 
Bless us in giving ; greatly bless 
Oar gifts to them that need. 



404 Thomas C. Ufhax. 

1 Thou, great Teacher from the skies. 

Who lived and died for men. 
Teach us with Thee to sympathize, 
And be as Thou wast then. 

2 It was the glory of Thy heart, 

Whiate'er Thou hadst to give ; 
For others' sufferings to impart, 
For others' good to live. 

3 Be Thou in us a living soul ; 

Be Thou our spirit's power ; 
Its secret thought, its life's control, 
To guide it every hour. 

4 We need like Thee a spirit true, 
A just and ^<i^^\Q.\ia» \sv>xsSs.^ 
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405 Ibaao Watm. 

2 Must I be carried to the skies 

On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood ? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 

4 Sure I must flght if I would reign ; 

Increase my courage, Lord ; 
ril bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy Word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war. 

Shall conquer, though they die ; 
They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When that illustrious day shall rise. 

And all Thy armies shine 
In robes of victory through the skies. 
The glory shall be Thine. 



406 Fbxdbbick W. Faxkb. 

1 O IT is hard to work for God, 

To rise and take His part 
Upon this battle-field of earth, 
And not sometimes lose heart. 

2 He hides Himself so wondrously, 

As though there were no God ; 
He is least seen when all the powers 
Of ill are most abroad ; 

3 Or He deserts us in the hour 

That brings the threatening host. 
And seems to leave us to ourselves 
Just when we need Him most. 

4 It is not so, but so it looks ; 

And we lose courage then ; 
And doubts will come if God hath kept 
His promises to men. 

5 But right is right, since God is God, 

And right the day must win ; 
To doubt would be disloyalty. 
To falter would be sin. 
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S. Stanley. 
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40 7 Philip Doddbidge. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve, 

And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 
And an immortal crown. 

2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 

3 'Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls Thee from on high ; 
'Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye ; — 

4 That prize with peerless glories bright. 

Which shall new lustre boast. 
When victors* wreaths and monarchs' 
Shall blend in common dust, [gems 

6 Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 
Have I my race begun ; 
And crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
ril lay my honors down. 



408 Unknown. 

1 O SPEED thee, Christian, on thy way, 

And to thine armor cling; 
With girded loins the call obey 
Which grace and mercy bring. 

2 There is a battle to be fought. 

An upward race*to run, 
A crown of glory to be sought, 
A victory to be won. 

3 The shield of faith repels the dart 

That Satan's hand may throw ; 
His arrow cannot reach thy heart, 
If Christ control the bow. 

4 The glowing lamp of prayer will light 

Thee on thine anxious road ; 
'Twill keep the goal of heaven in sight, 
And guide thee to thy God. 

5 O faint not, Christian, for thy sighs 

Are heard before His throne ; 
The race must come before the prize. 
The cross before the crown. 



409 WmuAM W. Howe. 

2 Gird thy heavenly armor on, 
"Wear it ever, night and day ; 
Near thee lurks the evil one ; — 

Watch and pray. 

3 Listen to thy sorrowing Lord, 

Him thou lovest to obey ; 
Hide within thy heart His word*,— 
TVatch and pray. 
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4 'Twas by watching and by prayer 

Holy men of olden day 
Won the palms and crowns they wear ;— . 
Watch and pray. 

5 Watch, as if on that alone 
Hung the \s&v\ft. q^\3^^ ^^\ 
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Stand up, stand np for Je - bus. Ye soldieis of the cross ; lift high His roy-al ban - ner, 

D. 8. Till ev - ery foe is vanquished, 
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It must not suffer loss ; From yic-toiy un - to vie • toiy His «r - mj shall He lead. 
And Christ is Lord indeed. 



m 



I 



e=>E 



X 



f 



tT 




f 






i= U s ^ 



a 



^- 



I 



t 



3 Stand np, stand np for Jesas, 

Stand in His strength alone ; 
The arm of flesh will fail you. 

Ye dare not trust your own ; 
Put on the gospel armor, 

Each piece put on with prayer 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 

4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 

The next the victor's song ; 
To him that overcometh, 

A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 

Shall reign eternally. 

Ancient Melody. 



§ 



4r X Gkobob Dumsu). 

1 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

Ye soldiers of the cross ; 
Lift high His royal banner, 

It must not suffer loss ; 
From victory unto victory 

His army shall He lead, 
Till every foe is 'Vanquished, 

And Christ is Lord indeed. 

2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The trumpet call obey ; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, 
In this His glorious day ; 
" Ye that are men, now serve Him " 
Against unnumbered foes ; 
Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 



OLMUTZ. S. M. 
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1. Your harps, ye trem - bling saints, Down from the wil - lows take ; Loud 
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to the praise of love di - vine Bid ev > eiy string a - wake. 
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EWING. 7.6. D. 
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1. Pilgrims we are and stran - gers, As all our fathers were ; Our path is full of 
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dan - gers» Be - set with many a snare ; But, in our God con - fid - ing. No 
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e - vil will we fear ; For our defence pro- vid - ing, He will be ev - er near. 



411 Jobs Bubtok. 

2 Our heavenly habitation 

Attracts our longing eyes ; 
In sweet anticipation 

We view the blissful prize ; 
That glimpse our souls inflaming 

With more intense desire, 

All earthly hopes disclaiming, 

They up to heaven aspire. 



3 Then let us ne'er be weary, 

Nor faint upon the road.; 
For, though the way be dreary, 

It leads us home to God ; 
It leads us to that station. 

Where foes no more annoy, — 
That world of full salvation. 

And everlasting joy. 



412 AUGUBTirB M. TOILADT. 

2 Though in a foreign land. 

We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 

3 His grace will to the end 

Stronger and brighter shine ; 
Nor present things, nor things to come. 
Shall quench the spark divine. 

4 Soon shall our doubts and fears 

Subside at His control ; 
His loving-kindness shall break through 
The midnight of the soul. 

6 Blest is the man, O God, 

That stays himself on Thee ; 
Who wait for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shall Thy salvation see. 



4I43 Phujp Doddbidgb. 

1 Yb servants of the Lord, 

Each in his office wait. 
Observant of His heavenly word, 
And watchful at His gate. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright. 

And trim the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins as in His sight, 
For awful is His Name. 

3 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command ; 

And while we speak, He's near ; 
Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he^ 
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HENRY. C. M. 
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1. Mj soul, tri ' nmph • ant in the Lord, Shall tell its joys a - broad ; 




414 FmUP DODDBIDOB. 

2 Through all the winding maze of life, 
• His hand hath been my guide ; 
And, in that long-experienced care, 

My heart shall still confide. 

3 His grace through all the desert flows, 

An unexhausted stream ; 
That grace, on Zion*s sacred mount, 
Shall be my endless theme. 



BOARDMAN. C. M. 
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4 Beyond the choicest joys of earth 

These distant courts I love ; 
But, O ! I burn with strong desire 
To view Thy house above. 

5 Mingled with all the shining band, 

My soul would there adore ; 
A pillar in Thy temple fixed, 
To be removed no more. 

L. DSYEXEEAUX. 
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1. When I can read my ti - tie clear To man - sions in the skies, 
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415 Isaac Watts. 

2 Should earth against my soul engage. 

And hellish darts be hurled. 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. 

And face a frowning world. 

3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 
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May I but safely reach my home. 
My God, my heaven, my all. 

4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
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WATERBROOKS. C. M. 



L. SPOHB. 
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So longs in7 soul, O Ood, for Thee, And Thf re - fresh - ing grace. 
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41 6 Tatb ksd Bradt. 

1 As pants the hart for cooling streams, 

When heated in the chase, * 
So longs my soul, O God, for Thee, 
And Thy refreshing grace. 

2 For Thee my God, the Uving God, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold Thy face. 
Thou Majesty divine? 

3 I sigh to think of happier days. 

When Thou, O Lord, wast nigh ; 
When every heart was tuned to praise, 
And none more blest than I. 

4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 

Hope still, and thou shalt sing 
The praise of Him who is thy God, 
Thy Saviour, and thy King. 

417 Gebabd T. Noel. 

1 When musing sorrow mourns the past, 

And weeps o'er present pain. 
How sweet to think of peace at last. 
And feel that death is gain. 

2 'Tis not that murmuring thoughts arise, 

And dread a Father's will ; 
'Tis not that meek submission flies, 
And would not suffer still, 

3 It is, that hope with ardor glows 

To see Him face to face, 
Whose djing \oyQ no language tno^a 
Su&cient art to trace. 



4 It is, that heaven-born faith surveys 

The path to realms of light ; 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise. 
And lose herself in sight. 

5 O ! let me wing my hallowed way 

From earth-bom woe and care ; 
And soar above, to perfect day, 
My Saviour's bliss to share. 

418 Ckcil F. Alezakdeb. 

1 The roseate hues of early dawn, 

The brightness of the day. 

The crimson of the sunset sky ; 

How fast they fade away I 

2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 

How fast they tire and faint ; 
How many a spot defiles the robe 
That wraps an earthly saint. 

3 O for a heart that never sins, 

O for a soul washed white ; 
O for a voice to praise our King, 
Nor weary day or night. 

4 Here, faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 

And grace to lead us higher ; 
But there, are perfectness and peace 
Beyond our best desire. 

5 O by Thy love and ax\^5»^^\i5j^^^ 
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AMSTERDAM. 7.6. D. 
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« ( Riee, my ■ool, and stretch tby wlngi, Thjbet-ter portioD trace ; ) 
*" I Ri»6 from transitory things, T*wm heaven thy Jia-tive place ; f 



Bon and moon and ataiB de-cay ; 




Time shall soon this earth re • move : Bise, my soul, and haste a - way To seats prepared a - bove. 
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419 BOBXBT SSAGBAYB. 

2 Rivers to the ocean run. 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source ; 
So a soul that's bom of God 

Pants to view His glorious face, 
Upward tends to His abode, 

To rest in His embrace. 



SWITZERLAND. 7.6. D. 



3 Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon our Saviour will return. 

Triumphant in the skies ; 
Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 
All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

Hymne des CroyantB. 
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- J From ev-eryearth-ly pleas -nre. From er-ery transient ioy, \ 

^' \ From ey-ery mor • tai treas • ore That soon will fade and die ; (No Ion - ger these de - air - ing. 
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Up -ward our wish - es tend, To no -bier bliss as -pir - ing, And joys that nev - er end. 
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42 Bldel Dayib. 

2 From every piercing sorrow 

That heaves our breast to-day, 
Or threatens us to-morrow, 
Hope turns our eyes away ; 






On wings of faith ascending, 
We see the land of light. 
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ANTICIPATION. 7. D. 



G. Blvet. 




1. Christ, of all my hopes the ground, Still in Thee may I be found, 

Christ, the e>pring of all my Joy, Still for Thee my powers employ. 

J. ^ 
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Foontain of overflowing grace, Till I close my earthly race. 

Freely from Thy fhlness give; May I prove it " Christ to live." 



42 1 Balph Wabdlaw. 

2 When I touch the blessed shore, 
Back the closing waves shall roll ; 
Death's dark stream shall never more 
Part from Thee my ravished soul ; 
Thus, O thus, an entrance give 

To the land of cloudless sky ; 
Having known it, " Christ to live," 
Let me know it, " gain to die." 
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3 Gain, to part from all my grief ; 

Gain, to bid my sins farewell ; 
Gain, of all my gains the chief. 

Ever with the Lord to dwell ; 
This Thy people's portion. Lord, 

Peace on earth, and bliss on high ; 
This their ever-sure iteward, 

"•Christ to live, and gain to die." 
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KINGSTOWN. 8.7.4. 
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Cornish Melody. 
M^ * Fine. 
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1. O my soul, what means this sad -ness? Wherefore art ttou thus cast down? 
D. c. Look to Je - SOS, Look to Je - sus» And re - joice in His dear Name. 
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Let thy griefs be turned to glad-ness. Bid thy rest - less fears be gone ; 
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422 John Fawcbtt. 

2 lliough ten thousand ills beset thee, 
From without and from within, 
Jesus saith He'll ne'er forget thee. 
But will save from hell and sin ; 

He is faithful 
To perform His gracious word. 



3 Though distresses now attend thee. 
And thou tread'st the thorny road. 
His right hand shall still def etwL tisA^ v 
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ASPIRATION. 6.4. 



J. G088. 
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1. Nearer, O God, to Thee I Hear Tboa oar prayer ; E'en though a heayy cross Fainting we bear. 




Btin all our prayer a 
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shall be, Nearer, O God, to Thee, Nearer, O God, to Thee, Nearer to Thee ! 
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423 w. w. HowB. 

2 11 Thou the cup of pain 

Givest to drink, 
Let not the trembling lip 

From the draught shrink ; 
So by our woes to be 
J: Nearer, O God, to Thee, :| 
Nearer to Thee ! 

3 Though the great battle rage 

Hotly around, 
Still where our Captain fights 

Let us be found ; 
Through toils and strife to be 
|: Nearer, O God, to Thee, :| 
Nearer to Thee ! 

BETHANY. 6.4. 




4 When, our course finished, we 
Breathe our last breath, 
Entering the shadowy 

Valley of death. 
There even shall we be 
||: Nearer, O God, to Thee, :| 
Nearer to Thee I 

6 And when Thou, Lord, once more 
Glorious shalt come, 
O for a dwelling-place 

In Thy bright home ! 
Through all eternity 
|: Nearer, O God, to Thee, :|| 
Nearer to Thee ! 

L. Mabov. 
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1. Near-er, my God, to Thee, Near - er to Thee I E'en though it be a cross 

D. s. Near - er, my God, to Thee, 
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That rals-eth me. 
Near - er to Thee 1 






Still all mj song shall be, Near - er, XD!f God, to Thee, 
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WAREHAM, II. 



W. Enafp. 
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1. O had I, my Saviour, the wings of a dove, How soon would I soar to Thy presence above ; 
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How soon would I flee where the weary have rest. And hide all my cares in Thy sheltering breast. 
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424 Henbt F. Lttb. 

2 I flutter, I straggle, I pant to get free ; 

I feel me a captive while banished from Thee ; 
A pilgrim and stranger, the desert I roam. 
And look on to heaven, and long to be home. 

3 Ah, there the wild tempest for ever shall cease ; 
No billow shall raffle that haven of peace ; 
Temptation and trouble alike shall depart, ' 
All tears from the eye, and all sin from the heart 

4 Soon, soon may this Eden of promise be mine ; 
Rise, bright Sun of glory, no more to decline ; 
Thy light, yet unrisen, the wilderness cheers ; 
what will it be when the fulness appears ? 



42 O Babah F. Adams. 

2 Though like the wanderer. 
The sun gone down. 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams Fd be 
|: Nearer, my God, to Thee, :[ 
Nearer to Thee ! 

8 There let the way appear 
Steps unto heaven ; 
All that Thou send est me, 

In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me 
I : Nearer, my God, to Thee,:^ 
Nearer to Thee. 
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4 Then with my waking thoughts 
Bright with Thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Bethel Fll raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
J: Nearer, my God, to Thee, :|| 
Nearer to Thee I 

6 Or, if on joyful wing 
Cleaving the sky, 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
Upward I fly ; 
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SOUTIIPORT. C. M. 



G. K1HG8UST. 
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1. My soul, a - mid this stonn - 7 world, Is like some flat - tered dove, 
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426 BOBBBT C. CBAFIUV. 

2 May not an exile, Lord, desire 

His own sweet land to see ? 
May not a captive seek release, 
A prisoner, to be free ? 

3 A child, when frfk* away, may long 

For home and kindred dear; 
And she, that waits her absent lord, 
May sigh till he appear. 



BEETHOVEN. L. M. 
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4 I fain would strike my harp divine 

Before the Father's throne. 
There cast my crown of righteonsness, 
And sing what grace has done. 

5 Ah, leave me not in this base world, 

A stranger still to roam ; 
Come, Lord, and take me to Thyself ; 
Come, Jesus, quickly come. 

Arr. from Bkktboysk. 
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1. "WeVe no a - bid - ing cit - y here ; " This may dis - tress the world - ly mind. 
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But should not cost the saint a tear. Who hopes a bet - ter rest to find. 
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427 Thomas Eellt. 

2 " WeVe no abiding city here ; " 
We seek a city out of sight, 
Zion its name, the Lord is there, 
It shines with everlasting light. 

J O sweet abode of peace and love, \ 

Where pilgrims freed from toil, are bleall \ 
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Had I the pinions of the dove, 
I'd fly to Tliee and be at rest. 

But hush, my soul, nor dare repine ; 
The time my God appoints is best ; 
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ORIENT. 8.7. D. 



J. STAnncR. 
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^ j In the evening there is weeping^ Lengthening sbadowB, f ailfhg sight ; ) 

^* ( Siient darkness slowly creeping Over all minge dear and bright, fin the morning cometh singing, 
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Cometh Joy and cometh sight, When the sun a - ris - eth, bringing Healing on his wings 
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428 Fbanobs R. Hayebgal. 

2 In the evening there is weeping, 

Lasting all the twilight through ; 
Phantom shadows, never sleeping, 

Wakening slumbers of the true. 
In the morning cometh singing, 

Songs that ne'er in silence end. 
Angel minstrels ever bringing 

Praises new with thine to blend. 



TABOR. 8. 
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3 Art thou weeping, sad and lonely, 

Through the evening of thy days ! 
All thy singing shall be only 

Prelude of more perfect praise. 
Darkest hour is nearest dawning, 

Solemn herald of the day ; 
Singing cometh in the morning, 

God shall wipe thy teai*s away ! 

C. Steqoall. 
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6 blest. That country so bright and so fair, 




And oft are its glo-ries con- f essed ; But what most it 
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4 We speak of its service of love, 

The robes which the glorified wear, 
The Church of the first-born above ; 
But what must it be to be there ! 



429 Eluabkth Hxllb. 

2 We speak of its pathways of gold. 

Its walls decked with jewels so rare, 
Its wonders and pleasures untold ; 
But what must it be to be there ! 

3 We speak of its freedom from sin, 

From sorrow, temptation, and care, 
From trials without and within ; 
But what must it be to be there I 
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5 Do Thou, Lord, 'mid sorrow and vroe^ 
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ASPIRATION AND HOPE. 



TAPPAN. C. M. 



G. KiNGSLET. 
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day excludes the night, Infinite day excludes the night, And pleasures banish pain. 
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430 Isaac Watts. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 

And never-withering flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling fiood 

Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea. 
And linger, shivering, on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 could we make our doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love 
With unbeclouded eyes ; — 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er, [flood, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold 
Should fright us from the shore. 

43 1 SAinnEL Stinkett. 

1 On Jordan's rugged banks I stand, 

And cast a wishful eye 
To Canaan's fair and happy land, 
Where my possessions lie. 

2 the transporting, rapturous scene, 

That rises to my sight ; 
Sweet ^eJds arrayed in living green, 
And rivers of deJight. 
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3 No chilling winds, or poisonous breath, 

Can reach that healthful shore ; 
Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and feared no more. 

4 When shall I reach that happy place, 

And be for ever blest ? 
When shall I see my Father's face, 
And in His bosom rest ? 

6 Filled with delight, my raptured soul 
Would here no longer stay ; 
Though Jordan's waves around me roll. 
Fearless I'd launch away. 

43^ John Bast. 

1 There is a fold whence none can stray. 

And pastures ever green. 
Where sultry sun, or stormy day. 
Or night is never seen. 

2 Far up the everlasting hills 

In God's own light it lies ; 
His smile its vast dimension fills 
With joy that never dies. 

3 Soon at His feet my soul will lie 

In life's last struggling breath ; 
But I shall only seem to die ; — 
I shall not taste of death. 

4 Far from this guilty world to be, 
Exempt from toil and strife, 
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FREDERICK, ii. 



G. EiNOBLBT. 
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1. I would not live alway ; I ask not to stay Where storm after storm rises dark o'er the way ; 
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The few lurid momings.that dawn on us here. Are enough for life's woes^f ull enoagh for its cheer. 




4o3 WlLLIAX A. MUHLKNBEBa. 

2 I would not live alway, thus fettered by sin, 
Temptation without and corruption within ; 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 

3 Who, who would live alway, away from his God; 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ? 

4 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren transported to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the souL 

434 Mrs. YoBK. 

1 I'm weary of straying ; fain would I rest, 

In the far distant land of the pure and the blest. 
Where sin can no longer her blandishments spread, 
And tears and temptations forever have fled. 

2 I'm weary of sighing o'er sorrows of earth. 

O'er joy's glowing visions, that fade at their birth ; 
O'er pangs of the loved, which we cannot assuage, 
O'er the blightings of youth and the weakness of age. 

8 I'm weary of loving what passes away ; 
The sweetest, the dearest, alas ! may not stay ; 
I long for that land, where these partings are o'er. 
And death and the tomb can divide hearts no more. 

4 I'm weary, my Saviour, of grieving Thy love ; 
when shall I rest in Thy pres^wc^^ ^J^os^X 
I'm weary ; but, O lei me wevex xe^vcv^^ 
WhUe Thy Word, anATYi^ \on^, «ci^TVii >^xoxs:^afc «t^ ^^^^' 
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ASPIRATION AND HOPE. 



EIRENE. xx.zo. 



Miss F. B. Hayxbgai.. 
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43 O J. Cbkwssov. 

2 " A little while " for patient vigil-keeping, 

To face the storm, to wrestle with the strong, 
" A little while " to sow the seed with weeping. 

Then bind the sheaves, and sing the harvest song. 

3 "A little while," 'midst shadow and illusion, 

To strive, by faith, love's mysteries to spell ; 
Then read each dark enigma's bright solution. 

And hail sight's verdict, " He doth all things well.** 

4 "A little while" the earthen pitcher taking 

To wayside brooks, from far-off fountains fed ; 
Then the cool lip its thirst forever slaking, 
Beside the fulness of the fountain-head. 

5 " A little while " to keep the oil from failing, 

" A little while " faith's flickering lamp to trim ; 
And then, the Bridegroom's coming footsteps hailing, 
To haste to meet Him with the bridal hymn. 



SWEET HOME. ii. 
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mer - cj there's room. And feel in tbe presence of Je - sds at home, Home, home,sweet,sweet home ; 
D. s. Pre - pare me, dear Savioar, for glo - ry, my home. 
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HEAVENLY HOME. 6.4. 



A. 8. SuLEJTAir. 




1. We are but etrangera here, Heaven is onr home; Earth is a des-ert drear, Heaven is our home. 




Dan-ger and sorrow stand Boond ns on ev-ery hand ; Heaven is our Fatherland, Heaven is our home. 
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436 T. R, Taylor. 

2 What though the tempests rage ? 

Heaven is our home ; 
Short is our pilgrimage, 

Heaven is our home. 
And time's wild wintry blast 
Soon shall be oveipast, 
We shall reach home at last ; 

Heaven is our home. 

3 There at our Saviour's side 

Heaven is our home; 
May we be glorified ; 
Heaven is our home; 



There are the good and blest, 
Those we love most and best. 
Grant us with them to rest ; 
Heaven is our home. 

4 Grant us to murmur not. 
Heaven is our home. 

Whatever our earthly lot. 
Heaven is our home. 

Grant us at last to stand 

There at Thine own right hand, 

Jesus, in Fatherland ; 
Heaven is our home ! 



437 David Dbnhax. 

2 Sweet bonds that unite all the children of peace ! 
And thrice precious Jesus, whose love cannot cease ! 
Though oft from Thy presence in sadness I roam, 

I long to behold Thee in glory, at home. 

3 I sigh from this body of sin to be free. 

Which hinders my joy and communion with Thee ; 
Though now my temptation like billows may foam. 
All, all will be peace, when I'm with Thee at home. 

4 While here in the valley of conflict I stay, 

O give me submission, and strength as ray day ; 
In all my afflictions to Thee would I come. 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 

5 Whate'er Thou deniest, O give me Thy grace, 
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles oi. T\\^ i^^^\ 
Endue me with patience lo vja\\. ^X,TW5 >^\ow^^ 
And find, even now, a av^ectioYeXaaX.^ oiVovsi^* 
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CHURCH FELLOWSHIP. 



CHESTERFIELD. C. M. 



T. Haweis. 




1. How sweet, how heavenly 



is the sight. When those who love the Loid 
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438 JooEFH Bvtinr. 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh, 

And with him bear a part; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, 
And joy from heart to heart ; 

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 

Our wishes all above, 
Each can his brother's failings hide. 
And show a brother's love ; 

4 WTien love, in one delightful stream. 

Through every bosom flows ; 
When union sweet, and dear esteem. 
In every action glows. 

5 Love is the golden chain that binds 

The happy souls above ; " 
And he's an heir of heaven that finds 
His bosom glow with love. 

PLEYEL'S HYMN. 7. 



439 Bat Taukxr, 

1 LoRD,Thou on earth didst love Thine own, 

Didst love them to the end ; 
O still from Thy celestial throne. 
Let gifts of love descend. 

2 The love the Father bears to Thee, 

His own eternal Son, 
Fill all Thy saints, till all shall be 
In pure affection one. 

3 As Thou for us didst stoop so low, 

Warmed by love's holy flame. 
So let our deeds of kindness flow 
To all that bear Thy Name. 

4 One blessed fellowship of love, 

Thy living Church should stand. 
Till, faultless, she at last above 
Shall shine at Thy right hand. 
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PETERBOROUGH. C. M. 
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R. Habbison. 
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Come, let us join our friends a - bove. That liave ob - tained the prize. 
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And, on the ea - gle wings of love. To joy 



ce - les - tial rise. 
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Chabuss Weslet. 



440 

1 Come, let us join our friends above, 

That have obtained the prize, 
And, on the eagle wings of love, 
To joys celestial rise. 

2 Let saints below in concert sing 

With those to glory gone ; 
For all the servants of our King, 
In earth and heaven, are one. 

3 One family, we dwell in Him, 

One Church above, beneath, 
Though now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream, of death. 

4 One army of the living God, 

To His command we bow ; 
Part of the host have crossed the flood. 
And part are crossing now. 

5 E'en now to their eternal home 

Some happy spirits fly ; 
And we are to the margin come, 
And we expect to die. 



I 

6 Lord Jesus, be our constant Guide ; 
And when the word is given. 
Bid death's cold flood its waves divide, 
And bring us safe to heaven. 

^.4. 1 Thomas Cottebill. 

1 Our God is love ; and all His saints 

His image bear below ; 
The heart with love to God inspired, 
With love to man will glow. 

2 Teach us to love each other. Lord, 

As we are loved by Thee ; 
None who are truly born of God 
Can live in enmity. 

3 Heirs of the same immortal bliss, 

Our hopes and fears the same. 
With bonds of love our hearts unite. 
With mutual love inflame. 

4 So may the unbelieving world 

See how true Christians love ; 

And glorify our Saviour's grace. 

And seek that grace to prove. 



4.4. 2 John M. Neais. 

1 They whose course on earth is o'er, 
Think they of their brethren more ? 
They before the throne who bow, 
Feel they for their brethren now ? 

2 Yea, the dead in Christ have still 
Part in all our joy and ill ; 
Keeping all our steps in view, 
Guiding ihem, it may be, too. 



3 We, by enemies distrest. 
They, in Paradise at rest; 

W^e the captives, they the freed, 
We and they are one indeed. 

4 One in all we seek or shun ; 
One, because our Lay^ \si <5>s\^\ 
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CHURCH FELLOWSHIP. 



BOYLSTON. S. M. 
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1. I love Thy king - dom, Lord, The house of Thine a - bode. The 
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443 TnOTHT DWIOHT. 

2 I love Thy Church, O God ; 

Her walls before Thee stand, 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, 
And graven on Thy hand. 

3 For her my tears shall fall, 

For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 

I prize her heavenly ways, 
Iler sweet communion, solemn vows, 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Jesus, Thou Friend divine, 

Our Saviour and onr King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

6 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 

To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth -can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 

4.4,4, John Fawcbtt. 

1 Blest be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Jesus' love ; 
The fellowship of Christian minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 

We pour united prayers ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one *, 
Oar comforts aud our cares. 
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3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we at death must part. 

Not like the world's, our pain ; 
But one in Christ, and one in heart, 
We part to meet again. 

5 From sorrow, toil, and pain. 

And sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Throughout eternity. 

445 Isaac Watts. 

1 Blest are the sons of peace 

Whose hearts and hopes are one ; 
Whose kind designs to serve and please 
Through all their actions run. 

2 Blest is the pious house 

Where zeal and friendship meet ; 
Their songs of praise, their mingled vows, 
Make their communion sweet. 

3 From those celestial springs 

Such streams of pleasure flow, 
As no increase of riches brings, 
Nor honors can bestow. 
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4 Thus on the heavenly hills 
The saints are blest above ; 
'WV\eYe ^o'^ , Ivkft moTum^ dew distils, 
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CRUCIFER. L. M. 



E. J. HOPKIKB. 
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446 C. W. EVBBBST. 

2 Take up thy cross ; let not its weight 
Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 

His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine arm. 

3 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame ; 
Nor let thy foolish pride rebel ; 

Thy Lord for thee the cross endured, 
To save thy soul from death and hell 

EATON. L. M. D. 



4 Take up thy cross then in His strength, 
And calmly every danger brave ; 
'Twill guide thee to a better home. 
And lead to victory o'er the grave. 

5 Take up thy cross, and follow Christ, 
Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross, 
May hope to wear the glorious crown. 

Z. Wtvill. 
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^ ( Forth to the battle may they go, And boldly fight against the foe, ) With banner of the cross 
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And by it over - come the world; And so at last receive from Thee The palm a nd cro wn of victory. 




4,4. 7 Chbibtopheb Wobdswobth. 

2 Come, ever-blessed Spirit, come, 

And make Thy servants' hearts Thy home ; 
May each a living temple be, 
Hallowed for ever, Lord, to Thee \ 



Enrich that temple's holy shrine 
With sevenfold ^i\& ^"l ^-^jk.^ ^Jn^nsn^n 
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BAPTISM. 
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ENDSLEIGH. 7.6. D. 
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448 JAXB8 O. DXCK. 

1 Around Thy grave, Lord Jesus, 

Thine empty grave, we stand, 
With hearts all full of praises. 

To keep Thy blest conimand ; 
By faith our souls rejoicing 

To trace Thy path of love. 
Through death's dark, angry billows. 

Up to the throne above. 

2 Lord Jesus, we remember 

The travail of Thy soul, 
When, in Thy love's deep pity. 
The waves did o'er Thee roll. 
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Baptized in death's cold waters, 
For us Thy blood was shed ; 

For us the Lord of glory- 
Was numbered with the dead. 

3 Into Thy death baptized. 

We own with Thee we died ; 
With Thee, our Life, are risen. 

And shall be glorified. 
From sin, the world, and Satan, 

We're ransomed by Thy blood, 
And now would walk as strangers, 

Alive with Thee, to God. 



BAPTISMAL CHANT. j. b. Gattsbt. 

To be sung as each qf Ihe persons to be bapHssd passes Mo the Baptistery. 
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To be sung qfter the last person has been baptized, 

h 



:^--g- 



i 




i— H- 



^ 



4- 



f-^ 



m 



J — V 



T 



t 



Bless - ing, hon - or, glo - ly, and pow'r be nn - to Him that sit - teth on the 
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ORDINANCE, ii. 



I 
H (OThouw 



±z^£i-i-t- 



-^— # — 0- 



I 



0,1 J-i_J,4Lj _. J_J^ i N-j 



German Chorale, 
j i«^ I Sd. 




M 
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4o George W. Bethunb. 

2 Thy footsteps we follow, to bow in the 

tide, [Thou hast died ; 

And are buried with Thee in the death 
Then wake with Thy likeness to walk 

in the way [less day. 

That brightens and brightens to shadow- 

3 O Jesus, our Saviour, O Jesus, our Lord, 
By the life of Thy passion, the grace of 

Thy Word, 



Accept us, redeem us, dwell ever within, 
To keep, by Thy Spirit, our spirits from 
sin; 

4 Till, crowned with Thy glonr, and waving 

the palm, [of the Lamb, 

Our garments all white from the blood 

We join the bright millions of saints 

gone before, [evenuore. 

And bless Thee, and wonder, and praise 
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4:5 1 J. M. Hewxtt. 

2 Full of hope his day is breaking ; 
May he never know the niglit. 
Thoa who shinest on his morning, 
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THE LORDS SUPPER. 



DEDHAM. C. M. 
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4:52 WqJJAM MlTCHKLL. 

1 Jesus, Thy love shall we forget, 

And never bring to mind 
The grace that paid our hopeless debt, 
And bade us pardon find ? 

2 Shall we Thy life of grief forget, 

Thy fasting and Thy prayer ; 
Thy locks with mountain vapors wet. 
To save us from despair ? 

3 Gethsemane can we forget,— 

Thy struggling agony, 
When night lay dark on Olivet, 
And none to watch with Thee ? 

4 Life's brightest joys we may forget. 

Our kindred cease to love ; / 
But He, who paid our hopeless debt. 
Our constancy shall prove. 

6 Our sorrows and our sins were laid. 
On Thee, alone on Thee ; 
Thy precious blood our ransom paid ; 
Thine all the glory be. 

4b03 Gbbabd T. Noxl. 

1 If human kindness meets return. 

And owns the grateful tie ; 
If tender thoughts within us burn. 
To feel a friend is nigh ; 

2 O shall not warmer accents tell 

The gratitude we owe 
To Him, who died, our fears to quell, 
Oar more than orphan's woe J 
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3 While yet His anguished soul surveyed 

Those pangs He would not flee. 
What love His latest words displayed, 
" Meet, and remember Me." 

4 Remember Thee, Thy death, Thy shame, 

Our sinful hearts to share ! 
O memory, leave no other name 
But His recorded there. 

454 Pratt*8 OoUection. 

1 Prepare us. Lord, to view Thy cross, 

Who all our griefs hast borne ; 

To look onThee, whom we havepierced 

To look on Thee, and mourn. 

2 While thus we mourn, we would rejoice, 

And, as Thy cross we see, 
Let each exclaim, in faith and hope, 
** The Saviour died for me ! " 

45 O Isaac Watts. 

1 To Him that loved the souls of men. 

And washed us in His blood. 
To royal honors raised our head, 
And made us priests to God ; 

2 To Him let every tongue be praise. 

And every heart be love. 
All grateful honors paid on earth, 
And nobler songs above ! 
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To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God, whom we adore. 
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Scotch Melody. 
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4& 6 Kbibhnoo Pal : J. Mabshxak. 

2 Renounce thy works and ways with grief, 
And fly to this most sure relief ; 

Nor Him forget, who left His throne, 
And for thy life gave up His own. 

3 Eternal truth and beauty shine 

In Him, and He Himself is thine ; 
And canst thou, then, with sin beset, 
Such charms, such matchless charms 
forget ? 

4 O no ; till life itself depart. 

His Name shall cheer and warm my heart; 
And, lisping this, from earth I'll rise, 
And join the chorus of the skies. 

4b57 Amns Stebub. 

1 To Jesus, our exalted Lord, 

Th^ Name by heaven and earth adored, 
Fain would our hearts and voices raise 
A cheerful song of sacred praise. 

2 But all the notes which mortals know, 
Are weak, and languishing, and low ; 
Far, far above our humble songs. 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 

3 Yet while around His board we meet. 
And humbly worship at His feet, * 
O let our warm affections move. 

In glad returns of grateful love. 

4 Let humble, penitential woe. 
In tears of godly sorrow flow ; 
And Thy forgiving smiles impart 
Life, hope, and joy to every heart. 



4bO 8 Isaac Watts. 

1 No more, my God, I boast no more 
Of all the duties 1 have done ; 

I quit the hopes I held before. 
To trust the merits of Thy Son. 

2 Now for the love I bear His Name, 
What was my gain I count my loss ; 
My former pride I call my shame. 
And nail my glory to His cross. 

3 Yes, and I must and will esteem 
All things but loss for Jesus' sake ; 
O may my soul be found in Him, 
And of His righteousness partake. 

4 The best obedience of mv hands 
Dares not appear before Thy throne ; 
But faith can answer Thy demands. 
By pleading what my Lord has done. 

45 9 Isaac Watts. 

t Now to the Lord, who makes us kndw 
The wonders of His dying love. 
Be humble honors paid below, 
And strains of nobler praise above ! 

2 'Twas He who cleansed our foulest sins. 
And washed us in His precious blood ; 
'Tis He who makes us priests and kings, 
And brings us rebels near to God. 
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3 To Jesus, our atoning Priest, 
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460 JOSIAH COHDKB. 

2 Vine of heaven, Thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice ; 

Lord, Thy wounds our healing give, 
To Thy cross we look and live. 

3 Day by day, with strength supplied - 
Through the life of Him who died, 
Lord of Life, O let us be 

Rooted, grafted, built on Thee. 

PILGRIM BAND. 7.6. 



461 John Nswton. 

1 Now may He who from the dead 

Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 
Jesus Christ, our King and Head, 
All our souls in safety keep. 

2 May He teach us to fulfill 

What is pleasing in His sight; 
Perfect us in all His will. 

And preserve us day and night. 

Parish Hjrmnal. 
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462 Fbancks R. Hatkboal. 

2 Our Master's love remember, 
Exceeding great and free ; 
Lift up thy heart in gladness. 
For He remembers thee. 

S A little whilOf though parted, 
Beinember, waity and love, 



\ 



Until He comes in glory, 
Until we meet above. 

4 Till in the Father's kingdom 
The heavenly feast is spread. 
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Life, and health, and peace pos-sess • ing. From tbe sin-ner's dy - ing Friend. 
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4d3 Walter Shiblet. 

2 Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 

Fix our eyes and hearts on Thee, 
Till we know Thy full salvation, 
And, unveiled. Thy glory see. 

3 For Thy sorrows we adore Thee, 

For the griefs that wrought our peace ; 
Gracious Saviour, we implore Thee, 
In our hearts Thy love increase. 
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464 John Newton. 

1 May the grace of Christ, our Saviour, 

And the Father's boundless love, 
Witlf the Holy Spirit's favor. 
Rest upon us from above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 
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46 & Geoboe Bawson. 

2 His body broken in our stead. 
Is here, in this memorial bread ; 
And so our feeble love is fed, 

Until He come. 

3 His fearful drops of agony, 

His life-blood shed for us we see ; 
The wine shall tell the mystery, 
VntW He come. 
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4 And thus that dark betmyal-night, 
With the last advent we unite, 
By one blest chain of loving rite, 

Until He come. 

* 

5 O blessed hope ! with this elate 
Let not our hearte* b^ ^^%<5}»»^^^ 
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4:6 6 JOBV NXWTOH. 

2 See, the streams of living waters, 

Springing from etemiu love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove ; 
Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flows their thirst t' assuage ? 
Grace which, like the Lord, the Giver, 

.Never fails from age to age. 
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3 Round each habitation hovering. 

See the cloud and fire appear. 
For a glory and a covering, 

Showing that the Lord is near ; 
Thus deriving from their banner 

Light by night, and shade by day, 
Safe, they feed upon the manna 

Which He gives them when they pray. 
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467 Jahe Bobthwick. 

2 Shall Jew and Gentile, meeting 

From many a distant shore, 
Around one altar kneeling, 

One common Lord adore ? 
Shall all that now divides us 

Remove and pass away, 
Like shadows of the morning 

Before the blaze of day ? 

3 Shall all that now unites us 

More sweet and lasting prove, 
A closer bond of union. 
In a blest land of love ? 
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Shall war be learned no longer. 
Shall strife and tumult cease, 

All earth His blessed kingdom, 
The Lord and Prince of Peace ? 

4 O long-expected dawning. 

Come with thy cheering ray ; 
When shall the morning brighten, 

The shadows flee away ? 
O sweet anticipation. 

It cheers the watchers on. 
To pray, and hope, and labor, 

Till the dark night be gone. 



468 Thomas Kxllt. 

2 Every human tie may perish ; 

Friend to friend unfaithful prove ; 

Mothers cease their own to cherish ; 

Heaven aud eai*th at last remove ; 

But no changes 
Can attend Jehovah's love. 

3 In the furnace God may prove thee, 

Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
But can never cease to love thee ; 
Thou art precious in His sight ; 

God is with thee, 
God thine everlasting light. 

46 9 Cboil F. Alexander. 

1 Souls in heathen darkness lying. 

Where no light has broken through, 
Souls that Jesus bought by dying, 
Whom His soul in travail knew, — 

Thousand voices, 
ChU us, o^er the waters blue. 



2 Ch ristian s, hearken ; non e h as taught them 

Of His love so deep and dear ; 
Of the precious price that bought them ; 
Of the nail, the thorn, the spear ; 

Ye who know Him, 
Guide them from their darkness drear, 

3 Haste, O haste, and spread the tidings 

Wide to earth's remotest strand ; 
Let no brother's bitter chidings 
Rise against us, when we stand 

In the judgment. 
From some far, forgotten land. 






Lo 1 the hills for harvest whiten, 
All along each distant shore ; 
Seaward far the islands bri^v^\s.\ 
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470 Isaac Watts. 

2 Let mountains from their scats be hurled 
Down to the deep, and buried there, 
Convulsions shake the solid world ; 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. 

3 There is a stream, whose gentle flow 
Supplies the city of our God, 

Life, love, and joy, still gliding through. 
And watering our divine abode. 

4 That sacred stream. Thine holy Word, 
Our giief allays, our fear controls ; 
Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 
And give new strength to fainting souls. 

5 Zion enjoys her monarch's love. 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move,^ 
Built on Ilis truth, and armed with power. 

471 Ibaao Watts. 

1 Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 

Ilis kingdom stretch from shore to shore, 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 

2 To Him shall endless prayer be made. 
And princes throng to crown His head ; 
His Name, like sweet perfume shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shaU proclaim 

TJieir early blessings on His Name. 
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4 Blessings abound where'er He reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his cliains ; 
The weary find eternal rest. 
And all the sons of want are blest. 

6 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 

472 Rat Pauieb. 

1 Eternal Father, Thou hast said, 
That Christ all glory shall obtain ; 
That He who once a Sufferer bled 
Shall o'er the world a Conqueror reign. 

2 We wait Thy triumph. Saviour King ! 
Long ages have prepared Thy way ; 
Now all abroad Thy banner fling, 

Set time's great battle in array. 

3 Thy hosts are mustered to the field ; 
"The Cross ! the Cross ! " the battle-call; 
The old grim towers of darkness yield. 
And soon shall totter to their fall. 

4 On mountain tops the watch-fires glow, 
Where scattered wide the ,watchmen 

stand ; 
Voice echoes voice, and onward flow 
The joyous shouts from land to land. 

6 O fill' Thy Church with faith and power; 

Bid her long night of weeping cease ; 
. To groaning nations haste the hour 
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473 Jaxes Moin^OXERT. 

2 Give tongues of fire, and hearts of love, 
To preach the reconciling word ; 

Give power and unction from above, 
Whene'er the joyful sound is heard. 

3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 
Confusion, order in Thy path ; 

Souls without strength inspire with might; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 

All the round earth her God to meet; 
Breathe Thou abroad like morning air. 
Till heails of stone begin to beat. 

5 Baptize the nations ; far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The Name of Jesus glorify, 

Till every kindred call Him Lord. 

4:7 4b Jambs Jotck. 

1 Why, on the bending willows hung, 
Israel, still sleeps thy tuneful string. 
Still mute remains thy sullen tongue, 
And Zion's song declines to sing? 

2 Awake, thy sweetest raptures raise ; 
Let heart and voice unite their strains ; 
Thy promised King His sceptre sways ; 
And Jesus, thy Messiah, reigns. 

3 No taunting foes the song require ; 
No stranger mocks thy captive chain ; 
But friends invite the silent lyre, 
And brethren ask the holy strain. 
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4 Nor fear thy Salem's hill to wrong. 
If other lands thy triumph share ; 
A heavenly city claims thy song, 
A brighter Salem rises there. 

5 By foreign streams no longer roam, 
Nor, weeping, think of Jordan's flood ; 
In every clime behold a home, 

In every temple see thy God. 

475 William C. Bryant. 

1 Look from Thy sphere of endless day, 
O God of mercy and of might ; 

In pity look on those who stray, 
Benighted, in this land of light. 

2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen. 

In crowded mart, by stream or sea, 

How many of the sons of men 

Hear not the message sent from Thee. 

3 Send forth Tliy heralds. Lord, to call 
The thoughtless young, the hardened old, 
A scattered, homeless flock, till all 

Be gathered to Thy peaceful fold. 

4 Send them Thy mighty Word to speak. 
Till faith shall dawn, and doubt depart, 
To awe the bold, to stay the weak. 
And bind and heal the broken heart 

5 Then all these wastes, a dreary sccne^ 
That make \ia ^«AAk\v ^^-^^ '^5sa&> 
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476 Abthub C. Coxi. 

1 O WHERE are kings and empires now, 

Of old that went and came ? 
But, Lord, Thy Church is praying yet, 
A thousand years the same. 

2 We mark her goodly battlements, 

And her foundations strong ; 
We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 

MAIDSTONE. 7. D. 



3 For not like kingdoms of the world 

Thy holy Church, O God ! 
Though earthquake shocks are threat- 
ening her, 
And tempests are abroad ; 

4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 

Immovable she stands, 
A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
A house not made by hands. 

W. B. GlUBKBT. 
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477 William W. How. 

2 'Mid the homes of want and woe. 
Strangers to the living Word, 
Let the Sariour's herald go, 
Let the voice of hope be heard. 
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Where the shadows deepest lie, 

Carry truth's unsullied ray ; 
^N\v<ix^ «t^ ^XYK\^% of blackest dye. 
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478 HOBATIUS BONAB. 

1 Far down the ages now, 

Much of her journey done, 
The pilgrim Church pursues her way, 
Until her crown be won, 

2 The story of the past 

Comes up before her view ; 
How well it seems to suit her still, 
Old, and yet ever new. 

3 No wider is the gate, 

No broader is the way, 
No smoother is the ancient path, 
That leads to life and day. 

4 No slacker grows the fight, 

No feebler is the foe. 
Nor less the need of armor tried, 
Of shield and speat and bow. 

6 Still faithful to our God, 
And to our Captain true, 
We follow where He leads the way. 
The kingdom in our view. 



479 HORATIUS BONAB. 

1 Come, Lord, and tarry not ; 

Bring the long-looked-f or day ; 
O why these years of waiting here. 
These ages of delay ? 

2 Come ! for love waxes cold. 

Its steps are faint and slow ; 
Faith now is lost in unbelief ; 
Hope's lamp burns dim and low. 

3 Come ! for creation groans, 

Impatient of Thy stay. 
Worn out with these long years of ill. 
These ages of delay. 

4 Come, and make all things new ; 

Build up this ruined earth ; 
Restore our faded Paradise, 
Creation's second birth. 

6 Come, and begin Thy reign 
Of everlasting peace ; 
Come, take the kingdom to Thyself, 
Great King of Righteousness. 



3 To the weary and the worn 

Tell of realms where sorrows cease ; 
To the outcast and forlorn 

Speak of mercy and of peace. 
Guard the helpless, seek the strayed, 

Comfort trouble, banish grief ; 
With the Spirit's sword arrayed, 

Scatter sin and unbelief. 



4 Be the banner still unfurled. 
Bear it bravely still abroad, 

Till the kingdoms of the world 
Are the kingdoms of the Lord. 

Praise with songs of holy glee, 

Saints of earth a.xvd.^^'K^^x^'^^^'^'^^ 
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480 S. Babiho Oottld. 

2 Crowns and thrones may perish, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, 
But the Church of Jesus 
Constant will remain ; 
Gates of hell can never 

'Gainst that Church prevail ; 

We have Christ's own promise, 

And that cannot fail. — Ref. 

MISSIONARY HYMN. 7.6. D. 
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3 Onward, then, ye people. 

Join our happy throng. 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song ; 
Glory, laud, and honor 

Unto Christ the King ; 
This through countless ages. 

Men and angels sing, — Ref. 
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48 1 SaXUBL F. SlOTH. 

2 See heathen nations bending 

Before the God we love, 
And thousand hearts ascending, 

In gratitude above ; 
While sinners, now confessing, 

The Gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing, 

A nation in a day. 



3 Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thine onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in tby rictiness stay ; 
Stay not, till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home ; 
Stay not, till all the holy 

Proclaim, " The Lord is come." 



482 Rboinald Hbbxb. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile ; 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown, 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

3 Can we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, 
Can we to men benighted 

The Lamp of Life deny ? 
Salvation, O salvation ! 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's Name. 



483 Bbkjaion Gough. 

1 Awake, awake, O Zion, 

The bridal day draws nigh. 
The day of signs and wonders. 

And marvels from on high ; 
The sun uprises slowly, 

But keep thou watch and ward ; 
Fair Bride, all pure and lowly. 

Go foith to meet thy Lord ; — 

2 The Lamb who bore our sorrows 

Comes down to earth again ; 
No Sufferer now, but Victor, 

For evermore to reign ; 
To reign in every nation. 

To rule \W ^N^r^ Ti^T'JsfcV 
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484 JAMX8 MONTOOMBBT. 

2 Within Thy temple when they stand, 
To teach the truth as taught by Thee, 
Like shining stars in Thy right hand, 
Let all Thy Church's pastors be. 

3 True wisdom, firmness, love impart, 
And zeal and meekness from above, 
To bear Thy people in their heart. 
And love the souls whom Thou dost love ; 

COLCHESTER. C. M. 
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4 To love, and pray, and never faint,- 
By day and night their guard to keep, 
To warn the sinner, cheer the saint. 
To feed thy lambs, and tend Thy sheep. 

6 So, when their work is finished here, 
They may in hope their charge resign; 
So, when their Master shall appear. 
They may with crowns of glory shine. 
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Now let them from the mouth of God Their sol - emn charge re - ceive. 




48 O PHnjp DoDDsmex. 

2 'Tis not a cause of small import 

The pastor's care demands, 
But what might fill an angel's heart. 
And filled a Saviour's hands. 

3 They watch for souls, for which the Lord 

Did heavenly bliss forego, — 



For souls, which must forever live, 
In rapture or in woe. 

4 May they that Jesus whom they preach, 
Their own Redeemer, see ; 
. Atvd walclv ThovL daily o'er their souls, 
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WIMBORNE. L. M. 



J. Whitakeb. 
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48 O Saxuel F. Smith. 

2 The shepherd of Thy people bless ; 
Gird him with Thine own holiness ; 
In duty may his pleasure be, 

His glory in his zeal for Thee. 

3 Here let the ardent prayer arise, 
Faith fix its grasp beyond the skies. 
The tear of penitence be shed, 
A.nd myriads to the Saviour led. 

4 Come, Spirit, here consent to dwell ; 
The mists of earth and sin dispel ; 
Blest Saviour, Thine own rights maintain; 
Supreme in every bosom reign. 

487 Thoxas Cottebux. 

1 O Kino of Salem ! Prince of peace ! 
Bid strife among Thy subjects cease ; 
Oae is our faith, and one our Lord ; 
One body, spirit, hope, reward ; 

2 One God and Father of us all. 

On whom Thy Church and people call ; 
O may we one communion be. 
One with each other, one with Thee. 



3 Bless all whose voice salvation brings, 
Who minister in holy things ; 

All pastors and all deacons bless. 
Clothe them with zeal and righteousness. 

4 Let many in the judgment day. 
Turned from the error of their way. 
Their hope, their joy, their crown appear; 
Save those who preach and those w ho hear! 

48 8 WHJJAK EiNOSBURT. 

1 Grbat Lord of all Thy Churches, hear 
Thy ministers' and people's prayer ; 
Perfumed by Thee, O may it rise. 
Like fragrant incense to the skies. 

2 Revive Thy churches with Thy grace ; 
Heal all our breaches, grant us peace ; 
Rouse us from sloth, our heaits inflame 
With ardent zeal for Jesus' Name. 

3 May young and old Thy Word receive, 
Dead sinners hear Thy voice and live, 
The wounded conscience healing find. 
And joy refresh each drooping mind. 



Rat PAiiXBB. 
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1 Lo RD, Thou hast taught our hearts to glo w 

With love's undying flame ; 
But more of Thee we long to know. 
And more would love Thy Name. 

2 Thy life. Thy death, inspire our song. 

Thy Spirit breathes through all ; 
And here our feet would linger long, 
But we obey Thy call. 



3 Teach Thou our lips of Thee to speak, 

Of Thy sweet love to tell ; 
Till they who wander far shall seek 
And find and serve Thee well. 

4 O'er all the world Thy Spirit sexxd^ 
T\\\ fe«it\k ^wW^^N^xvV.'^^N^^^'^^^^^^^ 
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490 WnXZAX CoiWVMR. 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus and His Word? 

3 What peaceful hours I then enjoyed I 

How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 

Sweet Messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made Thee mourn, 
And drove Thee from my breast. 

5 The dearest idol I have known, 

Whate'er that idol be. 
Help me to tear it from Thy throne. 
And worship only Thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 

Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

49 1 Unknown. 

1 Before Thine awful presence. Lord, 

Thine erring servants bow. 
Trembling, to speak the solemn word. 
To frame the sacred vow. 

2 The sins in hours of weakness wrought, 

The vain things loved before, 
The wanton deed^ and word, and thowgYil, 
Lord, we renounce once more. 



r 

3 Once more we vow the holy Faith 

To keep unstained and true ; 
Once more we promise unto death 
Thy holy will to do. 

4 O Father, pardon all the past ; 

Renew Thy wasted grace ; 
And strengthen us, while life shall last, 
To run the heavenward race. 

4c7#» JOBH M0BBI8OH. 

1 Comb, let us to the Lord our God 

With contrite hearts return ! 
Our God is gracious, nor will leave 
The desolate to mourn. 

2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 

And stills the stormy wave; 
His arm, though it be strong to smite, 
Is also strong to save. 

3 Our hearts, if God we seek to know. 

Shall know Him and rejoice ; 
His coming like the morn shall be ; 
Like morning songs His voice, 

4 As dew upon the tender herb, 

Diffusing fragrance round i 
As showers that usher in the spring. 
And cheer the thirsty ground ; 

6 So shall His presence bless our souls. 

And shed a joyful light ; 
\ 'Y\iBX.\v'aJ^o^^^ Tcvat\N. ^Wi ^Lbiase away 
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DOVER. S. M. 



A. WnuAxs. 
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493 Gboboii W. Bbthuhe. 

1 O FOR the happy hour 

When God will hear our cry ; 
And send, with a reviving power, 
His Spirit from on high. 

2 We meet, we sing, we pray. 

We listen to the Word, 
In vain ; we see no cheering ray. 
No cheering voice is heard. 

3 Our prayers are faint and dull, 

And languid all our songs ; 
Where once with joy our hearts were full. 
And rapture tuned our tongues. 

4 While many seek Thy house. 

How few, around Thy board, 
Meet to recount their solemn vows. 
And bless Thee as their Lord ! 

5 Thou, Thou alone canst give 

Thy Gospel sure success ; 
Canst bid the dying sinner live 
Anew in holiness. 

6 Come, then, with power divine, 

Spirit of life and love ! 
Then sball our people all be Thine, 
Our Church, like that above. 
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2 The Holy Spirit send. 

To quicken every soul ; 
And hearts, the most rebellious, bend 
To Thy divine control. 

3 Let all that own Thy Name 

Thy sacred image bear; 
And light in every heart the flame 
Of watchfulness and prayer. 

4 Since in Thy love we see 

Our only sure relief, 
O raise our earthly minds to Thee, 
And help our unbelief. 

430 AliBEBT MiDLAKI. 

1 Rbvive Thy work, Lord, 

Thy mighty arm make bare ; 
Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, 
And make Thy people hear. 

2 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 

Disturb this sleep of death. 
Quicken the smouldering embers now, 
By Thine almighty breath. 

3 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 

Exalt Thy precious Name ; 
And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
For Thee and Thine inflame. 
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Lord, bid Thy light arise 
On all Thy people here. 

And as we Jiffc our longing eyes, 
O m&y we find Thee near. 
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4 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
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496 Unkxiown. 

2 Without Thee, all haman effort 
Impotent must ever be ; 
None beside Thyself can save them, 
But all power is given to Thee ; 

Gracious Shepherd ! 
Draw our children's hearts to Thee. 

8 On Thy love and care we cast them, 
Bringing them in faith to Thee ; 
Teach them. Lord, what peaceand pleasure 
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PRAYER. XI.8. 



In Thyself and ways must be ; 

Gracious Saviour ! 
Draw our children's hearts to Thee. 

4 From the world and Satan's bondage. 
From the flesh, O set them free ; 
In their heaits be faith implanted. 
Love and holiness, by Thee-; 

Gracious Shepherd ; 
Draw our children's hearts to Tbec. 

German Melody. 
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The word has gone forth, and the fliithfal have need Of our prayers, the great cause to de-fend. 







49 7 English Baptist Collection. 

2 Let pure clouds of incense be wafted to heaven. 
From all hearts united in one, 
That wisdom and grace lo owt ^o\3l\Xv% tcv«^ \i^ ^^^"^^ 
And strength for the race Wve^ tcvvjlsX. x\xw. 
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Greek Melody. 
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498 SnIlivan'B Collection. 

2 Blot out our sins, O Father ! 

Forgive the guilty past ; 
Loose from their bonds the captives 

Whom Satan holdeth fast ; 
Wake Thou the slumberingconscience, 

To listen to Thy call ; 
The weak and wavering strengthen, 

And raise up them that fall. 

3 Lord, banish strife and variance, 

Knit sundered hearts in one, 
And bind us all together 

In love to Thy dear Son. 
O Father I bless our parish, 

That all may grow in grace, 
And daily love Thee better 

Until we see Thy face. 
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Bbhnabd of CLxnnr : J. M. Nbalb. 



The world is very evil. 
The times are waxing late. 

Be sober, and keep vigil ; 
The Judge is at the gate ; 



The Judge that comes in mercy, 
The Judge that comes with might, 

To stop the course of evil. 
To recompense the right. 

Arise, arise, ye Christians, 

Let right to wrong succeed ; 
Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead ; — 
To light that has no evening. 

That knows no moon, or sun, 
The light so new and golden. 

The light that is but one. 

O home of fadeless splendor. 

Of flowers that hide no thorn. 
Where they shall dwell as children 

Who here as exiles mourn I 
O strive to win that glory ; 

O toil to gain that light ; 
Send hope before to grasp it. 

Till hope be lost in sight. 



3 From the youth of our country shall armies arise. 

The Gospel of peace to proclaim ; 
O'er the land and the seas, the glad message that flies, 
Shall re-echo Emmanuel's Name. 

4 Wake, parents of Israel ! O wrestle and pray. 

That grace to our youths may be given ; 
For the hands that in faith ax^ \r^\\^V^^ XaAwj .» 
Shall prevail with our Yath^i \iv^Qi«iN«w. 
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FOUNDATION OF CHURCH. 



TRURO. L. M. 



C. BmoTET. 
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501 Mrs. a H. JOHHBOH. 

1 An earthly temple here we raise, 
Lord God, our Saviour, to Thy praise ; 
O make Thy gracious presence known 
While now we lay its corner-stone. 

2 And when the temple** made with hands" 
Upon its firm foundation stands, 
O may we all with loving heart 
In nobler building bear a part ; 

3 Where every polished stone shall he 
A human soul won back to Thee ; 
All resting upon Christ alone, 
The chief and precious Comer-stone. 

4 So, when our toil is o'er at last^ 
All labor in both temples past, 
O may it then, by works be shown. 
That faith hath laid this comer -stone. 

T. Skixb. 

^^ ^^^ 

e rear not a templej like Jadah*s of old, Whose portals were marble, whose Tanltinss were gold ; 



uOO Jomr M. Nbalb. 

2 Grant that all we, who here to-day 
Rejoicing, this foundation lay. 
May be in very deed Thine own. 
Built on the precious Corner-stone. 

3 Endue the creatures with Thy grace, 
Tliat shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the oak and pine, 
Tlie gold and silver, make them Thine. 

4 The heads that guide, endue with skill ; 
Tlie hands that work, preserve from ill ; 
That we, who these foundations lay. 
May raise the topstone in its day. 

6 Both now and ever. Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O ever-blessed Trinity ! 

OLDENBERG. zz. 
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ABRIDGE. C. M. 



I. Smith. 
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1. A - rise, O King of grace, a - rise. And en - ter to Thy rest ; 
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Lo, Thy church waits with long 
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602 IsAAo Watts. 

2 Enter with all Thy glorious train, 

Thy Spirit and Thy Word ; 

All that the ark did once contain 

Could no such grace afford. 

3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 

Here let Thy praise be spread ; 
Bless the provisions of Thy house, 
And fill Thy poor with bread. 

4 Here let the Son of David reign, 

Let God's Anointed shine, 
Justice and truth His court maintain, 
With love and power divine. 

5 Here let Him hold a lasting throne. 

And, as His kingdom grows. 
Fresh honors shall adorn His crown. 
And shame confound His foes. 
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ing eyes, Thus to be owned and blest. 
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503 W. C. Bbtant. 

1 O Thou, whose own vast temple stands, 

Built over earth and sea. 
Accept the walls that human hands 
Have raised, O God, to Thee. 

2 And let the Comforter and Friend, 

Thy Holy Spirit, meet 
With those who here in worship bend 
Before Thy mercy-seat. 

3 May they who err, be guided here 

To find the better way ; 
And they who mourn, and they who fear, 
Be strengthened as they pray^ 

4 May faith gi'ow firm, and love grow warm. 

And hallowed wishes rise, [storm 
While round these peaceful walls the 
Of earth-bom passion dies. 



604 Henbt Wabe, Jb. 

2 More simple and lowly the walls that we raise, 
And humbler the pomp of procession and praise, 
Where the heart is the altar whence incense shall roll. 
And Messiah the King who shall pray for the soul. 

3 O Father, come in ! but not in the cloud 

Which filled the bright courts where Thy chosen ones bowed ; 
But come in that Spirit of glory an<J grace. 
Which beams on the soul and illumines the race. 

4 O come in the power of Thy life-giving Word, 
And reveal to each heart its Redeemer and Lord ; 
Till faith bring the peace to the ^ewVV^xvV, ^n^xv^ 
And Jove fill the air wilYi tXie ir^l»\«^xv^^ cA. Va^N^-^. 
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THANKSGIVING. 



HARVEST HYMN. L. M. 6 lines. 



J. Babnby. 
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Our thanks we pay, this ho - ly day ; O let our hearts in 
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1 Lord of the harvest, Thee we hail ; 
Thine ancient promise doth not fail ; 
The varying seasons haste their round, 
With goodness all our years are crowned; 

Our thanks we pay, this holy day ; 
O let our hearts in tune be found. 

2 If spring doth wake the song of mirth, 
If summer warms the fruitful earth, 
When winter sweeps the naked plain, 
Or autumn yields its ripened grain. 

We still do sing to Thee our King ; 
Thro' all their changes Thou dost reign. 
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SPANISH HYMN. 7. 6 Unes. 



3 But chiefly when Thy liberal hand 
Bestows new plenty o'er the land, 
When sounds of music fill the air, , • 
As homeward all their treasures bear; 

We too will raise our hymn of praise, 
For we Thy common bounties share. 

4 Lord of the harvest, all is Thine ; 

The rains that fall, the suns that shine. 
The seed once hidden in the ground, 
The skill that makes our fruits abound ; 

New every year Thy gifts appear; 
New pi-aises from our lips shall souni 

Spanish Melody. 
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1. Praise to God, Immortal prai«^ For the love that crowns onr days , \ g?|l^JS^'^ toiSSe^SoT- \ 
D. c. All to Thee, our Qod, we owe, Source whence all onr blessings flow. 
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WITTEMBERG. 6.7.6. 
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1. Now thank we all our God, With heart, and hands, and voices, Who wondrous things hath 
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done, In whom His world re - joic - es ; Who, from our moth-er's arms, Hath 
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bless'd us on our waj With countless gifts of love, And still is ours to - day. 
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606 Mabtik Rinkabt : C. Winkwobth. 

1 Now thank we all our God, 

With heart, and hands, and voices, 
Who wondrous things hath done. 

In whom His world rejoices ; 
Who, from our mother's arms, 

Hath bless'd us on our way 
With countless gifts of love, 

And still is ours to-day. 

2 O may this bounteous God 

Through all our life be near us, 
With ever joyful hearts. 
And blessed peace, to cheer us ; 
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And keep us in His grace. 
And guide us when perplexed, 

And free us from all ills 
In this world, and the next. 

3 All praise and thanks to God 

The Father now be given, 
The Holy One who reigns 

In eatth and highest heaven ; 
The One eternal God, 

Whom earth and heaven adore, 
For thus it was, is now, 

And shall be evermore. 
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O07 Anna L. Babbauld. 

2 All the blessings of the fields, 
All the stores the garden yields, 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
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3 Peace, prosperity, and health. 
Private bliss and public wealth. 
Knowledge, with its gladdening streams.^ 
Pure religiou'% Iv.o^x'Kt \i^"as»&\ 
liOT^, lot ^JcL^-afc ova ^«^^ ^^j^^^nsr. 
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THANKSGIVING. 



AMERICA. 6.4. 



J. BnUt, 
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1. My country, 'tis of thee. Sweet land of lib- er-ty. Of thee I sin^^; Land where my 





fathers died,Land of the pUgrims' pride, From every mountain side Let freedom ring. 
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608 Samuil F. Smrb. 

2 My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble free, 

Thy name I love ; 
I love thy rocks and rills, 
Thy woods and templed hills ; 
My heart with rapture thrills, 
Like that above. 

8 Let music swell the breeze, 
And ring from all the trees 

Sweet freedom's song ; 
Let mortal tongues awake ; 
Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break, — 

The sound prolong. 

4 Our fathers' God, to Thee, 
Author of liberty, 

To Thee we sing ; 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom's holy light ; 
Protect us by Thy might. 

Great God, our King. 
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Jaxks Montooxebt. 



The God of harvest praise ; 
In loud thanksgivings raise 
Hand, heart, and voice ; 
The valleys laugh and sing. 
Forests and mountains ring, 
The plains their tribute bring, 
The streams rejoice. 



2 Yea, bless His holy Name, 
And joyous thanks proclaim 

Through all the earth ; 
To glory in your lot 
Is comely ; but be not 
God's benefits forgot 

Amidst your mirth. 

3 The God of harvest praise ; 
Hands, hearts, and voices raise 

With one accord ; 
From field to garner throng. 
Bearing your sheaves along ; 
And in your harvest song 

Bless ye the Lord. 

6x0 John S. Dwiobt. 

I God bless our native land. 
Firm may she ever stand. 

Through storm and night; 
When the wild tempests rave, 
Ruler of winds and wave. 
Do Thou our country save 
By Thy great might. 



2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 

On Him we wait ; 
Thou who art ever nigh. 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
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PHILIPPI. C. M. 
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Engrlish Melody. 
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1. Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old Was strong to heal and save ; 
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It triampiied o'er dis - ease and death, O'er dark - ness and the grave. 
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6x1 Edwabd H. Plttmptbb. 

2 To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, 

The palsied and the lame, 
The leper with his tainted life, 
The sick with fevered frame. 

3 And lo, Thy touch brought life and health. 

Gave speech, and strength, and sight ; 
And youth renewed, and frenzy calmed, 
Owned Thee, the Lord of Light 

HUMILITY. C. M. 



4 And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 

Almighty as of yore. 
In crowded street, by restless couch, 
As by Gennesareth's shore. 

5 To hands that work and eyes that see 

Give wisdom's heavenly lore, 
Tliat whole and sick, and weak and strong, 
May prafse Thee evermore. 

J. B. Dtkbs. 
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1. Qreat King of Na - tions, hear our prayer. While at 
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And humbly, with 



nit - ed cry, 



Thee for mer - cy 



call. 




6x2 John H. Gubnet. 

2 When dangers, like a stormy sea, 

Beset our country round, 
To Thee we looked, to Thee we cried, 
And help in Thee was found. 

3 With one consent we meekly bow 

Beneath Thy chastening hand, 



And, pouring forth confession meet. 
Mourn with our mourning land. 

4 With pitying eye behold our xvQ.<i.4.^ 
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THE YEAR. 




ONIDO. 7. D. 
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Wann onr thanks shall rise to Thee ; 
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part - ing year fare-well. 




613 Rat PiLMBB. 

2 All its numbered days are sped, 

All its busy scenes are o^er, 
All its joys forever fled, . 

All its sorrows felt no more ; 
Mingled with th' eternal past, 

Its remembrance shall decay ; 
Yet to be revived at last 

At the solemn judgment-day. 

RUTHERFORD. 7.6. D. 



3 All our follies, Lord, forgive ; 

Cleanse each heart and make us Thine; 
Let Thy grace within us live, 

As our future suns decline ; 
Then, when life's last eve shall come, 

Happy spirits, let us fly 
To our everlasting home. 

To our Father's house on hi^h. 

C. D'Ukhan. 




I I [away." 
1. The leaves around me ftdling Are preaching of decay; The hoUow winds are calling, *' Come, pilgrim, come 
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The day In night dedin-ing Says I too must decline; The year, its life resigning,— Its lot foreshadows mine. 
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GASKILL. C. M. 



R. Vabbast, 
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1. Oar Fa • ther ! thro' the com - ing year, We know not what shall be ; 
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6 14 WlLUAK GABKILL. 

2 It may be we shall toil in vain 

For what the world holds fair ; 
And all the good we thought to gain, 
Deceive, and prove but care. 

3 It may be it shall darkly blend 

Our love with anxious fears. 
And snatch away the valued friend, 
The tried of many years. 

4 It may be it shall bring us days 

And nights of lingering pain ; 

And bid us take a farewell gaze 

Of these loved haunts of men. 

6 But calmly, Lord, on Thee we rest ; 
No fears our trust shall move ; 
Thou knowest what for each is best, 
And Thou art perfect Love. 



516 Latin: F. Pott. 

1 The year is gone, beyond recall. 

With all its hopes and feai*s, 
With all its bright and gladdening smiles, 
With all its mourners' tears. 

2 Thy thankful people praise Thee, Lord, 

For countless gifts received ; 
And pray for grace to keep the faith 
Which saints of old believed. 

3 From evil deeds that stain the past 

We now desire to flee ; 
And pray that future years may all 
Be spent, good Lord, for Thee. 

4 O Father, let Thy watchful eye 

Still look on us in love, 
That we may praise Thee, year by year, 
With angel-hosts above. 



516 Henbt F. Lttb. 

2 The light my path surrounding. 

The love to which I cling. 
The hopes within me bounding. 

The joys that round me sing,— 
All melt like stars of even 

Before the morning's ray. 
Pass upward into heaven. 

And chide at my delay. 

3 The friends, gone there before me. 

Are calling fiom on high. 
And joyous angels o'er me 
Tempt 8 weedy to the sky ; 






" Why wait," they say, ** and wither, 
'Mid scenes of death and sin ? 
O rise to glory hither, 

And find true life begin ! " 

4 I hear the invitation, 

And fain would rise and come ; 
A sinner, to salvation ; 

An exile, to his home ; 
But while I here must linger. 

Thus, th\i8» l<^\» ^ \ '^'^ 
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THE YEAR. 



BENEVENTO. 7. D. 



S. WXBBl. 
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nee have ran, Never more to meet as here ; Fixed in an e - ter - nal state, 
long-er wait. Bat how lit • tie, none can know. 
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3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view ; 
Bless Thy Word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told 

May we dwell with Thee above. 



H. J. Qauhtlbtt. 

Fint 



617 John Nxwtoit. 

2 As the winged arrow flies 
Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, 
All below is but a dream. 



WARFARE. 6.5. 




1. standing at the por • tal Of the opening year, Words of comfort meet ne, Hnshing every fear. 
Be7. Onward, then, and fear not. Children of the Day 1 For His word shall nev er, Nev-er pass a - way. 
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Spoken thro* the si-lence By onr Father's voice, Tender, strong, and figiithfhl, Making: ns re-joice. 
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618 Fbancbs R. Haveboaii. 

2 " I, the Lord, am with thee. 
Be Thou not afraid ! 
I will help and strengthen, 
Be thou not dismayed! 
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Yea, I will uphold thee 
With My own right hand ; 
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NEW YEAR HYMN. 7.5. D. 



J. Babnby. 
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1. Fa • ther, here we ded • i - cate Tliis new year to Thee, In what - ev - er world-Iy 
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state Thou wilt have us be. Not from sor - row, pain, and care, Free-dom 
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dare we claim ; This a - lone shall be our prayer, Glo - ri - fy Thy Name. 
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6x9 L. TUTTIBTT. 

2 Can a child presume to choose 

Where or how to live ? 
Can a Father's love refuse 

All the best to give ? 
More Thou givest every day 

Than the best can claim ; 
Nor withholdest aught that may 

Glorify Thy Name. 

3 If in mercy Thou wilt spare 

Joys we yet partake ; 
If on life, serene and fair, 
Brighter rays may break ; — 
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Thee our hearts, while glad they sing, 

Shall in all proclaim ; 
And, whate'er the year shall bring, 

Glorify Thy Name. 

4 ,If Thou callest to the cross. 

And its shadow come. 
Turning all our gain to loss. 

Shrouding heart and home ; 
Teach us. Lord, how Thy dear Son 

To His glory came ; 
In our woe we'll still pray on 

Glorify Thy Name. 



3 For the year before us, 

O what rich supplies ! 
For the poor and needy 

Living streams shall rise ; 
For the sad and sinful 

Shall His grace abound ; 
For the faint and feeble 1 

Perfect strength be found. — 'E.^tf.\ 



4 He will never fail us. 
He will not forsake ; 

His eternal covenant 
He will never break. 

Resting on His promise, 
What have we to feat I 
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BREVITY OF LIFE. 



MUNICH. 7.6. D. 



German Melody. 
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God, the Bock of A • gee, Whoer-er - mora hast been. |, 
What time the tempest ng - ef , Oar dwelling-place se • rene ! f Be - fore Thy first ere - a - 



[ weuing-place se • rene I ) Be - fore Toy first ere - a - nous, 




O Lord, the same as now, To end4e8e gen -er - a - tions The er - er - laat - ing Thou I 
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620 Bdwabd H. B10KSB8TITH. 

2 Oar years are like the shadows 
O'er sunny hills that fly, 
Or grasses in the meadows 
That blossom bat to die ; 
A sleep, a dream, a story. 

By strangers quickly told, 
An unremaining glory 

Of things that soon are old. 

MORNINGTON. S. M. 
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3 Thou, who canst not slumber. 

Whose light grows never pale, 
Teach as aright to number 

Our years before they fail. 
On us Thy mercy lighten, 

On us Thy goodness rest ; 
And let Thy Spirit brighten 

The hearts Thyself hath blessed. 

Q. W. MOBZONGTOir. 




1. To-morrow, Lord, is 



Lodgei in Thy sovereign hand ; 



And if its sun a-rise and shine. 






It chines by Thy command. 



621 Philip Doddsodgs. 

2 The present moment flies, 

And bears our life away ; 
O make Thy servants truly wise. 
That they may live to-day. 

3 Since on this winged hour 

Eternity is hung. 
Waken by Thine almighty power 
The aged and the young. 

4 One thing demands our care : 

O be it still pursued ; 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renewed. 



622 HORATIUB BOHAB. 

1 Make haste, man, to live. 
For thou so soon must die ; 

Time hurries past thee like the breeze, 
How swift its moments fly. 

2 Make haste, man, to do 
Whatever must be done ; 

Thou hast no time to lose in sloth, 
Thy day will soon be gone. 

3 Up then with speed, and work ; 
Fling ease and self away ; 

TMft \^ wo t\m^ for thee to sleep, 
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GEER. C. M. 
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To love and serve Thee is my share. And this Thy grace must give. 
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623 BlOHABD BAZTinZ. 

2 If life be long, I will be glad 

That I may long obey ; 
If short, yet why should I be sad 
To soar to endless day ? 

3 Christ leads me through no darker rooms 

Than He went through before; 

SHINING SHORE. 8.7. D. 
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And he that to God's kingdom comes 
Must enter by this door. 

4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 
Thy blessfed face to see ; *[meet 

For, if Thy work on earth be sweet, . 
What will Thy glory be ? 
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^ ( My days are glid-ing swiftly by. And I, a pil-grim stranger. Would 

\ not detain them, as they flv, Those hours of toil and [Omit 1 dan-ger : 

D. s. just before, the shining shore We may almost dis- [Omit J cov - er. 
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For O, we stand on Jordan's strand ; Our friends are pass-ing o - ver; And 
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O 24 David Kelsoh. 

2 Our absent King the watchword gave, 

" Let every lamp be burning ; " 
We look afar across the wave. 

Our distant home discerning. — ^Ref. 

3 Should coming days be dark and cold, 

We will not yield to sorrow, 
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For hope will sing, with courage bold, 
" There's glory on the morrow." — Ref. 

4 Let storms of woe in whirlwinds rise. 
Each cord on earth to sever. 
There, bright atid Yi^ci>x%\?x*^^ '^kssr.^ 
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BREVITY OF LIFE. 



HEAVENLY LAND. 6. 



H. li. Jkhhib. 
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Than e'er I've been be - foie; 




6 So Fhobu Caxt. 

2 Nearer my Father's house, 

Where the blest mansions be ; 
Nearer the great white throne, 
Nearer the crystal sea ; 

8 Nearer the bound where we 
Must lay our burdens down ; 
Nearer to leave the cross, 
Nearer to gain the crown. 
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LEOMINSTER. S. M. D. 



4 O, if my mortal feet 

Have almost gained the brink, 
If I am nearer home 

To-day than e'en I think ;- — 

6 Father, perfect my trust. 

That I may rest, in death, 
On Christ, my Lord, alone. 
And thus resign my breath. 

Arr. by A. S. Sttluvan. 
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PAX. 6. D. 



W. B. GiLBEBT. 
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526 Henby W. Bakeb. 

2 There is a land of peace, 

Good angels know it well 
Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious throne 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One, 

And Spirit, evermore. 

3 joy all joys beyond. 

To see the Lamb who died, 

And count each sacked wound 

In hands and feet and side ; 



To give to Him the praise 
Of every triumph won, 

And sing through endless days 
The great things He hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God, 

Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 

Of daily toil and woe ; 
Wait but a little while 

In uncomplaining love. 
His own most gracious smile 

Shall welcome you above. 



O 2 7 HOBATIUS BONAB. 

2 A few more struggles here, 

A few more partings o'er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears, 

And we shall weep no more. 
A few more Sabbaths here 

Shall cheer us on our way ; 
And we shall reach the endless rest, 

The eternal Sabbath day. 



3 Tis but a little while. 

And He shall come again, 
Who died that we might live, who lives 

That we with Him may reign. 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 

Our souls for that ^lad <ift:^\ 
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DEATH. 



HOPE. L. M. 



H. S. IBOHB. 




1. Let me be witL Thee where Thou art, My Sayiour, my e - ter - nal B^; 
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628 Chablottb Bluott. 

2 Let me be with Thee where Tliou art. 
Thine unveiled glory to behold ; 
Then only will this wandering heart 
Cease to be false to Thee and cold« 

3 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Where spotless saints Thy Name adore; 

CONSOLATION. 7.8. 
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Then only will this sinful heart 
Be evil and defiled no more 

4 Let me be with Thee where Thou art, 
Where none can die, where none remove; 
There neither, death nor life, will part 
Me from Thy presence and Thy love. 

W. B. OlIAKBT. 
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. ( Tender Shepherd.Thou hast still'd Now Thy little lamb's brief weep- in^ ; 

( Ah, how peaceful, pale, and mild In its narrow bed 'tis sleep- \OniW\ - ing. 
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And no sigh of anguish sore Heaves that lit - tie bo- som more. A - men. 
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629 WlLUAX MnHBOLD : C. WlHKWOBTH. 

2 In this world of care and pain. 

Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it ; 
To the sunny heavenly plain 

Thou dost now with joy receive it ; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
Now it dwells with Thee in light. 
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3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 

Where it lives may soon be living, 
And the lovely pastures see. 

That its heavenly food are giving ; 
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LAST SLEEP. 4.6. D. 



J. BABinST. 
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eep thy last sleep, Free from care and sorrow ; Best, where none weep. Till th^ e-ter-nal morrow ; 
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Thonffh dark waves roll 0*er the si-lent riv - er, Thy fiiint-ing soul Je - bos can de - liv - er. A - men 



I Ti 



530 E. A. Datxan. 

2 Life's dream is past, 
All its sin, its sadness ; 

Brightly at last 
Dawns a day of gladness. 

Under thy sod. 
Earth, receive our treasure. 

To rest in God, 
Waiting all His pleasure. 
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3 Though we may mourn 
Those in life the dearest, 

Thev shall return, 
Christ, when Thou appearesti 

Soon shall Thy voice 
Comfort those now weeping, 

Bidding rejoice 
All in Jesus sleeping. Aiaen. 



W. B. Bbadbxtbt. 




631 Mabgabbt Mackay. 

2 Asleep in Jesus I peaceful rest, 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 

3 Asleep in Jesus ! for me 
Maj such a hWs&twX refuge be 1 



Securely shall my ashes lie. 
Waiting the summons from on higl:^, 

4 Asleep in Jesus ! far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves ma^ "b • 

\ ^Yom >NV\Oa. \ksyckfc ^^'s^ -«^^^^N*^ -^^'s^. 



222 



DEATH. 



EMPYREAN. S. M. 



J. Zttxdil 
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1. ** For - er - er with the Lord : " A - men, so let it be ; Life from thedeadis 
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532 Jambs MoHrgonnr. 

2 Here in the body pent. 

Absent from Him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer home. 

3 My Father's house on high, 

Home of my soul, how near. 
At times, to faith's foreseeing eye, 
Thy golden gates appear. 

4 Ah, then my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love. 
The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jerusalem above. 

6 " For ever with the Lord ; " 
Father, if 'tis Thy will, . 
The promise of that faithful word 
E'en here to me fulfil. 

6 So, when my latest breath 

Shall rend the veil in twain, 
By death, I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 

533 Saxxtxl F. SnTH. 

1 O FOR the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord ; 

be like theirs my last repose. 

Like theirs my last reward. 

2 Their bodies in the ground, 

In silent hope may lie, 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound 
SbaJl call them to the sky. 



3 Their ransomed spirits soar 

On wings of faith and love. 

To meet the Saviour they adore, 

And reign with Hirri above. 

4 With us their names shall live 

Through long, succeeding years, 
Embalmed with all our hearts can give, 
Our praises and our tears. 

6 for the death of those 

Who slumber in the Lord ! 

O be like theirs my last repose, 

Like theirs my last reward ! 

034 BiGHABD Mast. 

1 For all Thy saints, O Lord, 

Who strove in Thee to live. 
Who followed Thee, obeyed, adored. 
Our grateful hymn receive. 

2 For all Thy saints, O Lord, 

Accept our thankful cry. 
Who counted Thee their great reward, 
And strove in Thee to die. 

3 They all in life and death. 

With Thee, their Lord, in view. 
Learned from Thy Holy^^Spirit's breath 
To suffer and to do. 






4 For this Thy Name we bless. 
And humbly pray that we 
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REDEMPTION. 7.6. D. 



Arr. fi-om Hatxrgal. 
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vane - ing, And dark- er night is near ; The Bridegroom is a - ris - ing. And 



^. 



r-? 



f^ 



F 



p:==P 



r— r 



g 



i=r 



^ 



it 



i*:^ 



fe^ 



? — #-~ 



5^ 



^ 



^^ 



-a^ 



m 



soon He will draw nigh ; Up I pray, and watch, and wrestle I At midnight comes the cry. 
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O O 6 L. Laubenti : J. Bobthwios. 

2 See that your lamps are burning, 

Replenish them with oil ; 
Look now for your salvation, 

The end of sin and toil. 
The watchers on the mountain 

Proclaim the Bridegroom near; 
Go meet Him as He cometh. 

With hallelujahs clear. 

3 O wise and holy virgins. 

Now raise your voices higher. 
Till, in your jubilations. 
Ye meet the angel-choir. 
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The marriage-feast is waiting. 
The gates wide open stand ; 

Up, up, ye heirs of glory ! 
The Bridegroom is at hand. 

4 Our Hope and Expectation, 

O Jesus, now appear ; 
Arise, Thou Sun so longed for. 

O'er this benighted sphere ! 
With heart and hands uplifted. 

We plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption. 

And ever be with Thee ! 



536 C. H. A. Malan : G. W. Bbthuiti. 

1 It is not death to die ; 

To leave this weary road. 
And, 'mid the brotherhood on high. 
To be at home with God. 

2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake, in glorious repose, 
To spend eternal years. 



3 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 

From dungeon chain, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 

4 Jesus, Thou Prince of Life ! 
Thy chosen cannot die ; 
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COMING OF THE LORD. 



BREST. 8.7^ 




0*er tbe distant mountains breaking, Comes tbe raddening dawn of day ; HIae, my aoni, from sleep awaking 
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Bise, and sing and watch and pnj; *Ti8 thy 8ay4oar, On His bri^t, re - tmn - ing way. 




637 J. 8. B. MOVSKLL. 

1 O'er the distant mountains breaking, 

Comes the reddening dawn of day ; 
Bise, my soul, from sleep awaking, 
Rise, and sing and watch and pray ; 

'Tis thy Saviour, 
On His bright, returning way. 

2 Thou long-expected, weary 

Waits my anxious soul for Thee ; 
Life is dark, and earth is dreary, 
Where Thy light I do not see ; 

O my Saviour, 
When wilt Thou return to me ! 

3 Nearer is my soul's salvation, 

Spent the night, the day at hand ; 
Keep me in my lowly station. 
Watching for Thee, till I stand, 

O my Saviour, 
In Thy bright and promised land I 

4 With my lamp well trimmed and burning, 

Swift to hear, and slow to roam, 
Watching for Thy glad returning. 
To restore me to my home. 

Come, my Saviour I 
O my Saviour, quickly come I 
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638 John R. Macdvit. 

1 Christ is coming ! let creation 

Bid her groans and travail cease ; 
Let the glorious proclamation 
Hope restore and faith increase ; 

Christ is coming ! 
Come, Thou blessed I^rince of Peace 

2 Earth can now but tell the story 

Of Thy bitter cross and pain ; 
She shall yet behold Thy glory 
When Thou comest back to reign ; 

Christ is coming ! 
Let each heart repeat the strain. 

3 Long Thine exiles have been pining. 

Far from rest, and home, and Thee* 
But, in heavenly vesture shining. 
Soon they shall Thy glory see ; 

Christ is coming I 
Haste the joyous jubilee. 

4 With that " blessed hope " before us, 

Let no harp remain unstrung ; 
Let the mighty advent chorus 

Onward roll from tongue to tongue; 

Christ is coming ! 
Gom^, liQtd. Jeaus^ c^uickly come I 
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MERIBAH. C. P. M. 



L. Mason. 
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539 

1 When Thou, my righteous Judge, shalt 

come 
To take Thy ransomed people home. 

Shall I among them stand % 
Shall such a worthless worm as I, 
Who sometimes am afraid to die, 

Be found at Thy right hand ? 

2 I love to meet Thy people now, 
Before Thy feet with them to bow. 

Though vilest of them all ; 
But, can I bear the piercing thought. 
What if my name should be left out. 

When Thou for them shalt call ? 

3 Lord, prevent it by Thy grace ; 
Be Thou my only hiding-place, 

In this the accepted day ; 
Thy pardoning voice O let me hear. 
To still my unbelieving fear, 

Nor let me fall, I pray. 

4 Among Thy saints, let me be found, 
Whene'er the archangel's trump shall 

To see Thy smiling face ; sound, 

Then loudest of the throng I'll sing. 
While heaven's resounding mansions ruig 

With sbonta of sovereign grace. 
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O40 AUGnSTUS M. TOFLABT. 

1 O Thou that hear'st the prayer of 

faith, 
Wilt Thou not save a soul from death 

That casts itself on Thee ? 
I have no refuge of my own. 
But fly to what my Lord has done, 

And suffered once for me, 

2 Slain in the guilty sinner's stead, 
His spotless righteousness I plead, 

And His availing blood ; 
Thy merit, Lord, my robe shall be. 
Thy merit shall atone for me. 

And bring me near to God. 

3 Then snatch me from eternal death, 
The Spirit of Adoption breathe. 

His consolation send ; 
By Him some word of life impart, 
And sweetly whisper to ray heart, 

" Thy Maker is thy Friend." 

4 The king of terrors then would be 
A welcome messenger to me. 

That bids me come away ; 
TJnclogged by eartlv^ c>^ ^wSJcJ^ *CsK>ij^!^^ 
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DEATH AND JUDGMENT. 
REMEMBRANCE. 8.7. 6 lines. 



1 Bay of death, in si-lenoe speeding On the wings of dark -ness near I How my in-most na-ton 





trem-bles. Melting with excess of fear. When, in sleepless thought reclined, I de-pict it to my miDd. 











54:1 B. CAgWALL. 

2 Vainly strives imagicntion 

That dread moment to portray, 
When the soul, her course completed, 

Soon to leave her home of clay. 
Fiercely wrestles, pierced with pain, 
With her yielding fleshly chain. 

3 While revived from deep oblivion 

Thoughts and words, a mingled maze, 
Long forgotten deeds, unnumbered. 

Crowd before the spirit's gaze ; 
Turn whichever way we will. 
Ever there abiding still. 

EMMANUEL. 8.7. 
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4 how bitter then the sweetness 
Of deluding sin shall seem ! 
What a phantom hummi greatness, 

All dissolving like a dream I 
W^hat a mockery, pleasures brief, 
Followed by eternal grief ! 

6 King Immortal, we beseech Thee 
By Thy Cross of bitter woe, 
Jesus Christ, at our departure 

Thy sustaining grace bestow; 
O, in us, this present hour 
Crush the tyrant tempter's power. 



Arr. from Mbni>bijb80bit. 



I 



-^ 



i 



t 



?=F 






^- 
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JUDGMENT HYMN. L. M. 
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1. That f earAil day, that day of dread,When Thou ehalt judge the quick and dead , O God, I shudder 
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043 Thbodorb or the Studium : J. M. Nealb 

2 When Thou shalt come, Thine angels 

round, 
With legions, and with trarapet sound ; 
O Saviour, grant rae in the air 
With all Thy saints, to meet Thee there. 

3 Weep, O my soul, ere that great day, 
When God shall shine in plain array ; 
O weep thy sin, that thou raay'st be 
In that severest judgment free. 

4 Christ, forgive, remit, protect. 
And set Thy servant with the elect ; 
That I may hear the voice that calls 
The righteous to Thy heavenly halls. 
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043 Thomas or Ceiano : W. Scott. 

1 That day of wrath, that dreadful day. 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day ? — 

2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 

^ W^hen louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high trump that wakes the 
dead. 

3 O on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from clay. 
Be Thou the trembling sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 



5 4. 4. Blusabbth Chahles. 

2 Steadily that day is coming, 

When the just shall find their rest. 
When the wicke4 cease from troubling. 
And the patient reign most blest 

3 See the King desired for ages. 

By the just expected long ; 
Long implored, at length He hasteth ; 
Cometh with salvation strong. 

4 O how past all utterance happy. 

Sweet, and joyful, will it be 
When they who, unseen, have loved Him, 
Jesus face to face shall see. 

6 Bless6d, then, earth's patient mourners. 

Who for Him have toiled and died ; 
Called to share with Him His glory, 
With Him ever to abide. 



6 There shall be no sighs or weeping, 

Not a shade of doubt or fear ; 
No old age, nor want nor sorrow, 
Nothing sick or lacking there. 

7 There the peace will be unbroken, 

Deep and solemn joy be shed ; 
Youth in fadeless flower and freshness, 
And salvation perfected. 

8 What will be the bliss and rapture 

None can dream and none can tell, 
There to reign among the angels. 
In that heavenly home to dwell. 

9 To those realms, just Judge, O call us ; 

Deign to open that bU&t. <^?*jfe.\ 
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PARADISE. C. M. 



J. Barnbt. 







1. O Par - k-dlse, O Par - adJl8e,Who doth not crave for rest ? Who 'would not seek tli« 
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04;0 Fbxbebiox W. Fabbb. 

2 Paradise, O Paradise, 

'Tis weary waiting here ; 
I long to be where Jesus is, 

To feel, to see Him near. — Rkf. 

3 Paradise, O Paradise, 

I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on Thy spotless shore. — ^Rep. 



BEULAH. 7. D. 
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4 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord, 
In love prepares for me. — Ref. 

5 Lord, Jesus, King of Paradise, 

O keep me in Thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above. — Rkf. 

B. Itxs. 
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1. Who are these in hright array? This in - nn - mer • a - hie throng, Ronod the al-tar night and day 

B. B. Wisdom, rich-es to ob-tain ; 
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New do-min-ion ev - ery hour." 




once slaiD, Blessing, honor, glo-ry, power. 
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ALFORD. 7.6.8.6. 
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1. Ten thousand times ten thousand. In sparkling raiment bright. The armies of the 
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fight with death and sin ; Fling open wide the golden gates, And let the victors in. 
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646 Henbt Aufobd. 

2 What rush of Hallelujahs 
Fills all the earth and sky ; 
What ringing of a thousand harps 

Bespeaks the triumph nigh. 
O day, for which Creation 

And all its tribes were made ; 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand fold repaid. 



3 O then what raptured greetings 

On Canaan's happy shore ; 
What knitting severed friendships dp, 

Where partings are no more. 
Then eyes with joy shall sparkle. 

That brimmed with tears of late ; 
Orphans no longer fatherless, 

Nor widows desolate. 



647 Jaxbs Mohtgomeby. 

1 Who are these in bright array, 

This innumerable throng. 
Round the altar night and day. 

Hymning one triumphant song ? 
" Worthy is the Lamb, once slain, 

Blessing, honor, glory, power. 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain. 

New dominion every hour." 

2 Tricse through fiery trials trod ; 

These from great afflictions came ; 
Now, before the throne of God, \ 

Sealed with His Almighty Name ', \ 



Clad in raiment pure and white, 
Victor-palms in every hand. 

Through their dear Redeemer's might, 
More than conquerors they stand, 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown. 
On immortal fruits they feed ; 

Them the Lamb amidst the throne, 
Shall to living fountains lead ; 

Joy and gladness banish sighs, 
Perfect love <ivs^<i\& ^^^^ssj^.^ 

K\\^ io\^N^\ VCQTWN. '^^xs. ^^^»» 

Gio^ ^\i«5X ^\^^ «*^^ ^^ '^'^^^ 
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J. Babsbt. 
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1. Hark I hariE, my aoiil ; aoipelie longB are sweUing 0*er etrth^B green fields and ocean s wave-beat ehore; 




How sweet the trath those blessed strains are telling Of that new life when sin shall be no more. 
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O^O Fbedxbick W. Fabxb. 

2 Rest comes at length ; though life be long and dreary, 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
All journeys end in welcome to the weary, 

And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. Ref. 

3 Angels sing on ; your faithful watches keeping, 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the night of weeping, 

And life's long shadows break in cloudless love. Ref. 
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1. Far flrom my heavenly home. Fainting I cry, " Blest Spirit, come, ^' 

Far from my Father*s breast, _And Bi>eed me to my rest'' 
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549 HXNBT F. Lttb. 

2 My spirit homeward turns, 

And fain would thither flee ; 
My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns. 
When I remember thee. 

3 To thee, to thee I press, 

A dark and toilsome road •, 
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When shall I pass the wilderness, 
And reach the saints* abode ? 

4 God of my life, be near : 
On Thee my hopes I cast; 
O ^>a\d^ T£\^ tKtou^h the desert here, 
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jah, Hal - le - lu - jah. Lord, to Thee. 
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2 Maltitude, which none can number, 

Like the stars in glory stand, 
Clothed in white apparel, holding 
Palms of victory in their hand. 

3 They have come from tribulation, 

And have washed their robes in blood, 

RHINE. C. M. 



^=M^ 



i t r 



^->- 



p 



#:£ 



i 



Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; 
Tried they were, and firm they stood. 

4 Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered. 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died ; 
And by death to lif^ immortal 
They were born, and glorified. 

F. BBROMITIiLEB. 



» U~i-At4-Jv+ fe=iN 
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la - bors have an end In joy, and peace in thee ? In joy, and peace in thee ? 




O 6 1 Unknown. 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 

And pearly gates behold ? [walls 

Thy bulwarks with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold ? 

3 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know ; 
Blest seats ! thro' rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 
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Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand; 

And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

Jerusalem, my happy home ! 

My soul still pants for thee ; 
Thou §,\\^\\. VK^ \?&iw^\va^i^ ^fi^ ^"^^^ 

^\v^w \ \kv>3 \<^^'&» ^^^ '^'^'^^ 
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U 5 2 Bbbvabd or CLuirr : J. M. NsikLi. 

1 Jerusalem the golden, 

With milk and honey blest, 
Beneath thy contemplation 

Sink heart and voice opprest ; 
I know not, O I knovr not 

What social joys are there; 
What radiancy of glory, 

What light beyond compare. 

2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

All jubilant with song, 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martyr throng ; 
The Prince is ever in them, 

The daylight is serene ; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen, 

3 There is the throne of David ; 

And there, from care released. 
The shout of them that tnumph. 

The song of them that feast ; 
And they who, with their Leader, 

Have conquered in the fight. 
For ever and for ever 

Are clad in robes of white. 
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003 Bkbnabd or Ci.T7irr : J. H. Nbaii. 

1 Brief life is here our portion ; 

Brief sorrow, short-lived cai-e ; 
The life that knows no ending, 

The tearless life, is there. 
O happy retribution ; 

Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 

A mansion with the blest. 

2 And now we fight the battle. 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full, and everlasting. 

And passionless renown. 
But He whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known * 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for their own. 

3 The morning shall awaken, 

The shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 

Shall shine as doth the day. 
There God our King and Portion 

In fulness of His grace, 
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Arr. fix>m the German. 
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Each a gold -en crown is wear-ing. Who are all this glo-rioos hand? 
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004 Heinbioh T. Sohenck: F. E. Cook. 

2 These are they who have contended 

For their Saviour's honor long, 
Wrestling on till life was ended, 

Following not the sinful throng; 
These, who well the fight sustained. 
Triumph thro' the Lamb have gained. 

3 These are they whose hearts were riven. 

Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Who in prayer full oft have striven 



r 

With the God they glorified ; 
Now, their painful conflict o'er, 
God has bid them weep no more. 

4 These, like priests have watched and 
waited, 
Offering up to Christ their will. 
Soul and body consecrated, 

Day and night they serve Him still ; 
Now, in God's most holy place. 
Blest they stand before His face. 



000 Bbbnabd or Clunt : J. M. Nkaui. 

1 For thee, O dear, dear Country, 

Mine eyes their vigils keep ; 
For very love, beholding 

Thy happy Name, they weep. 
The mention of thy glory 

Is unction to the breast. 
And medicine in sickness, 

And love, and life, and rest* 

2 O one, O only Mansion, 

O Paradise of joy. 
Where tears are ever banished, 

. And smiles have no alloy ; 
The Lamb is all thy splendor. 

The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 



3 With jasper glow thy bulwarks 

Thy streets with emerald blaze ; 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays ; 
Thine ageless walls are bonded 

With amethyst unpriced ; 
The saints build up its fabric, 

And the Corner-stone is Christ, 

4 O sweet and blessed Country, 

The home of God's elect, 
O sweet and blessed Country 

That eager hearts expect ; 
Jesus, in mercy bwv^v^^ 
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1. Lo, round the throne, a fflo-rions band. The saints in coantless niTTiads stand, 




Of ey - ery tongue redeemed to God, Ar - rayed in garments washed in blood. 




066 Mast L. DuHomr. 

2 Through tribulation great tliey came, 
They bore the cross, despised the shame ; 
From all their labors now they rest, 

In God's eternal glory blest. 

3 They see their Saviour face to face, 
And sing the triumphs of His grace ; 
Him day and night they ceaseless praise, 
To Him the loud thanksgiving raise : — 

HOMELAND. 7.6. D. 




4 " Worthy the Lamb, for sinners slain, 
Through endless years to live and reign; 
Thou hast redeemed us by Thy blood, 
And made us kings and priests* to God." 

6 O may we tread the sacred road 
That holy saints and martyrs trod ; 
Wage to the end the glorious strife. 
And win, like them, a crown of life. 



A. S. SUULIYAK. 



m^^^m 



« j The Homeland I O the Homeland ! The land of the ftee-born t 

^'1 No gloomy night is known there, [OmU ] Bat aye the flideless mom ;rm sighing for that 






^t^i^^B<=f:r^.^^^ 




$^^^^^s 



■^r-r 



75^ 



^^ 



^rf^*?^ 




conn -try, My heart is aching here; There is no pain in the Homeland To which Fm drawing near. 



^M 



t 



m 



T 



-fc^^M* 



657 Thoxas Haweis. 

2 My Lord is in the Homeland, 
With angels bright and fair ; 
No sinful thing nor evil 
Can ever enter there ; 
The music of the ransomed 

Is ringing in my ears, 
And when I think of the HomeYand, 
My eyes are wet with tears. 
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3 For loved ones in the Homeland 
Are waiting me to come, 

"Where neither death nor sorrow 
Invade their holy home ; 

O dear, dear Native Country !* 
O rest and peace above ! 

C!\iT\^\.\>Tv\v^N\& «J\ \r> \Xvfc ^Q\xveland 



DOXOLOGIES. 



1 C. M. B. G. G. 

O Holy, Holy, Holy One 
ThoQ God whom we adore — 

To Thee be glory — Father, Son, 
And Spirit, evermore. 

2 C. M. B. G. G. 

Eternal glory, blessing, praise, 
To Thee our God Most High ! 

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
Thy Name we magnify. 

3 C. M. D. R. G. G. 

Give praise, ye heavenly host, give praise : 

Let earth with glad accord 
Thy Name exalt, to endless days. 

Who art the only Lord. 
O Holy, Holy, Holy One ! 

ThoQ God whom we adore^ 
To Thee be glory — Father, Son, 

And Spirit, evermore. 

4s L. M. Thoxas Ken. 

Praise God, from whom all blessings flow : 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

5 L. M. 

All glory be to God on high ! 
Thy Name we bless, we magnify. 
Give endless praise, ye heavenly host ! 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

6 L. M. 

O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost — 
God ever blest, whom we adore ; 

From earth and all the heavenly host. 
To Thee, all glory evermore ! 

7 L. M. Tatb ajxd Bradt (alt.). 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost — 

Thou God whom earth and heaven adore, 
Be glory as it was of old. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 



8 L. M. 6 1. B. G. G. 

Thou God of uncreated Light ! 

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost — 
We praise Thee, glorious in the height. 

Eternal o'er the heavenly host ; 
Let earth and heaven in glad accord. 
Sing Holy, Holy, Holy Lord I 

9 S. M. B. G. G. 

Wb join the heavenly host. 
Thy glorious Name to praise ; 

Thou Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
One God to endless days. 

10 S. M. 

The Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, we adore ; 
We glorify, we worship Tliee, 

One God for evermore. 

11 C. P. M. Tatb and Bbadt (alt.). 

The Father, Son, and Holy Ghost — 
Thou God whom heaven's triumphant host 

And saints on earth adore I 
To Thee all glory, blessing, praise ! 
As was from everlasting days. 

And shall be evermore. 

12 L. P. M. Tatb and Bradt (alt.). 

Thou Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
Our God, whom heaven's triumphant host 

And waiting saints on earth adore ; 
To Thee all glory, blessing, praise ! 
As was from everlasting days. 

Is DOW, and shall bo evermore. 



13 



&o. a 



\ 



S. p. M. 

Jehovah ! unto Thee 
Eternal glory be. 
From earth and all the heavenly host : 
Thou God whovcv ^^ ^Assi^^ 
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DOXOLOGIES. 



14 H. M. R. o. o. 

O God ! the Father, Son, 

And Spirit — ever blest! 
To Thee, most glorious One I 
All worship be addressed ; 
Let earth adore, while angels bow 
And worship now and evermore. 

15 H. M. &G.0. 

Lift up the voice of praise 

To God— the Father, Son, 
And Spirit — through all days, 
The blessed holy One ; 
We worship Thee with one accord ; 
All glory be to Thee, Lord I 

16 6. 

To Father, and to Son, 

And Spirit, ever blest — 
Thou glorious holy One I 

All praises be addressed. 
As hath been, and is now. 

And shall be evermore ; 
Before Thy throne we bow. 

And Thee, our God, adore. 

17 6.4. R.G.G. 

Great God I eternal One ! 
The Father, and the Son, 

And Spirit, blest — 
To Thee, whom we adore, 
Who wast all worlds before. 
Be praises evermore 

By all addressed 1 

18 7- RG.G. 

Thke, eternal God, most high ! 
Thee we laud and magnify : 
Glorious o'er the heavenly host — 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 

19 7- R.G.G. 

Glory be to God on high ! 

Praise from all the heavenly host ! 
Ever Thee we magnify — 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 



20 7. 61. B.G.G. 

Blessing, glory, worship, love, 
Lord ! be Thine for evermore ; 

Thee, let heavens of heavens above 
And the earth beneath, adore f 

God o'er all th' angelic host — 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ! 
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B.G.G. 
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7. 6L 

Hallelujah I highest praise. 
Now and to eternal days. 

Unto Thee, our God ! shall be ; 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost — 
God o'er all the heavenly host : 

Glory ever be to Thee I 

7-6. D. R. G. G. 

To Thee, O Father ! praises ; 

And to Thine onlv Son ; 
The heaven its anthem raises 

While ceaseless ages run ; 
Thy Holy Spirit, blessing — 

Angels and saints adore : 
Thee, mighty Lord 1 confessing — 

One God for evermore. 



23 8.7, B. G. G. 

Father, Son, and Spirit — ^glorious ! 

Lord of all through endless days — 
To Thy Name, O God ! victorious. 

Blessing, honor, love and praise ! 

24 8.7. R. G. G. 

God eternal ! we adore Thee, 
Lord of all the heavenly host ; 

Earth and heaven with joy before Thee, 
Worship give with praise utmost ; 

Thine be glory, [Thine be glory,] 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost I 

25 II. or 5.6. 

O Father Almighty, to Thee be addressed, 
With Christ and the Spirit, one God ever 

blest, 
All glory and worship, from earth and from 

heaven. 
As was, and is now, and shall ever be given. 
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BEATUS VIR. 



Bbnjamin Cookb. 
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1 PsAxai I. 

1 Blessed is the man that walketh not in the counsel | of • the un- | godly, | Nor 

standeth in the way of sinners, nor | sitteth ' in the | seat of the | scornful. 

2 But his delight is in the | law • of the | Lord ; | And in His law doth he | med-itate | 

day and | night. 

3 And he shall be like a tree planted by the | rivers • of | water, || That bringeth | 

forth his | fruit * in his | season; 

4 His leaf also | shall not | wither ; || And whatso- | ever • he | doeth • shall | prosper. 

5 The ungodly | are not | so ; [ But are like the chaff which the | wind — | driv-eth 

a- j way. 

6 Therefore the ungodly shall not I stand • in the | judgment, [ Nor sinners in the 

congre- | gation | of the | rignteous. 

*l For the Lord knoweth the | way • of the | righteous : [ But the way | of the • un- | 
godly • shall | perish. 

Glory be to the Father, | and . to the | Son, || And | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever • shall | be, | World | without | end. 
A- I men. 
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2 Psalm XXin. 

1 The Lord is my Shepherd : I | shall not | want. 

2 He maketh me to lie down in green pastures ; He leadeth me beside the still- | 

wa I ters. 

3 He restoreth mv soul ; He leadeth me in the paths of righteousness for His | 

Name's — f sake. 

4 Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no evil : 

for Tliou art with me ; Thy rod and Thy staff they | comfort | me. 

6 Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies. Thou anointest 
my head with oil ; my | cup • runneth | over. 

6 Surely goodness and mercy shall follow m^ aW \Xi^ ^«s^ ^^ xsi-^X&fcN ^sjSwX^^^^^^^*^^^ 
in the Louse of the Lord for \ e\ \ ^^« \ ^-\^cEkSs^* 
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3 FialmZY. 

1 * Lord, who shall abide I in Thy I tabernacle, | Or who shall rest up- I on Thv 

holy I hUl ? 
7 Whoso I doeth • these | things, || Shall — | nev | er — | fall. 
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2 Even he that leadeth an | uncor-nipt | life, | And doeth the thing which is right^ and 

speaketh the | truth — | from his | heart. 

3 He that hath used no deceit in his tongue, nor done evil | to his | neighbor, And 

hath not | slander- | ed his | neighbor. 

4 He that sitteth not by himself, but is lowly in | his own | eyes, | And maketh 

much of I them that | fear the | Lord. 

5 He that sweareth unto his neighbor, and disappointeth | him — | not, 11 Thouo-h 

it I were to | his own | hindrance. 

6 He that hath not given his money upon | usu- | ry ; | Nor taken reward a- I gainst 

the I inno- | cent 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 
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4 Pbaik XXVIL 

1 The Lord is my light and my salvation ; I whom • shall I | fear? || The Lord is the 

strength of my life ; of | whom * shall I | be a- | fraid ? 

2 When the wicked, even mine enemies | and my | foes, || Came upon me to eat up 

my I flesh, they | stumbled • and | fell. 



heart shall | not | fear: 
I be I confident. 



3 Though an host should en- | camp a- ( gainst me, || My 

4 Though war should | rise a- | gainst me, | In | this will 

5 One thing have I de- | sired • of the | Lord, || That | will I | seek — | after ; 

6 That I may dwell in the house of the Lord all the I days of • my | life, | To behold 

the beauty of the Lord, and to en- \ c\CL\Tft — \ \\v^\^\\fcTK^\fc, 
♦ The flwt verse BlioTi\d\)e *xmg'betoT« QM^-^tvctA «»»ft^.\^*^M^u 
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1 For in the | time of | trouble || He «hall | hide • me in | His pa- | vilion ; 

8 In the secret of His tabernacle | shall He | hide me ; || He shall set me | up up- | 

on a I rock. 

9 And now shall mine head be | lifted | up || Above mine | enemies | round a- | 

bout me : 

10 Therefore will I offer in His tabernacle sacri- | fices • of | joy; || I will sing, yea, I 

will sing I praises • un- | to the | Lord. 

1 1 Hear, O Lord, when I | cry • with my | voice : | Have mercy also up- | on me * 

and I answer | me. 

12 When Thou saidst. Seek | ye my | face ; Q My heart said unto Thee, Thy | face, 

Lord, I will I | seek, 

13 Hide not Thy | face far | from me; || Put not Thy | servant • a- | way in | anger. 

14 Thou hast | been my | help; J Leave me not, neither forsake me, O | God of | 

my sal- | vation, 

15 When my father and my | mother ' for- | sake me, | Then the | Lord will | take 

me I up. 

16 Teach me Thy | way, O | Lord, J And lead me in a plain | path, be- | cause of • 

mine | enemies. 

17 Deliver | me not | over | Unto the | will | of mine | enemies: 

18 For false witnesses are risen * up a- | gainst me, || And | such as | breathe out | 

cruelty. 

19 1 had fainted, unless I | had be- | lieved || To see the goodness of the Lord | in 

the I land • of the | living. 

20 Wait on the Lord : | be of • good I courage, J And He shall strengthen thine 

heart : wait, I | say, — | on the f Lord, 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 
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5 Psalm LXVn. 

1 God be mercif nl unto | us, and | bless us ; || And cause His | face to | shine up- 

on us; 

2 That Thy way may be | known upon | earth, || Thy saving | health a- | mong all | 

nations. 

3 Let the people | praise • Thee, O | God ; | Let | all the | people | praise Thee. 

4 O let the nations be glad and | sing for | joy : || For Thou shalt judge the people 

righteously, and govern the | nations • up- | on — | earth. 

6 Let the people | praise • Thee, O | God ; || Let | all the | people | praise Thee. \ 

6 Then shall the earth | yield her | increase ; | And God, even | our own | God, shall | 

bless us. 

7 Yea, I God shall | bless us ; | And all the \ ^u4a • qI Vk'^ \ ^«e(isi ^^X^^'^s^^Sics^ 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 
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6 FlAUi LL 

1 Have mercy up- | on me, • | God, | According | to Thy | loving- | kindness : 

2 According unto the multitude of Thy | tender | mercies | Blot | out — | my trans- 

gressions. 

3 Wash me throughly from | mine in- | iquity, || And | cleanse me | from my | sin. 

4 For I acknowledge | my trans- | gressions : || And my | sin is | ever • be- | fore me. 
6 Against Thee, Thee only, | have I | sinned, || And done this | evil | in Thy | sight: 

6 That Thou mightest be justified | when Thou | speakest, | And be | clear — | 

when Thou | judgest. 

7 Behold, Thou desirest truth in the | inward | parts : || And in the hidden part 

Thou shalt | make * me to | know — | wisdom. 

8 Purge me with hyssop, and | I shall • be | clean : | Wash me, and | I shall • be 

whiter • than snow, 

9 Make me to hear | joy and | gladness; || That the bones which Thou hast 

broken | may re- | joice. 

10 Hide Thy | face • from my | sins, | And | blot out | all • mine in- | iquities. 

11 Create in me a clean | heart, O | God; | And re- | new a • right | spirit • with- | 

in me. 

12 Cast me not away | from Thy | presence; || And take not Thy | Holy | Spirit 

from me. 

13 Restore unto me the joy of | Thy sal- | vation; | And uphold me | with Thy 

free — | Spirit 

14 Then will I teach trans- | gressors • Thy | ways ; | And sinners shall be con- 1 

verted | unto | Thee. 

16 O Lord, open | Thou my | lips; | And my | mouth shall • show | forth Thy | praise. 

16 For Thou desirest not sacrifice; | else would * 1 1 give it: | Thou de- | lightest 

not in * burnt | offering. 

17 The. sacrifices of God are a | broken j spirit: || A broken and a contrite heart, 

God, • Thou wilt | not de- | spise. 

Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, || And | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it 'WHS in the beginning, ia no'w, Wi^ \ ^v«t * ^"8i5\\\i^,\'WQ^ld (^without | end. 
A' j men. 
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7 PSALX XC. 

1 Lord, Thou hast been our | dwelling- | place || In [all — | gener- ( ations. 

2 Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever Thou hadst formed the | earth • 

and the | world, || Even from everlasting to ever- | lasting | Thou art ] God. 

3 Thou turnest | man • to de- | struction ; H And say est, Re- | turn, ye | children • 

of I men. 

4 For a thousand years in Thy sight are but as yesterday | when • it is | past, || And 

as a I watch — | in the | night. 

5 Thou earnest them away as with a flood ; they | are * as a | sleep : || In the morn- 

ing they are like | grass which j groweth | up : 

6 In the morning it flourisheth, and | groweth | up ; | In the evening it is cut | down 

and I wither- | eth. 

7 For we are consumed | by Thine | anger, | And by Thy | wrath — | are we | 

troubled. 

8 Thou hast set our iniquities be- | fore — | Thee, | Our secret sins in the | light 

of I Thy — I countenance. 

9 For all our days are passed away | in Thy | wrath : | We spend our years as a 

tale — I that is | told. 

10 The days of our years are threescore | years ai!d | ten ; | And if by reason of 

years, 



sorrow; Q For it is soon cut off, | and we | fly 



strength • they be | fourscore 

1 1 Yet is their strength | labor and 

a- I way. 

12 Who knoweth the power | of Thine | anger? | Even according to Thy | fear, 

so I is Thy | wrath, 

13 So teach us to | number • our | days, | That we may apply our | hearts — | unto 

wisdom. 

14 Return, O | Lord, how | long? || And let it repent Thee con- | ceming | Thy — 

servants. 

15 satisfy us early | with Thy | mercy, || That we may rejoice and be | glad all | 

our — I days, 

16 Make us glad according to the days wherein Thou hast af- | flicted | us, || And 

the years wherein | we have | seen — | evil. 

17 Let Thy work appear unto Thy servants, and Thy glory I unto • their | children, || 

And let the beauty of the Lord our | God be | upon | us. 

1 8 And establish Thou the work of our | hands • upon | us, | Yea, the work of our | 

hands es- | tablish * Thou | it. 

Glory be to the Father, | and • to the | Son, || And | to the \ Hol^ I^GWs^n \ 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and \ e\^i • ^\i^ \\i^ A^ ^^^X^^^'^'^^'^^'^^ 
A' I men. 
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1 Hx that dwelletb in the secret place of the | Most — | High, \ Shall abide under 

the I shadow * of | the Al- [ mighty. 

2 I will say of the Lord, He is my refuge, | and my | fortress, || My God, in | 

Him — I will I I trust 

3 Because thou hast made the Lord, which | is my | refuge, \ Even the Most | Higb, 

thy I habi- | tation. 

4 There shall no evil be- [ fall — | thee, || Neither shall any | plague come | nigh 

thy I dwelling. 

6 For He shall give His angels charge ( over | thee, | To | keep thee • in | all thy | 
ways. 

6 They shall bear thee up | in their | hands, I Lest thou dash thy | foot a- | gainst 

a I stone. 

7 Thou shalt tread upon the | lion and | adder ; | The young lion and the dragon 

shalt thou I trample | under | feet 

8 Because he hath set his love upon Me, therefore will I de- | liver | him : || I will 

set him on high, because | he hath | known My | Name. 

9 He shall call upon Me, and I .will | answer | him : H I will be with him in trouble; 

I will deliver | him, and | honor | him. 

10 With long life will I | satis- | fy him, \ And | show him | My sal- | vation. 

Glory be to the Father, and | to the | Son, | And | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever • shall | be, || World j without I end. 
A- I men. 
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1 It is a good thing to give thanks un- | to the | Lord, J And to sing praises unto 
Thy I Name — | O most | Highest 

^ To tell of Thy loving kindness earVy \ \w >i\i<i \ moxmw^, \ kcA cA ''S!>k^ \\xvsfch. • in 
the I night — f season. 
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Pealm XCVL 



1 SING unto the Lord a | new — | song : || Sing unto the | Lord — | all the 

earth. 

2 Sing unto the Lord, | bless His | Name ; [ Show forth His sal- | vation from 

day to I day, 

3 Declare His glory .a- | mong the | heathen, || His | wonders 'a- | "mong all | people 

4 For the Lord is great, and greatly | to be | praised : [ He is to be | feared • a- 

bove all | gods. 

5 For all the gods of the | nations • are | idols : \ But the | Lord — | made the | heavens 

6 Honor and majesty | are be- | fore Him : || Strength and | beauty ' are | in His 

sanctuary. 

' *l Give unto the Lord, ye kindreds | of the | people, || Give unto the | Lord — 
glory • and | strength. 

8 Give unto the Lord the glory due | unto • His | name : | Bring an offering, and 

come — I into • His | courts. 

9 O worship the Lord in the | beauty • of | holiness : || Fear be- | fore Him, | all 

the I earth. 

10 Say among the heathen that the | Lord — | reign eth : || The world also shall be 

established that it shall not be moved : He shall | judge the | people | right- 
eously. 

11 Let the heavens rejoice, and let the | earth be | glad; || Let the sea roar, | and 

the I fulness • there- | of. 

12 Let the field be joyful, and all that | is there- | in : || Then shall all the trees of 

the wood re- | joice be- | fore the | Lord : 

13 For I He — | cometh, || For He | cometh • to | judge the | earth : 

14 He shall judge the | world with | righteousness, || And the | people [ with His | 

truth. 

Glory be to the Father, etc 

3 Upon an instrument of ten strings, and up- | on the | lut/C ; || Upon a loud instru- . 

ment, | and up- | on the | harp. 

4 For Thou, Lord, hast made me glad | through Thy I works ; || And I will rejoice 

in giving praise for the ope- | ration | of Thy | nands. 

Glory be to the Father, | and • to the | Son, || And | to the [ Holy |^ Gho^tv 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and \ e\^t • ^V«X!^\\i^,\^Qj^^\^^25^^^\'^^^^^ 
A- / men. 
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1 1 Pbalm XCfV. 

1 O COMB, let us sing an- | to the | Lord; | Let as heartily rejoice in the j strength 

of I our sal- | vation. 

2 Let as come before His presence | with thanks- | giving, | And show ourselves { 

glad in | Him with | psalms. 

3 For the Lord is a | great — | God, J And a great | King a- | bove all | gods. 

4 In His hands are all the corners | of the | earth ; || And the strength of the | hills 

is I His — I also. 

5 The sea is His | and He | made it ; | And His hands pre- | pared | the dry [ land. 

6 O come, let us worship | and fall | down ; j And kneel be- | fore the | Lord our ] 

Maker. 

1 For He is the I Lord our | God, | And we are the people of His pasture, and the | 
sheep of | His — | hand. 

8 O worship the Lord in the | beauty • of [ holiness ; || Let the whole earth | stand 
in I awe of | Him. 

♦9 For He cometh, for He cometh to | judge the I earth ; || And with righteousness 
to judge the world, and the | people | with His | truth. 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 
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1 2 Pbalm CXXL 

1 I WILL lift up mine eyes | unto • the | hills, || From | whence — | cometh • my | help. 

2 My help cometh | from the | Lord, | Which | made — | heaven • and | earth. 

3 He will not suffer thy | foot to • be | moved : || He that | keepeth • thee | will not | 

slumber. 

4 Behold, He that | keepeth | Israel || Shall | neither | slumber • nor | sleep. 

6 The Lord | is thy | keeper : || The Lord is thy | shade • upon | thy right | hand. 

6 The sun shall not | smite thee • by | day, || Nor the | moon — | by — | night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve thee | from all | evil : || He | shall pre- | serve thy | soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy p:oing out and thy | coming | in || From this time forth, 

and I even • for | ever- [ more. 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 
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13 Pbalm C. 

1 O BE joyful in the Lord, | all ye | lands; || Serve the Lord with gladness, and come 

before His | presence | with a | song. 

2 Be ye sure that the Lord | He is | God ; || It is He that hath made us, and not we 

ourselves ; we are His people and the | sheep of | His — | pasture, 

3 O go your way into His gates with thanksgiving, and into His | courts with | 

praise ; || Be thankful unto Him, and | speak good | of His | Name. 

4 For the Lord is gracious. His mercy is | ever- | lasting, || And His truth endureth 

from gener- | ation * to | gener- | ation. 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 
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14 pbauc cxxxym. 

1 I WILL praise Thee | with my • whole [ heart : || Before the gods | will I • sing 

praise • unto | Thee. 

2 I will worship toward Thy I holy | temple,. || And praise Thy Name for Thy 

loving- I kindness • and | for Thy | truth : 

3 For I Thou hast | magnified || Thy [ Word • above | all Thy [ Name. 

4 In the day when I cried Thou | an-sweredst | me, [| And strengthenedst | me 

with I strength in • my | soul. 

5 All the kings of the earth shall | praise Thee, • | Lord, || When they | hear the | 

words of • Thy | mouth. 

6 Yea, they shall sing in the | ways of • the | Lord : | For great is the | glory | of 

the I Lord. 

7 Though the Lord be high, vet hath He respect | unto * the | lowly : || But the 

proud He | knoweth • a- [ f ar — | off. 

8 Though I walk in the | midst of | trouble, \ Yet | Thou — I wilt re- | vive me : 

9 Thou shalt stretch forth Thine hand against the | wrath of • mine | enemies, |j 

And I Thy right | hand shall | save me. 

10 The Lord will perfect | that which • con- | cerneth me: || Thy mercy, O | Lord, 
en- I dureth • for | ever. 

Glory be to the Father, etc 
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15 FiiLkLM cnL 

1 Blbss the Lord, | O mj | soul : || And all that is within me, | bless His | holy | 

Name. 

2 Bless the Lord, | O my | soul, | And for- | get not | all His | benefits : 

3 Who forgi^eth | all • thine in- | iquities; || Who | healoth • all | thy dis- | eases; 

4 Who redeem eth thy [ life • from de- | struction ; || Who crowneth thee with 

loving- I kindness * and | tender | mercies ; 

6 Who satisfieth thy month | with good | things ; || So that thy youth is re- | newed I 
like the | eagle's. 

6 The Lord executeth | righteousness * and | judgment || For | all that | are op- 1 

pressed. 

7 He made known His | ways • unto | Moses, || His acts | unto • the [ children • of | 

Israel. 

8 The Lord is | merciful * and | gracious, \ Slow to | anger • and | plenteous • in | 

mercy, 

9 He will not | always | chide : \ Neither will He | keep His | anger • for [ ever. 

10 He hath not dealt with us | after * our | sins; || Nor rewarded us ac- | cording * to I 

our in- | iquities. 

11 For as the heaven is high a- | bove the | earth, || So great is His | mercy • toward | 

them that | fear Him. 

12 As far as the east is | from the | west^ \ So far hath He removed | our trans- I 

gressions | from us. 

1 3 Like as a father | pitieth * his | children, \ So the Lord | pitieth | them that I fear 

Him. 

1 4 For He | knoweth • our | frame ; [ He re- | membereth • that | we are | dust, 

15 As for man, his | days * are as | grass: J As a flower of the | field — | so he I 

flourisheth, 

16 For the wind passeth over it, | and it • is | gone ; \ And the place there- | of shall | 

know it ' no I more, 

17 But the mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to everlasting upon | them that | 

fear Him, || ^nd His righteousness [ unto | children's | children ; 

18 To such as | keep His | covenant, \ And to those that remember | His com- | 

mandments * to | do them. 

19 The Lord hath prepared His \ IhTone • m ^k^ ^\i^^\«vi&\l[ And His kingdom | 

mleih \ over f all. 
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LAUDATE DOMINUM. 
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16 Fbalm CXL 

1 Praise | ye the I Lord, || I will praise the Lord with ray whole heart, in the 

assembly of tne upright, and | in the | congre- | gation. 

2 The works of the | Lord are | great, || Sought out of all | them that • have | 

pleasure • there- I in, 

3 His work is | honorable • and | glorious : || And His righteousness en- | dur | 

eth for I ever, 

4 He hath made His wonderful works to | be re- | membered ; || The Lord is | gra- 

cious * and I full * of com- | passion, 

6 He hath given meat unto | them that | fear Him : || He will ever be | mindful | 
of His I covenant. 

6 He hath shewed His people the | power of • His | works, || That He may give 

them the | heri-tage | of the | heathen. 

7 The works of His hands are | verity • and | judgment ; || All | His com- | mand- 

raents are | sure. 

8 They stand fast for | ever • and | ever, \ And are | done in | truth and • up- | 

rightness. 

9 He sent redemption I unto • His | people : J He hath commanded His covenant 

for ever : holy and | reverend | is His | Name. 

10 The fear of the Lord is the be- | ginning • of | wisdom : \ A good understanding 
have all they that do His commandments : His | praise en- | dureth • for | ever. 

Glory be to the Father, | and • to the | Son, \ And | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and [ ever • shall | be, || World | without | end. 
A- I men. 

20 Bless the Lord, ye His angels, that ex- | eel in | strength, || That do His com- 

mandments, hearkening unto the [ voice — | of His | word. 

21 Bless ye the Lord, all | ye His | hosts; \ Ye ministers of | His that | do His | 

pleasure. 

22 Bless the Lord, all His works in all places of | His do- | minion : \ Bless the | 

Lord, — I O my I souL 

Glory be to the Father, | and • to the | Son, | And | to the | Holy | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and \ ^n^\ • ^^\\i^,V^^is.^\^^{5^^'^\^^'^^ 
A- / men. 
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17 PbalkCXLVL 

1 Praise | ye the | Lor4 J Praise the | Lord, — | O my | souL 

2 While I live will I | praise the | Lord ; || I will sing praises unto my God | while 

I I have any | being. 

3 Put not your | trust in | princes, || Nor in the son of man^ in | whom there [ is 

no I help. 

4 His breath goeth forth, he retumeth | to his | earth ; || In that very | day his { 

thoughts — I perish. 

5 Happy is he that hath the God of Jacob | for his | help, || Whose hope is | in 

the I Lord his | God : 

6 Which made heaven, and earth, the sea, and all that | therein | is : | Which 

keepeth | truth for | ever : 

1 Which executeth judgment | for the • op- [ pressed : J Which giveth | food — 
to the I hungry. 

8 The Lord | looseth • the | prisoners : || The Lord | openeth • the | eyes • of the 

blind : 

9 The Lord raiseth them that are | bowed | down : I The Lord | lov ( eth the 

righteous. 

10 The Lord pre- | serveth • the | strangers; || He relieveth the | father-less | and 

the I widow: 

11 But the I way • of the | wicked || He | tumeth | upside | down. 

12 The Lord shall | reign for I ever, J Even thy God, O Zion, unto all generations. | 

Praise — | ye the | Lord. 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 
VENITE AD ME. 
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Matt. XI, 88-60. Rby. XXn, 17. 

1 Comb unto Me, all ye that labor and are | heavy- | laden, \ And | I will | give you 

rest. 

2 Take My yoke upon yon, and \eam oi "NLe \ iox \ %.Tev tcl^^ «cA ^\q^I^ • m \ heart : 

And ye shall find | rest • uulo \ 'yowi — \ «»o\Aa- 
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COMMUNION CHANT. 
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1 9 Isaiah LIIL 

1 Hk is despised and re- | jected • of [ men ; || A Man of sorrows, | and ac- 1 quainted • 

with I grief: 

2 And we hid as it were our J faces | from Him ; || He was despised, and | we es- | 

teemed • Him | not 

3 Surely He hath borne our griefs, and I carried • our | son*ows: | Yet we did 

esteem Him stricken, smitten of | God, — | and af- | flicted. 

4 But He was wounded for | our trans- | gressions, || He was | braised • for | our 

in- I iquities: 

5 The chastisement of our peace | was up-on | Him ; || And with | His stripes | we 

are | healed. 

6 All we like sheep have | gone a- | stray ; || We have turned every | one to | his 

own I way; 

7 And the Lord hath | laid on | Him || The in- | iqui-ty | of us | alL 

8 He was oppressed, and | He • was af- | flicted, || Yet He | open-ed | not His | 

mouth : 

9 He is brought as a | Iamb * to the I slaughter, | As a sheep before her shearers is 

dumb, so He | open-eth | not His | mouth. 

10 He was taken from prison | and from | judgment: || And who shall de- | clare 

His I gene- | ration? 

11 For He was cut off out of the | land • of the | living: || For the transgression of 

ray I people | was He | stricken. 

12 And He made His [ grave • with the | wicked, || And with the | rich — | in His | 

death ; 

13 Because He had | done no [ violence, || Neither was any de- 1 ceit — | in His | 

mouth. 

14 Yet it pleased the | Lord to | bruise Him ; || He hath | put — | Him to | grief. 

15 He hath poured out His | soul * unto [ death; || And He was | number-ed | with 

the • trans- | gressors ; 

16 And He bare the | sin of | many, \ And made inter- 1 cession | for the • trans- | 

gressors. 

Glory be to the Father, etc. 

3 For My yoke is easy, and My | burden • is | light, || For My yoke is easy, | and 

My I burden • is | light. 

4 And the Spirit and the Bride say, Come. And let him that l^lv^-iMi^^^kv^* '^^sr^^V 

Come. II And let him that is al\iTO\. toTc\^\ m^ ^hW-^^^^-s^^ ^^0^^^^^^^^ '^^'^ 
the I water • of | life — • \ iree\y, K.- \ \iv^\\« 
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20 Matthiw V, 8-lS. 

1 Blbssed are the | poor in | spirit : \ For | theirs * is the | kingdom of | heayem 

2 Blessed are | they that | mourn : || For | they — | shall be | comforted. 

3 Blessed | are the | meek : || For | they * shall in- | herit * the | earth. 

4 Blessed are they which do hanger and | thirst * after | righteousness : || For | 

they — I shall be | filled. 

6 Blessed | are the | merciful : \ For | they • shall ob- | tain — | mercy. 

6 Blessed are the | pure in | heart : || For | they shall | see — | God. 

7 Blessed | are the | peacemakers : For they shall be | called • the | children • of | 

God. 

8 Blessed are they which are persecuted for | righteous-ness' | sake : || For | theirs • 

is the I kingdom * of | heaven. 

9 Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and | perse-cute | you, || And shall say 

all manner of evil against you | falsely, | for my | sake. 

10 Rejoice, and be ex- | ceeding | glad: | For great is | your re- | Vard in ( heaven. 

Glory be to the Father, | and • to the | Son, \ And | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ever • shall | be, || World | without | end. 
A- I men. 
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2 1 LvKB I, 68--71. 

1 Blessed be the Lord | God of | Israel, || For He hath visited | and re- | deemed 

His I people; 

2 And hath raised up a mighty sal- | vation | for us, | In the | house • of His | ser- 

vant I David; 

3 As He spake by the mouth of His | holy | prophets, | Which have been | since 

the I world be- | gan ; 

4 That we should be saved | from our | enemies, | And from the | hand of | all 

that I hate us. 

GIoij be to the Father, etc. 
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LORD'S PRAYER, No. i. 
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1 Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed J be Thy | Name ; || Thy kingdom come, 

Thy will be done on | earth. * as it | is in | heaven ; 

2 Give us this day our | daily | bread ; [| And forgive us our trespasses as we for- 

give I those who | tres-pass a^ | gainst us. 

3 And lead us not into temptation, but deliver | us from | evil ; \ For Thine is the 

kingdom, and the power, and the glory for- | ever • and | ever. A- | men. 
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LORD'S PRAYER, No. 2. 



J. B. Mabsh. 
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1 Our Father, who art in heaven, | hallow'd • be Thy | Name ; || Thy kingdom come. 

Thy will be done, on | earth • as it | is in | heaven ; 

2 Give us this day our | daily bread ; || And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive | 

those who | trespass a- gainst us. 

3 And lead us not into temptation, but de- | liver • us from | ^vil ; | For Thine is the 

kingdom, and the power, and the glory, for- | ever • and | ever. A- | men. 
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2. "Thy will be donel" 

3. "Thy will be done! 
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In deyious way the hurrying stream of life may run, 
If o'er us shine a gladdening and a. . . . prosperous sun, 
Though shrouded o'er our path with gloom 

, _M 



3 



^ 



SL 



m 



i 



i 



2>. C, Ck>DA, iffUr kut verae. 



i 



i 



izfi 



2z: 



r y g" ^ 




■^- 



Yet still our grateful hearts shall say, Thy will be done. 
This prayer shall make it more divine, Thy will be done. 
One comfort— one is ours ; to breathe \ 

while we adore, 1 Thy will be done, Thy will be done. 
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1. Fad - ing, still fad - ing, the last beam is sMning : Fa - ther in heaven ! the 

2. Fa - ther in heav-en 1 O hear when we call, Hear, for Christ's sake, who is 
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Sav - iour of all ; Fee - ble and fainting we trust in Thy might, In doubting and 
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chime, Shield me from danger, save me from crime. Father, have mer-cy, Fa-therhave 
bums, Wake in Thy arms when morning returns, Father, etc. 
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mer - cy. Fa - ther, have mer- cy thro' Je - bus Christ our Lord. 
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FUNERAL SERVICE. 



Ebt. Vn. 9-17. 



After this I beheld, and, lo, a great multitude which no man could number, of all 
nations, and kindreds, and people, and tongues, stood before the throne, and before 
the Lamb, clothed in white robes, and palms in their hands ; 

And cried with a loud voice, saying. Salvation to our God which sitteth upon the 
throne, and unto the Lamb. 

And all the angels stood round about the throne, and about the elders, and the four 
beasts, and fell before the throne on their faces, and worshipped God, saying. 
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A - men. Bless-ing, and glo - ly, and wis-dom, and thanks giving, and honor, and 
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And one of the elders answered, saying unto me, What are these which are arrayed 
in white robes ? and whence came they ? 

And I said unto him. Sir, thou knowest. And he said unto me. These are they 
which came out of great tribulation, and have washed their robes, and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb. 

Therefore are they before the throne of God, and serve Him day and night in His 
temple : and He that sitteth on the throne shall dwell among them. 

They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more ; neither shall the sun light on 
them, nor any heat. 

For the Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and shall lead 
them unto living fountains of waters : and God shall wipe away all tears from their 
eyes, • 
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GLORIA PATRI, No. i. 
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GLORIA PATRI, No. 2. 
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1 Glory be to | God on | high, | And on earth | peace, good- | will • towards | men. 

2 We praise Thee, we bless Thee, we I worship | Thee, || We glorify Thee, we give 

thanks to | Thee for | Thy great ] glory. 
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3 O Lord God, | heavenly | King, || God the | Father | Al | mighty. 

4 O Lord, the only begotten Son, | Jesus | Christ ; \ O Lord God, Lamb of | God, 

Son I of the | Father, 
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6 That takest away the | sins • of the | world, | Have mercy | upon | us. 

6 Thou that takest away the | sins • of the | world, || Have mercy | upon | us. 

*l Thou that takest away the | sins • of the | world, || Re- | ceive our | prayer. 

8 Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the | Father, || Have mercy | upon | us. 
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9 For Thou | only • art | holy : \ Thou | only | art the | Lord : 
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Abba, Fathbr, 279, 296. 
Abiding of Christ, 61, 180, 

266, 275, 276, 288. 
Abiding with Christ, 262, 264, 
268,841,861,421,424,482, 
484 528 644. 
Accepted Time, 213, 215, 217. 
Access to God, 117, 181, 140. 
Activity : — 
Call to, 381,885,386,890-894, 
896.407.408.410,499,522. 
Encouragement in, 883, 887, 

389, 890. 397, 401. 
Grace desired for, 382, 384, 
895. 
Adoption, 88, 279, 286, 540. 
Advent : see ChrUt. 
Afflictions : — 
Blessing of, 81, 360, 864, 

369, 372, 378. 

Comfort in, 206, 277, 291, 

806-308,317,318.321,358, 

374, 422, 428, 436. 
Courage in, 296, 297, 316, 

323, 373. 
Prayer in, 359, 871, 372, 

376, 879, 382, 423, 425. 
Refuge in, 153, 237, 256, 

812, 315, 321, 437, 470. 
Submission in, 292. 361, 364, 

370. 374. 376, 380, 434 
" All is well," 277, 291. 
Almsgiving, 403, 404. 
Angels : — 

At Advent, 100. 101, 104, 

106, 108-110. 
At Coronation of Christ, 152. 
At Resurrection of Christ, 

142. 150. 
Guardianship of, 284, 812, 

892 
Song of, 5, 9, 29, 176. 
Armor, Christian, 385-387, 

408-410, 447. 
Ascension : see Christ. 
Ashamed of Jesus, 388. 
Aspiration : — 
For Clirist, 147, 160, 180, 
197,226,227,232,237,264, 
266, 268, 276, 417, 424, 426, 
437, 528, 537. 



Aspiration : — 
For Divine Grace, 17, 91, 

128,148,149,160,229,241, 

266, 802, 316, 389. 841, 844, 

347. 348. 359, 361, 365, 382, 

884, 395, 418, 539, 541. 
For God, 273. 341, 857, 416, 

419. 423, 425. 
For Holiness. 188. 231, 839, 

842, 844, 345, 352-356, 418, 

545. 
For Heaven, 414, 417, 424, 

426, 433, 434, 528, 532, 549, 

551. 554, 557. 
Assurance. 240, 243, 247, 255, 

262. 263,276, 280-282, 296. 
Atonement : — 
Complete. 129-132, 135, 140, 

157, 163, 209. 452. 
Necessary, 121, 123, 125, 

137, 186. 231, 274, 540. 
Sufficient, 122, 124, 126. 155. 

168, 203, 219, 256, 274, 280. 
Attributes : see Ood, 

Backsliding : see Deden- 

8ion, 
Baptism, 448-451. 
Beatitudes. 12, 112, 118,281, 

293.297.345,351,356,369, 

378. 404. 
Bible, 191-201, 470. 
Bridegroom, Coming of, 898, 

435, 483. 535. 
Brotheriy Love, 438, 439, 441, 

444. 

Calvabt, 122, 131, 135, 219. 
Charity : see Almsgiving and 

Brotherly Lone. 
Children, 496, 497. 
Christ ■— 
Adoration of, 112, 118, 133, 
134, 147, 148, 162, 164, 165, 
167-171,173,275,285,463. 
Advocate, 141, 157, 179, 274. 
All in All, 252, 264, 267, 268, 

275. 
AscenaloTv of. 141, 143, 150, 






Christ :— 
Blood of, 209, 246, 280. 281. 
Bridegroom, 393, 435, 481, 

586. 
Character of, 112, 115, 118, 

120. 
Compassion of, 112. 115,116, 

118, 121, 159, 285. 
Coronation of, 152, 161, 173. 
Death of : see A^tonemerU. 
Divinity of, 103, 104, 113, 

167, 168. 
Emmanuel, 113, 136, 167. 
Ever-living, 140, 146, 154, 

179, 274. 
Exaltation of. 143. 147, 152, 

161, 162, 166-168. 
Example of, 112, 114, 115. 

118. 120, 293. 
Faithfulness of, 157, 158, 

255. 280. 
Fountain, 237, 250, 256, 

257, 421. 
Friend, 115, 153, 228. 243, 

255,267. 281, 309, 456, 463. 
Guide, 302, 400. 
Head of the Church, 173, 

239, 461. 
High-Priest, 153, 157-159, 

Humanity of, 103. 104, 113, 
153, 157, 159. 177, 385. 

Humiliation of, 104,113. 115. 
121,123, 127, 131, 136, 147, 
177, 270, 285. 

Judge, 539. 542. 544. 

King, 134, 150-152, 155, 
161, 162, 168. 175, 179. 

•Lamb, 116, 122. 126, 130, 
138,140,141,148,166.176. 

Leader, 275, 311, 316, 400. 

Life, 103, 154, 179, 247, 250, 
252, 262. 

Light, 118, 247, 250, 264. 

Love of, 112. 118, 121, 123, 
124,127, 146, 147, 158, 159, 
169,170,178,239,241,243, 
244,247, 253, 258, 261 , 265, 
266, 271-273, 280, 452. 

^•BXi ^1 '^TtWSR^, V\&^ 131, 
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dirist •— 
Meekness of, 112, 115, 118- 

120. 
Miracles of, 511. 
Mission of, 103, 105, 118. 

180, 404. 
Name of, 134, 165, 167, 169, 

170, 172, 245, 258. 
Obedience of, 120, 372. 
Offices of, 163, 169, 267. 
Only Plea, 137, 219, 258, 

275, 458. 540. 
Patience of, 112, 115, 118, 

119, 235. 
Pearl, 252. 
Preciousness of, 163, 165, 

171,240, 253, 254. 268, 271, 

275. 
Presence of, 114, 244, 256, 

265,275, 380, 383, 434, 437. 
Prince of Peace, 102, 105, 

467. 
Prophet, Priest, and King, 

155 252 
Ransom, 130, 162, 163, 452. 
Refuge. 137, 227, 232, 237, 

250, 264, 321, 539, 540. 
Reign of, 107, 146, 155, 161, 

168,471,472,479,483,638. 
Resurrection of, 38, 45, 141, 

142, 144-146. 
Righteousness of, 140, 163, 

227, 231, 458, 540. 
Rock, 137, 227, 264, 309. 
Sacrifice, 126, 136, 138, 141, 

157. 252. 280. 
Second Coming of, 174, 413, 

419,479. 536-538, 542. 544. 
Shepherd, 241, 242, 261, 276, 

461. 
Son of God, 118, 125, 131, 

167, 173. 
Substitute, 123, 130, 131, 

133, 162, 177. 
Sufferings of, 116, 118-128, 

130, 133, 134, 136, 451. 
Sympathy of, 114, 116, 153, 

157-159, 258, 883. 
Teacher, 117, 262, 404. 
Triumph of, 150-152, 156, 

471,472,481. 
Unchangeable, 157, 291. 
Union with, 122, 154, 177, 

243,247, 250, 262, 263, 274, 

288. 
Unseen, yet Beloved, 165, 

171. 
Way, Truth, and Life, 117. 
Weeping over Sinners, 223. 
Work finished, 131, 132, 135, 

140. 
Christ at the Door, 235. 
Christians : — 
Blessedness of, 257, 267, 277, 

281-284,286, 291, 309, 318. 



Christians : — 

Conflicts of, 264, 275, 310, 

311,319, 322, 328, 348, 349, 

36^^-356,383, 387, 411, 422, 

435, 437, 478. 

Duties of, 367, 384, 392-395, 

405. 
Encouragements of, 288, 291 , 
303,306-308, 310, 312, 321, 
390, 391, 411, 412. 
Example of, 112, 293, 441. 

534, 556. 
Fellowship of, 444, 445. 
Security of, 154, 248, 249, 
256,274. 277, 280, 284, 303, 
305,306, 308, 310, 812, 315, 
821, 322, 366. 
Union of, with Christ, 122, 
154,177, 243, 247, 250, 262, 
263, 274, 288, 421. 
Church : — 
Beloved of God, 468, 470. 
Love for, 443. 
Progress and Triumph of, 

467, 472, 478. 
Security of, 466, 468, 476, 

488. 
Unity of, 439, 440, 442. 467. 
Close of Service : see Wor- 

ship. 
Colleges, Prayer for, 497. 
Communion of Saints: see 

StMTits 
Confession, 260, 447, 451. 
Conformity to Christ, 112, 
115,118, 120, 148, 254, 2f9, 
293, 339, 361, 404 
Conscience, 126, 155, 221, 283. 
Consecration : — 
Of Possessions, 127, 899. 
Of Self, 121, 123, 124, 164, 
229,230, 233, 266, 268, 802, 
343, 346, 347, 491. 
Conversion : see Regeneration. 
Conviction, 219, 222, 227, 228, 

232. 
Comer-stone, Laying of: see 

Lord'% House. 
Country, Our, 475, 508, 510. 
Courage, 257, 262, 267, 281, 
288,303, 315, 387, 390, 391, 
405, 410, 524 

Bearing of, 116, 148, 293- 

295, 368, 379; 382, 446, 

656. 
Glorying in, 129, 139, 297. 
Penitence before, 124, 127, 

128, 133, 138,229,353. 
Salvation by, 137, 138, 161, 

166, 168, 218. 
Soldiers of, 381, 405, 410, 

477. 



Crucifixion : see Christ, Suf- 
ferings of 

Dakkness, Spiritual, 218, 222, 
225, 226, 232, 233, 237, 
264, 292, 308, 373, 412, 
416, 422, 490. 

Death • 

Anticipated, 432, 522, 627. 
Confidence in, 146, 262, 421, 

423, 532, 536. 
Of a Child, 529. 
Of Christians, 530, 531, 533, 

534. 
Second, 220, 384, 641. 
Declension, 186, 332, 416, 490, 

493, 495. 
Dedication : — 
Of Church: see Lord's 

House, 
Of Self : see Consecration. 

Depravity ,218,229,231,233,528. 
Doubts and Fears, 88, 247, 249, 

256, 264, 303, 311, 315, 

321, 877, 383, 390, 391, 

406, 412, 422. 
Doxologies, Hymns, 454, 459 ; 

Pages, 235, 236. 

Earnestness : see Zeal, 
Election, 243, 251, 274. 
Eternity, 77, 220, 431, 521. 

Faith :— 

Act o; 138, 233, 234, 236. 
Aspiration of, 137, 218, 221, 
222, 226, 230, 237, 289, 
302, 309. 311. 316, 417. 
Justification by, 124, 126, 

137, 238. 458, 540. 
Power of, 300, 301, 408. 
Prayer for, 128, 298, 299, 

305, 435. 
Rest through, 234, 238, 
280-283, 289, 292, 852, 
355, 356, 368. 
Fast-Day, 511, 512. 
Following Christ, 115. 116, 
148, 251, 266, 293, 295, 
297, 311, 316, 361, 368, 
400. 
Forgiveness ; see Pardon, 
Forgiving Others, 112, 293. 
Forsaking all for Christ, 116, 
127, 259, 295, 846, 347, 
456, 458. 
Funeral; see Death, and 

Orave. 
Future Punishment, 220, 641. 

Gethsemane, 181, 452. 
God:— 
Adoration of, 5, 10, 12. 20, 
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God:— 
Com passion of, 80, 85, 09. 
Condescension of, 80. 
Covenant Keeping. 804. 
Creator, 10, 11. 13, 14, 18, 

19. 23, 74. 76. 78, 99. 
Decrees of, 64, 84. 
Eternal. 76, 77, 82, 92, 520. 
Faithfulness of. 84, 00. 803. 
Father, 75, 86, 88, 279, 290, 

291,304 
Forbearance of, 65, 80, 86. 
Glonr of, 5, 69, 74. 92. 
Goodness of, 78, 89. 90. 
Grace of, 91, 90, 289, 248, 

821. 412, 414. 
Guardian, 93, 806. 812. 
Guide, 94, 290. 813, 318, 875, 

414. 
Helper. 82, 321, 822, 890, 

392. 
Holiness of. 5. 22, 26, 75. 
Immutable, 76, 82, 84, 287. 
Incarnate, 103, 104, 108, 

113. 
Infinite, 70, 77. 86. 
Jehovah, 18, 86, 312. 
Judge, 120. 
Love of. 65, 73, 80, 98, 273, 

291, 308, 317, 363. 
Majesty of, 2^. 72, 74, 75, 80. 
Mercy of, 34, 65, 67. 97, 303. 
Omnipotent, 64, 71, 74, 308, 

321. 
Omnipresent, 70, 88, 847. 
Omniscient. 88, 363. 
Providence of, 67. 73, 81, 83, 

85-80. 04, 287-280, 806, 

812, 318, 322, 383, 411. 
Refuge, 82, 322, 328, 470. 
Shepherd, 249, 288, 314, 320. 
Sovereign, 18, 64, 71, 70, 81, 

84, 88. 304, 307, 363. 
Unsearchable, 71, 72. 88. 
Wisdom of, 68, 71, 08, 202, 

303. 
Gospel : — 
Excellence of, 193, 105. 
Spread of, 194, 471, 473, 481. 
Grace, 230, 248, 256, 285, 300. 
Gratitude, 121, 123-125, 127, 

178, 238, 243, 260, 270, 

452, 456. 
Grave, 527, 530, 531, 533. 
Growth in Grace, 148. 180, 276, 

296, 330, 342. 355. 356. 
Guidance Divine. 04, 311, 313, 

314, 316, 318, 365. 
Guilt : see Sin, 

Harvest, 505, 506, 500. 
Heaven : — 
Blessedness of, 411, 418, 420, 
429, 431, 432, 526, 544, 
546, 547, 552, 556. 
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Heaven : — I 

Friends in, 436, 440, 442, 

546, 551. 557. 
Holiness of, 231, 434, 528, 

557. 
Home. Oar, 411, 415, 424, 

436, 487, 540, 551, 557. 
Lonffed for, 414, 417, 424, 

426, 483, 434, 528, 545, 

540 551. 
Nearness to, 412, ^0, 525, 

526. 
Prospect of, 411, 410, 480, 

481 582 
Rest in, 248, 415, 424, 427, 

556. 
Hell: Bee Future Punishment, 
Holiness : — 
Desired, 188, 231, 830, 342, 

344, 845, 848. 
Of God, 5, 22, 26, 75. 
Of Saints in Heaven, 231, 

628. 
Holy Scriptures : see Bible. 
Holy Spirit : — 
Invoked, 183-100, 882, 840, 

850, 355, 490. 
Prayer for, 17, 149, 180-182, 

494. 
Hope: — 
Aspirations of, 262, 857, 860, 

861. 400, 417. 
In Affliction, 292, 297, 857, 

858, 382, 416^ 419, 422, 

428, 485, 437. 
^In Darkness, 279, 288, 291, 

296, 307, 308, 377, 412, 

416. 
Of Heaven, 163. 243, 245. 

281, 411, 420, 424, 427, 

436. 

Immortality. 154, 220, 236, 
532, 550, 553. 

Jews, Conversion of, 474. 
Joy : — 
In Christ, 170, 171, 238-240, 

243, 245, 247. 251, 252, 

260, 261, 267, 268, 281. 
In God, 12, 242, 249, 282, 

287, 288, 295, 810, 357, 

414. 
Judgment, 539, 542, 548. 
Justification : see Faith, 

Kingdom of Christ : 
Prayer for, 472. 473, 479. 
Progress of, 467, 471, 477. 

Brevity of, 202, 435. 516, 



Life : — 

Solemnity of, 211, 384,521 1 
Longing' : see Aspiration. 
Looking' to Jesus. 218, 225, 

228, 364, 311, 319, 422. 
Lord, our Righteousness, 110, 

227, 231, 458. 540. 
Lord's Day : — 

Delight in, 37-40, 43. 
Evening of, 50, 52, 56, 57, 

61, 62. 
Morning of, 41, 42, 44^, 
49. 
Lord's House : — 

Corner-stone of, 500, 501. 
Dedication of, 502-504. 
Love for, 16, 21, 25, 28. 
Lord's Supper, 452-465. 

Close of, 455, 459, 461, 464 
Love : — 
Of Christ : see Christ. 
Of God : see God. 
To Christ, 124, 171, 241 
251-254. 258, 263, 26S 
271, 272, 302. 
To God, 80, 269. 
To Saints : see Brother^ 

L<yoe. 
To Church, 443. 
Loving-kindness, 244 

Mai7, Fallen and Helples 
103, 123, 189, 229, 23( 
231, 238. 237. 
Martyrs, 305, 849. 382, m 

547, 550, 554, 556. 
Meekness, 89, 118, 362. 
Mercy Implored, 190, 218, 211 
221, 222, 225, 232, 23J 
498. 
Mercy-seat, 206, 328, 335. 
Ministers : — 
Installation of, 486. 
Ordination of, 485. 
Prayer of, 489. 
Prayer for, 473, 475, 484 

Responsibility of, 413, 471 
485. 
Missions : — 

Home, 475. 

Prayer for, 473. 

Success of, 467, 472, 481. 

Work of, 469, 482. 
Missionaries, 477. 
Mortality: see Life, 



National : see Country, 
Nature, God seen in, 78, 78 

95, 192. 194, 289. 
New- Year: see Year. 

0«E5«BSCE, 251, 268, 271, 299 
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Opening of Service : see Wor- 

ship. 
Ordination : see Ministers, 

Paradise, 442, 545, 555. *" 
Pardon : — 
Found, 238-240, 246, 247, 

276. 
Offered, 204, 205, 209, 213. 
Sought, 219, 221, 491, 539. 
Parents : — 
Called to Prayer, 497. 
Prayer of, 496. 
Pastors : see Ministers. 
Patience, 112, 115, 118, 361, 
364, 372, 379, 382, 394, 
423, 437. 
Peace of the Christian, 245, 
252, 255, 256, 263, 280, 
281, 283, 286, 289, 352, 
355, 356. 
Penitential, 124, 218, 219, 221, 
222, 225, 227-229, 231- 
233, 236. 
Perseverance : see Saints. 
Pestilence, 511. 
Pilgrimage, 293, 296, 311, 313, 
314, 322, 875, 377, 380, 
411, 412, 414, 419, 424, 
436, 548. 
Pleasures Worldly, 259, 346, 

420, 541. 
Praise * 
Call' to, 11, 13-15, 19, 23, 

31-33, 35, 66. 84, 166. 
For Daily Mercies, 4, 73, 90. 
For Pardoning Grace, 7, 34, 

65, 97, 238-240, 247. 
For Preservation, 7, 73, 93. 
To Christ, 29, 32, 140, 141, 
155, 163, 165, 166, 172, 
173, 175, 176, 240, 244. 
To God, 4, 7, 9. 12-14, 22, 
24, 27, 33-36, 66, 68, 73, 
74. 96, 99, 507. 
To Trinity, 1, 6. 
Prayer : 
Encouragement to, 17, 153, 

159, 206, 329, 333, 337. 
Hour of, 324, 330, 331, 334, 

336, 338. 
Nature of, 325. * 
Necessity of, 409. 
Power of, 326, 408, 497. 
Sincerity in, 323, 327. 
Profession, 260, 446, 447. 
Promises Divine, 34, 64, 91, 
256, 303, 315, 321, 366, 
377, 422, 470. 
Providence: see Ood, and 

T7*ust, 
Pure in Heart, 26, 342, 844, 
851. 



Race, Christian, 390, 407, 408, 

491. 
Reconciliation with God, 155, 

242. 245, 280, 282. 
Redemption : see Atonement, 
Regeneration : — 
Prayed for, 183, 185. 186, 

190. 
Wrought from above, 181, 

184, 189. 
Renunciation : see Forsaking 

aUfor Christ. 
Repentance : see Penitential, 
Resignation : see Afflictions. 
Rest : see Faith, Jaeaven, and 

Weary, 
Resurrection : 
Of Believers, 530, 531, 533. 
Of Christ : see Christ. 
Return to God, 222, 229, 232, 

233, 491, 492, 498. 
Revival, 488, 491-495. 

Sabbath : see Lord's Day. 
8aints : see also Christians. 
Communion of, 437-441,464. 
Glorified. 382, 433, 442, 526, 

547, 550, 554. 
Perseverance of, 274, 303, 
310, 377, 383, 386, 390, 
391, 407, 410, 412. 
Salvation : 
By Grace, 238, 239, 248. 

276, 278. 452. 
Sought, 188, 218, 219, 225, 

229, 233. 

Through Christ, 103, 123, 
125, 130, 134, 140. 162, 
165, 166, 173, 177, 180, 
209. 234, 250, 275, 285, 
452, 458, 463. 

Sanctification ; see Orovsth in 
Grace, 

Sanctuary : see Lord's House, 

Scriptures : see Bible, 

Seasons, 95, 516. 

Self-surrender, 121. 124, 229, 

230, 233, 236, 302. 
Shepherd : see Christ, and God. 
Sin: 

Indwelling, 214, 218, 222, 

339, 342, 345, 418, 433. 
Confession of, 219, 222, 230, 

233, 373. 
Sinners : 
Admonished, 202, 208, 211, 

214, 215. 
Invited, 203-207, 212, 213. 

216 217 
Soldier,' The Christian, 381, 

385-387, 391, 398, 400, 

405, 406, 409, 410, 447, 

451, 480, 55a 



Sowing and Reaping, 389, 394, 

397, 401, 402. 
Stewardship, 399. 
Submission : see Afflictions, 
Suffering with Christ, 148, 161, 

297, 368, 370, 373. 

Temptation, 342, 348, 356, 

365,405, 424, 433, 434, 437. 

Thanksgiving-Day,10-12,505- 

607, 509. 
"Thy Will be Done," 293, 

360, 370, 372, 374. 376. 
Time : see Death, Life, and 

Tear. 
Trials : see Afflictions, 
Trinity : — 
Invocation of, 2, 3. 
Praise to, 1, 6. 
Trust :^— 
In Christ, 234, 237, 247, 
250, 264, 309, 315, 316, 
370. 380, 458, 523. 
In God, 80, 84, 86-88, 92, 

249, 287-292, 303, 304, 
306. 307, 310, 317, 318, 
363, 375, 379, 411, 414. 

Unbelief Lamented, 218. 

Wandereks :— 
In\ited, 204, 210, 217. 
Restored, 238, 239, 241, 242, 

261. 
Returning, 229-233, 236. 
Warfare : see Soldier. 
Watchfulness, 384, 386, 409, 

413, 494, 536, 537. 
Weary, Rest for the, 216, 224, 

250, 251, 263, 319, 424, 
434, 548, 556. 

Witnesses, Cloud of, 305, 407, 

442. 
World Renounced : see For- 

saJcing aUfor Christ, 
Worship : — 
Call U), 10, 11, 14, 15, 19, 

23 31 
Close of' 51, 53-55, 58-60. 
Delight in, 12, 16, 21, 25, 28, 

87. 
Opening of, 8, 30, 39, 41, 47, 
48. 
" Worthy the Lamb," 29, 166, 
556. 

Tear : — 
Beginning of, 514, 518. 519. 
Close of, 513. 515, 5l7. 

Zeal. 385-387. 391-395, 407, 

408, 410, 411. 
Zion, 443, 468, 549. 
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A CHARGE to keep I have 884 

A few more years shall roll ^^^ 

A pilgrim through this lonely world 116 

Abide not in the realm of dreams 394 

Abide with me ; fast falls the eventide. . . 61 

Again, as evening's shadow falls 838 

Again our earthly cares we leave 41 

Auis ! and did my Saviour bleed ... 121 

All hail the power of Jesus's name 172 

All praise to Thee, my God, my King. . . 12 

Am 1 a soldier of the Cross 405 

An earthly temple here we raise 601 

And is the time approaching 467 

And will the mighty God 850 

Arise, O King of Grace, arise 502 

Arm these Thy soldiers, mighty Lord. . . . 447 

Around Thy grave, Lord Jesus 448 

Art thou weary, art thou languid 216 

As darker, darker, fall around. 880 

As pants the hart for cooling streams. . . . 416 

Ask ye what great thin^ I know 245 

Asleep in Jesus 1 blessed sleep 581 

Awake, and sing the song 82 

Awake, awake, O Zion 488 

Awake, glad soul, awake, awake 144 

, A wake, my soul, in joyful lays 244 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve 407 

Awake, my tongue, thy tribute bring.. . . 68 
Awake, our souls, away, our fears 890 

Be Thoa, O God, exalted high 20 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 18 

Before Thine awful presence. Lord 491 

Behold the amazing sight 124 

Behold the sin-atoning Lamb 180 

Behold, what wondrous grace 279 

Behold, where in the Friend of man 115 

Bless, O my soul, the living God 66 

Blessed are the sons of God. 286 

Blest are the pure in heart 851 

Blest are the sons of peace 445 

Blest be the tie that binds 444 

Bread of heaven, on Thee we feed 460 

Brief life is here our portion . « 558 

Brightest and best of the sons. Ill 

By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored. . . 465 

By faith I view my Saviour dying 239 

Call Jehovah thy salvation 312 

Calm on the listening ear of night 101 

Christ is coming, let creation 538 

Christ, of all my hopes the ground 421 

Christ, the Lord, is risen again 145 

Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day 142 

Christian, seek not yet repose 409 

Come, hleaaed. Saviour, from above W^ 



UYU 

Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell. . 54 
Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove. ... 183 

Come, Holy Spirit, come, let thy 189 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 332 

Come, let us join in songs of praise 157 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs 176 

Come, let us join our friends above 440 

Come, let us sing the songr of songs 166 

Come, let us to the Lord our God 493 

Come, Lord, and tarry not 479 

Come, mighty Spirit, penetrate 340 

Come, O Creator Spirit, blest 184 

Come, O my soul, in sacred lays 74 

Come, Thou Almighty Kin^ 2 

Come, Thou Desire of all Thy saints 30 

Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye. 206 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy 207 

Come, ye that love the Lord 31 

Commit thou all thy griefs 306 

Cross, reproach, and tribulation 297 

Day of death, in silence speeding^. 541 

Dear Refuge of my weary soul 328 

Deem not that they are blest alone 369 

Delay not, delay not, O sinner 215 

Did Christ o'er sinners weep 223 

Do not I love Thee, O my lK)rd. 270 

Done is the work that savea 140 

Drooping souls^ no longer mourn 204 

Eaklt, my God, without delay 25 

Enthroned on high. Almighty Lord 181 

Eternal Father, Thou hast said 472 

Faith adds new charms to earthly bliss. 301 

Faithful, O Lord, Thy mercies are 90 

Far down the ages now 478 

Far from my heavenly home 549 

Far from their home, our fallen race 103 

Father, here we dedicate 519 

Father, I know that all my life 367 

Father of love, our Guide^and Friend . . . 290 

Father of mercies, in Thy Word 196 

Father, to us Thy children humbly 354 

Father, whatever of earthly bliss 371 

Father, while our hearts are bleeding. . . . 374 

Fear not, poor weary one 333 

For all Thy saints, O Lord 534 

Forever with the Lord 532 

For thee, O dear, dear country 555 

Fountain of grace, rich, full, and free. ... 256 

Frequent the day of God returns 43 

From all that dwell below the skies 24 

From every earthly pleasure 420 

From every stormy wind that blows 385 

\ Yxoiii QiT^feTiVNCkii'^ icy mountains \ 482 
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From lands that Bee the sun arise 104 

From lips divine, like healing balm 378 

From the cross, uplifted high 203 

Give thanks to God, He reigns above. ... 73 

Give to the winds thy fears 307 

Glorious things of thee are spoken w 466 

Glory be to God the Father 6 

Glory to God, whose witness-train 805 

Go forth to life, O child of earth 392 

Go, labor on, while it is day 393 

God bless our native land 510 

God, in the gospel of His Son 193 

God is love, His mercy brightens. 98 

God is the refuge of His saints 470 

God moves in a mysterious way 81 

God of our salvation, hear us 60 

GKxl's trumpet wakes the slumbering. . . 881 

Grace, 'tis a charming sound 248 

Gracious Shepherd, loving Saviour 496 

Gracious Spirit, Love divine 188 

Great Father of each perfect gift 182 

Great God, attend while Zion sings 21 

Great God, how infinite art Thou 77 

Great King of nations, hear our prayer. . 512 

Great Lord of all Thy churches, hear. . . . 488 

Great Ruler of all nature's frame 79 

Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah 313 

Hail, my ever blessed Jesus 240 

Hail the day that sees Him rise 143 

Hail to the Sabbath day 46 

Hallelujah 1 song of gladness 9 

Hark, hark, my soul, angelic songs 548 

Hark, how the blood-bought hosts above. 238 

Hark, the ^lad sound, the Saviour 105 

Hark, the hosts of heaven are singing. . . 109 

Hark, the sound of holy voices 550 

Hark, the voice of Jesus calling 396 

Hark, the voice of love and mercy 135 

Hark, what mean those holy voices 108 

He leadeth me, O blessed thought 818 

He that goeth forth with weeping. , 397 

Heal me, O my Saviour, heal 225 

Heavenly Father, to whose eye 365 

Help me, my God, to speak 323 

High in the heavens, eternal God 67 

High let us swell our tuneful notes 110 

Holy and reverend is the name 26 

Holy Ghost, with light divine 187 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty. ... 1 

Holy Spirit from on high 186 

How beauteous were the marks divine. . . 118 

How firm a foundation, ye saints 321 

How precious is the Book divine 198 

How shall I follow Him I serve 368 

How sweet, how heavenly is the sight. . . 438 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds. . . . 169 

I AM trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 234 

I bless the Christ of God 247 

I hear the words of love 280 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 250 

I know no life divided 262 



HTMN 

I know that my Redeemer lives 179 

I'll praise my Maker with my 96 

I love, I love my Master 251 

I love Thee, O my Lord, but not 269 

I love Thy kingdom, Lord 443 

I love to steal awhile away 331 

I'm weary of straying. 434 

I've found a Friend, O such a Fj^end 243 

I've found the pearl of greatest price. . . . 252 

I was a wandering sheep 242 

I would not live alway ; I ask 438 

I would not wish to dwell on earth 343 

If Christ is mine, then all is mine 257 

If Jesus be my Friend 281 

If human kindness meets return 458 

In Christ I've all my soul's desire 267 

In heavenly love abiding 288 

In humble supplication 498 

In the cross of Christ I glory 139 

In the evening there is weeping 428 

In Thy Name, O Lord, assembling. 8 

Increase our faith, beloved Lord 299 

It came upon the midnight clear 100 

It is not death to die 536 

It may not be our lot to wield 389 

Jehovah God, Thy gracious power 86 

Jerusalem, my happy home 551 

Jerusalem the golden 552 

Jesus, and shall it ever be 888 

Jesus, I love Thy charming name 254 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 295 

Jesus, Lamb of God, for me 138 

Jesus lives, no longer now , 146 

Jesus, Lover of my soul 237 

Jesas, Master, whose I am 268 

Jesus, now Thy new-made soldier 461 

Jesus, our fainting spirits cry 226 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 471 

Jesus, still lead on 311 

Jesus, the very thought of Thee 170 

Jesus, these eyes have never seen 171 

Jesas, Thou art the sinner's Friend 228 

Jesus, Thy boundless love to me 265 

Jesus, Thy love shall we forget 452 

Jesus, whom angel hosts adore 181 

Join all the glorious names 155 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come 107 

Just as I am, without one plea 236 

Laden with guilt, and full of fears 200 

Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace 201 

Ijead, kindly Light, amid th' encircling. . 375 

Lead on, almighty Lord 400 

Lead us, Heavenly Father, lead us. 59 

Let all the just, to God with joy 84 

Let me be with Thee where Thou art. . . . 528 

Let me fly to Jesus' arms 264 

Let worldly minds the world pursue 259 

Let Zion's watchmen all awaka 485 

Light of life, seraphic Fire 186 

Lo, round the throne a glorious 556 

Lo, the day of Christ's appearing 544 

Look from Thy «^\i<^T^ ^1 ^\iS5Ss^ ^sac^ — - ''^^^ 
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Look, je saints, the sight is glorious. .... 

Lord, as to Thy dear Cross we flee 

Lord, bid Thj light arise 

Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing 

Lord, I believe a rest remains 

Lord, in this closing hour 

Lord, it belongs not to my care 

Lord Jesos, we are one with Thee 

Lord Jesus, when we stand afar 

Lord, my wealL thoughts in vain would. . 

Lord of all being, throned a&r 

Lord of life, the Guard and Qiver 

Lord of the harvest. Thee we hail 

Lord of the worlds above 

Lord of the world's majestic frame 

Lord, pour Thy Spirit from on high 

i ord, speak to me that I mav speak 

L )rd. Thou hast taught our heuls. 

Lord, Thou on earth didst love Thine. . . . 
Lord, when we bend before Thy throne. . 
Love divine, all love excelling 

Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 

Make haste, O man, to live 

May the grace of God our Saviour 

'Mid scenes of confusion and 

Mortals, awake, with angels join 

Must Jesus l)ear the cross alone 

My blessed Saviour, is Thy love 

My country, 'tis of Thee 

My days are gliding swiftly by 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord 

My faith looks up to Thee 

My God, accept my heart this day 

My God, how wonderful Thou art 

My God, in life's most doubtful hour .... 

My God, is any hour so sweet 

My God, my Father, blissful name 

My God, my Father, while I stray 

My God, my King, Thy various praise. . . 

My God, the covenant of Thy love 

My gracious Lord, I own Thy right 

My heart is resting, O my God 

My Saviour, as Thou wilt. 



My soul, amid this stormy world 

My soul, be on thy guard. 

My soul, repeat His praise 

My soul shall praise Thee, O my God. . . . 

My soul, triumphant in the Lord 

My soul, weigh not thy life 



Neahbr, my God, to Thee 

Nearer, O God, to Thee 

No more, my God, I boast no more. . . . 

Not all the blood of beasts. 

Not by the martyr's death alone 

Now I have found a friend 

Now*i9 the accepted time 

Now let our cheerful eyes survey 

Now let our songs arise 

Now may He who from the dead 

Now thank we all our God 

Now to the Lord, who makes us know . 

O BLESS the Lord, my soul Vi 
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O blessed Love, whicli from the throne.. . 147 

O cease my wanderings soal 2^ 

O Christ, our ever blessed Lord 124 

O Christ, our hope, our heart's desire. ... 162 

O Christ, our Kinp, Creator, Lord 168 

O Christ, the Lord of Heaven, to Thee. . . 167 

O Christ, who dost, our herald, rise 149 

O could I find from day to day 341 

O could I speak the matchless worth.. ... 163 

O day of rest and gladness 37 

O'er the distant mountains breaking 537 

O'erwhelmed in depths of "woe 136 

O eves that are weary, and hearts 319 

O Father, humbly we repose 363 

O for a closer walk with God 490 

O for a faith that will not shrink 298 

O for a heart of calm repose 355 

O for a heart to praise my God 844 

O for a thousand tongues to sing* 175 

O for the death of those 533 

O for the happy hour 493 

O for the peace which floweth as a river. 435 

O Fount of good, to own Thy love 403 

O gift of mfts, O grace of faith 300 

O God of Bethel, by whose hand 94 

O God, our help in ages past 82 

O God, the Rock of ages 520 

O God, Thy power is wonderful 92 

O God, to Thee we raise our eyes. 879 

O God, we praise Thee, and confess. ..... 75 

O gracious Shepherd, bind us 276 

O had I, my Saviour, the wings of 424 

O happy day, that fixed my choice 260 

O happy soul that lives on high 283 

O holy, holy, holy Lord. 22 

O holy Father, 'mid the calm 56 

O holy Saviour, Friend unseen 809 

O Holy Spirit, come 190 

O it is hard to work for God 406 

O Jesus Christ, if sin there he. 229 

O Jesus, crucified for man 148 

O Jesus, King most wonderful 253 

O Jesus, Saviour of the lost 227 

O Jesus, sweet the tears I shed 123 

O Jesus, Thou art standing 285 

O Jesus, we adore Thee 134 

O King of Salem, Prince of Peace 487 

Lord, how happy should we be. 289 

O Lord of hosts, whose glory fills 500 

O Lord, our wilful minds control 842 

O Lord, Thy heavenly grace impart 847 

O Lord, Thy love's unboimded 272 

O Love divine, how sweet Thou art. 273 

O Love divine, that stooped to share 880 

O my soul, what means this sadness 422 

O Paradise, O Paradise 645 

O praise ye the Lord, prepare your glad . 11 

O sacred Head, now wounded 138 

O Saviour, may we never rest 853 

O Saviour, precious Saviour. 165 

O Source divine, and Life of all 70 

O speed thee, Christian, on thy way 408 

O ^TQ\T\\. ol \Xi«^\\Nvcw^Qiai. 473 
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O thou, my soul, forget no more 456 

O Thou that hearest prayer 17 

O Thou that hear'st the prayer of faith. . 540 

O Thou who hast at Thy command 348 

O Thou who in Jordan didst bow Thy. . . 450 

O Thou, who to our woe didst come 285 

O Thou whose filmed and failing eye 359 

O Thou, whose name is, God with us. . . . 113 

O Thou, whose own vast temple stands. . 503 

O Thou, whose sacred feet have trod. . . . 372 

O Thou, whose tender mercy hears 232 

O turn ye, O turn ye 2l4 

O what, if we are Christ's 382 

O where are kings and empires now 476 

O wherefore, Lord, doth Thy dear praise. 345 

O where shall rest be found 220 

O who in such a world as this 362 

O Word of God incarnate 191 

O worship the King, all glorious above.. . 10 

Oft in danger, oft in woe , 398 

On Jordan's rugp^ed banks I stand 431 

One sweetly solemn thought 525 

Onward, Christian soldiers 480 

Our day of praise is done 50 

Our Father, through the coming year. . . . 514 

Our God is love, and all His saints 441 

Our Lord, who knows full well 336 

Out of the deep I call. 222 

Out of the depths, to Thee I cry 373 

Passing onward, quickly passing 202 

Pilgrims we are, and strangers 411 

Praise, my soul, the King of heaven 7 

Praise the Lord, ye heavens 13 

Praise to God, immortal praise 507 

Praise to Thee, Thou great Creator. 99 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 325 

Precious, precious blood of Jesus. 209 

Prepare us. Lord, to view Thy cross 454 

Rbjoice, believer, in the Lord 310 

Rejoice, rejoice, believers 535 

Return, O wanderer, return 210 

Revive Thy work, O Lord 495 

Rise, glorious Conqueror, rise 156 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 419 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 137 

Round the Lord in glory seated 5 

Sad and weary were our way 40 

Safely through another week 89 

Salvation, O the joyful sound 278 

Saviour, a^aiu to Thy dear name 62 

Saviour, blessed Saviour 164 

Saviour, Source of every blessing 241 

See, the Conqueror mounts in triumph. . . 150 

Shepherd of Thine Israel, lead us 314 

Sing to the Lord a joyful song 4 

Sing to the Lord most high 15 

Sing to the Lord our might 48 

Sing we the song of those who 29 

Sit down beneath His shadow 462 

Sleep thy last sleep 5^0 

Solders of Christ, arise 385 



HYMN 

Soldiers of the Cross, arise 477 

Sometimes a light surprises 287 

Souls in heathen darkness lying 469 

Sow in the morn thy seed 401 

Stand up and bless the Lord 33 

Stand up, my soul, shake off thy 391 

Stand up, stand up for Jesus 410 

Standing at the portal 518 

... 292 
... 52 
... 85 
... 333 
... 53 



Still will we trust, though earth. 
Sun of my soul. Thou Saviour dear. 
Sweet Is tbe memory of Thy grace. 

Sweet is the prayer whose holy 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go. 



Sweet the moments, rich in 463 






Take me, O my Father, take me 

Take, my soul, thy full salvation 

Take up thy Cross, the Saviour said 

Ten thousand times ten thousand 

Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 

That day of wrath, that dreadful day. . . . 

That fearful day, that day of dread 

The day of resurrection 

The God of harvest praise 

The golden gates lift up their heads 

The harvest dawn is near 

The head that once was crowned 

The heavens declare His glory 

The heavens declare Thy glory 

The Homeland, O the Homeland 

The King of love my Shepherd is 

The leaves around me falling 

The Lord be with us now 

The Lord bless thee and keep thee 

The Lord, how wondrous are His ways. . . 

The Lord is Kinp:; lift up thy voice 

The Lord is my Shepherd, no want 

The Lord my Shepherd is 

Tbe Lord of glory is my light 

The morning dawns upon the place 

The mgrning light is breaking 

The race that long in darkness 

The roseate hues of early dawn 

The solemn service now is done 

The Spirit in our hearts 

The world is very evil 

The year is gone beyond recall 

Thee we adore, eternal Lord 

There is a blessed home 

There is a fold whence none can stray . . . 

There is a fountain filled with blood 

There is a land of pure delight 

There is a name I love to hear 

There is a safe and secret place .*. . . 

There is an eye that never sleeps 

There is no sorrow, Lord, too light 

They whose course on earth is o'er 

Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old 

This is the day of light 

This is the day the Lord hath made 

Thou art gone up on hiffh 

Thou art, O God, ^\Nfe VVfe wA>iv^\. 
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Thou Lamb of God, Thou Prince of peace. 361 

Thou Lord of all above 221 

Thou lovelj Source of true delight 197 

Thou Saviour, from Thy throne 834 

Thou who didst on Calvary bleed 218 

Thou who roll'st the year around 513 

Thou, whose almighty word 8 

Thoui^h faint, yet pursaing, we 822 

Though troubles assail, and dangers 815 

Through all the changing scenes of life. . 93 
Through endless years. Thou art the. .... 76 

Through good report, and evil. Lord 816 

Through tlie love of God, our Saviour. . . 291 

Thy j|rracious presence, O my God 357 

Thy thoughts are here, O God 199 

Thy way. O God, is in the sea 83 

Thy will be done, I will not fear 860 

" 'Tis finished," so the Saviour cried 182 

To Calvary, Lord, in Spirit now 122 

To-day His mercy calls thee 205 

To-day the Saviour calls 217 

To God. the only wise 86 

To Him that loved the souls of men 455 

To Him who for our sins was slain 141 

To Jesus, our exalted Lord 457 

To-morrow, Lord, is Thine 521 

To Thee, O dear, dear Saviour 283 

To your Creator, God 14 

Upon the Gospel's sacred page 195 

Wait, my soul, upon the Lord 866 

Wake, parents of Israel, hasten 497 

We are but strangers here 436 

We cannot alway trac« the way 817 

We could not do without Thee 275 

We give Thee but Thine own 399 

We journey through a vale of tears 877 

We may not climb the heavenly 114 

We praise and bless Thee, ji^cious Lord . 339 

We rear not a temple, like Judah's. ..*... 504 



HTn 
We sing the praise of Him who died .... 129 

We sing to Thee, Thou Son of God 174 

We speak of the realms of the blest 429 

Weary of earth, and laden vnth. 231 

We've no abiding city here 427 

Welcome, sweet day of rest ., . . , 49 

What cheering words are these 277 

What grace, O Lord, and beauty 112 

When all Thy mercies, O my God 89 

When earth's fierce tempest o'er us 358 

When I can read my title clear. 415 

When I survey the wondrous cross 127 

When musing sorrow mourns the 417 

When sins and fears prevailing* rise 154 

When Thou, my righteous Jud^ 639 

Where high the heavenly temple stands. 153 

While now upon this Sabbath eve 55 

While with ceaseless course the sun 617 

Whilst Thee I seek, protecting Power. . . 87 

Who are these in bright array 547 

Who are these, like stars appearing 664 

Who shall the Lord's elect condemn 274 

Why, on the bending willows hung*. 474 

Why restless, why so weary 308 

Why should I murmur, or repine 364 

Why those fears, poor trembling* sinner. . 208 

Why will ye waste on trifling cares 211 

With all your floods attending 151 

With broken heart, and contrite sigh. . . . 219 

With joy we hail the sacred day 44 

With joy we lift our eye^ 47 

With joy we meditate the grace 159 

With one consent, let all the earth 19 

Te nations round the earth, rejoice 23 

Ye servants of the Lord 413 

Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears. . . 303 
Your harps, ye trembling saints 412 

ZiON stands by hills sorrounded ....,,.. 468 



IN DEX OF CHANTS. 



Amen : blessing, and glory, and wisdom. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul 

Blessed are the poor in spirit 

Blessed be the Lord God of Israel 

Blessed ]fi the man that walketh not in. . . 

Come unto me, all ye that 

Fading, still fading 

Glory be to God on high 

Glory be to the Father 

God be merciful unto us 

Have mercy upon me, O God 

He is despised, and rejected of men 

He that dwelleth in the secret 

Half, holy, holy, Lord God of hosts 

I heard a voice from heaven 



PAOE 

I will lift up mine eyes 246 

I will praise Thee with my whole heart. . 247 

It is a good thing to give thanks 244 

Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling-plaee. 243 

Lord, who shall abide 240 

O be joyful in the Lord 247 

O come, let us sing unto the Lord 246 

O sing unto the Lord a new song 246 

Our Father, whp art in 253 

Praise ye the Loi-d, I will praise 249 

Praise ye the Lord, praise. 250 

The Lord bless thee, and keep thee 196 

The Lord is my light, and my salvation. . 240 

'l!\vft\jOT^ \^Ta^ ^«^V«t<l 239 
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